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My dear Sir EdwarDi 

While asking you to acoept the dedioatioii of this volume, I feel it would 
be something very nigh akin to the Bathos were I to say one word of Eulogy 
of those powers which the world has reoognised in you. 

« 

Let me, however, he permitted, in oomnum with thousands, to welcome 
the higher develc^ment which your^ Genius is hourly attaining, to say God 
speed to the Author of " The Caxtons" and " My Novel,'* and cry " Hear !" 
to the Eloquent Qrat(»r, whose words have awakened an enthusiasm that 
shows Chivalry still lives among us. 

Believe me, in all admiration and esteem, 

Yoor fidthfol friend, 

CHARLES Lever. 

Caaa Capponi, Horenee, 
March, 1854 
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Thb Editor of the Dodd Oonespoiideiioe may poiiiUy be expected to give the Pdblie 
lome infinniatiaa as to the maimer by which these Letters came into his posnsskm, 
and the reasons which led him to publish thent Happily he can do both witboot 
any breach of honorable oonfidenoe. The dremnstanoes were these : 

Mr. Dodd, on his retaining to Ireland, paned through the little watering-place of 
Spezzia, where the Bditor was then sojourning. They met accidentally, fcimed ao* 
quaintanceship, and then intimacy. Among the many topics of conversation between 
them, the Continent and its habits occupied a very wide space. Hr. D. had lived 
little abroad ; the Bditor had paned half of a life there. Their views and judgment 
were, as might be surmised, not always alike; and if novelty had oocasionally misled 
one, time and habit had not less powerfully blunted the perceptions of the other. The 
old resident discovered, to his astonishment, that the very opinions which he smiled at 
firom his friend, had been onoe his own ; that he had himself incurred some of the 
mistakes, and fallen into many of the blunden^ which he now lidiculed, and that, so 
iar frran the Dodd Family being the exception, they were in reality no very unfair 
samples of a laige class d our traveling countrymen. They had come abroad with 
crude and absurd notions of what awaited them on the Continent. They dreamed of 
economy, refinement, universal politeness, and a profimnd esteem &r i^ngland from all 
fcreigners. They fancied that the advantages of foreign travel were to be obtained 
without cost or labor ; that locomotion could educate, sight-seeing cultivate them ; that 
in the capacity of British subjects every society should be open to them, and that, in 
fact, it was enough to emeige from home obscurity to become at once recognized in the 
fashionable circles of any continental city. 

They not only entertidned all these notions, but they held them in defiance of most 
contradictory elements. They practiced the most rigid economy when professing im- 
mense wealth ; they afiected to deqsse the foreigner while shunning their own coun- 
trymen ; they assumed to be votaries of art when merely running over galleries ; and 
lastly, while laying claim, and just daini, for their own country to the highest moral 
standard of Europe, they not uidBrequently outraged all the proprieties of foreign life by 
an open and shameless profligacy. It is difficult to imderstand how a mere change rf 
locality can afiect a man's noticms of right and wrong, and how Cis-Alpine evil may be 
Trans-Alpine good. It is very hard to believe that a few parallels of latitude can afiect 
the moral thermometer ; but so it is, and so Mr. Dodd honestly confessed he found it 
He not only avowed that he oould do abroad what he could not dare to do at home, 
but that, worse still, the infiraction cost no sacrifice of self-esteem, no self-reproach. It 
wasnotthatthesederelictionswerepart of the habits of foreign life, or at least of such 
of it as met the eye; it was, in reali^, because he had come abroad with his own pre- 
oonceived ideas of a certain latitude in morals, and was resolved to have the benefit 
of it. Such inconsistency in theory, led, naturally, to absurdity in action, and John 
Bull became, in oonsequence, a mark for every trait of eccentricity that satirists could 
describe, or caricaturiA paint. 

The gradations of rank so rigidly defined in England are less sfi«sQXA.\ibV| \&s£tK&.tsqa. 
abroad. Societj, like the face of the loil, is not mc\o«eflL\s) VrasA«xv<Mk vDiSLViSDa^>s| 
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hedgerows, but stretches away in boundless undulations of unlimited extent. The 
Englishman fancies there are no boundaries, because he does not see the landmada. 
Since all seems open, he imagines there can be no trespass. This is a serious mistake ! 
Kot less a one is, to connect title with rank. He fancies that nobility repiesenti 
abroad the same pretensions which it maintains in England, and indignantly reveogei 
his own blunder by calumniating in common ewesy foreigner of rank. 
• Mr. Dodd fell into some of these erroiB ; ' from others, he escaped. Most, indeed, of 
his mistakes were those inseparable from a fiedse position ; and, from the acuteness of 
his remarks in conyersation, it is clear that he possessed £ur powers of obsenration, and 
a mind well disposed to receive and retain the truth. One quality certainly hia ohser- 
Tations possessed-^they were ** hii own." They were neither worked out from the 
Guide-book, nor borrowed from his Jjoquaii de Place. They were the honest oomrio- 
tions of a good ordiiuiry capacity, sharpened by the habits of an active life. It was 
with sincere pleasure the Editor leeeived from him the ftllowing note, which reached 
him about three weeks afler they parted : 

" Dodsborongh, Braff. 

*' Mr DEAR Harry Lorrequer, 

" I have finished up all the Conespondenee of the Dodd Family during our ' Annas 
Mirabilia' abroad, and send it to yon with this. You have done some queer pranks at 
Editorship before now, so what would you say to standing Sponsor to us all, foundlings 
aa we are in the world of letters ? I have a notion in my head that we weren't a bit 
more ridiculous than nine-tenths of our traveling countrymen, and that, maybe, our 
mistakes and misconceptions might serve to warn such as may come after us over the 
■ame road. At all events, use your own diseretian on the matter, but say nothing about 
it when -yon write to me, as Mrs. D. reads all my letters, and if ahe knew we were 
going to print her, the coiuequences would be awfhl ! 

'' You'll be glad to hear that we got safe back here— -Tuesday was a week — ^found 
every thing much as usual— fanning stock looking up, pigs better than ever I knew 
them. I have managed to get James into the Police, and his foreign airs and graoss 
are bringing him into the tip*top society of the county. Purcell tells me that we'll be 
driven to sell Dodsborongh in the Estates Gourt, and I suppose it's the best thing after 
all, for we can buy it in, and clear off the mortgages that was the ruin of us. 

** When every thing is settled, I have an idea of taking a run through the United 
States, to have a peep at Jonathan. If so, you shall hear from me. 

" Meanwhile, I am yours, very faithfully, 

**Kennt I. Dodd. 

" Do yon know any Yankees, or could you get me a few letters to some of their 
noticeable men ? tar I'd like to have an opportunity of talk vtdth them." 



The Editor at once set about the inqpeetioa of the documents finrwajfded to him,'' and 
caiefhUy pernBed the «itire correspondenoe ; nor was it until after a mature consider- 
ation that he determined on accepting the responsible post which Mr. Dodd had 
assigned to him. 

He who edits a Gonespondenoe, to a certain extent is assumed to be a ccmcurring 
party, if not to the statements contained in it, at least to its general tone and direction. 
It is in vain &r him to try and hide his own shadow behind the for^fround figure of 
the picture, or merge his responsibility in that of his principal. The reader will hold 
him chargeable for opinions that he has made public, and foit sentiments which, but 
tn his intervention, had slept within the drawer of a cabinet This is more particularly 
4ft9 eu» whei9 the Motiraents iecorded are not those of any great thinker or high 
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authority among men, whose dicta may be sappoeed capa;ble of standing the test of a 
controveisy, on the mere strength of him who uttered 'them. Now, unhappily, tha 
Dodd Family have not as yet produced one of these gifl ed individuals. Their views 
of the world, as they saw it in a foreign tour, are those 'of persons of very moderate 
capacity, with very few special opportunities for observatiion. They wrote in all the 
frankness of close friend^p to those with whom they were most intimately allied. 
They uttered candidly what they felt acutely. They ch ronicled their sorrows, their 
successes, their triumphs, and their shame. And although experience did teach them 
' something as they weift, their errors tracked them to the la«t. It can not be expected, 
then, that the Editor is prepared to back their opinions and uphold their notions, nor 
is he blameable for the judgments they have pronounced oa many points. It is true, 
it was open to him to have retrenched this, and suppressed that. He might have 
cancelled a confession here, or blotted out an avowal there, but had he done so in one 
Letter, the allusion contained in some other might have been pointless — ^the distinctive 
character of the writer lost ; and what is of more moment than either, a new difficulty 
engendered, viz., what to retain where there was so much to retrench. Besides this, 
Mrs. D. is occasionally wrong where K. I. is right, and it is only by contrasting the 
impressions, that the value of the judgments can be appreciate^. 

It is not in our present age of high civilization that an E^^tor need fear the charge 
of having divulged family secrets, or made the private history of domestic life a subject 
for public commentary. Happily, we live in a period of enlightenment that can defy 
such petty slanders. Very high and titled individuals have show.i themselves superior 
to similar accusations, and if the " Dodds" can in anywise contribute to the amuse- 
ment or instruction of the world, they may well feel recompense^ for an exposure to 
which others have been subjected be£)re them. 

As in all cases of this kind, the Editor's share has been of the very lightest. It 
would not have become him to have added any thing either of ex|>lanation or apology 
to the contents of these Letters. Even when a word or two might^ have served to 
correct a mistaken impression, he has preferred to leave the obvious task to the reader's 
judgment to obtrusively making himself the means of interpretation. In fitct, he haa 
had little to do beyond opening the door and announcing the company, and his functions 
cease when this duty is accomplished. It would be alike ungracit>u8 and ungrateful 
in him, however, were he to retire without again thanking those kind and indi^lg^pt 
friends who have so long and so warmly welcomed him. 

With no higher ambition in life than to be the servant of that same PubUc, nor any 
more ardent desire than to merit well at their hands, he writes himself, as he has so 
often had occasion to do befinre, but at no time more sincerely than now. 

Their very devoted and faithful servant, 

THE EDITOB. 
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PtibUc Llbrai>, 

mz KLAW) mi ?i. !. 

THE D0D1) FAMILY ABliO.VB. 



j R)it. f.itl;. it np]^"nr* t^ ui'^ 'Ii'\: • ■' ^iv.- i >ii 
LETTER J. ; ir. wii'. u i... -j' iii;f«)!i.:.K-:i j»<li. . -i: . ..ft -i-i, »., 

I j'it!'./it.- it", .ijl fiji' *h'» ^..-ii. :-Ji'' \*: a li Jh.- 

Ilutp) iIp Hain. OHt»-n«l<'. > S'jivv-. '.j i,ur ifW ]»•»>•.! ioii. 
.T>jr\u T'^M — Tloro we firo at hiiit, — ae !.i'v-i and j ^'•.>'^ -^ '<■■*' I'uu I 'h- i-r ilus'itrhi i:^ . -i. ' ♦' ... s 
i^r^-n-^ick ft pnrty ns c-vr.r Inudtni on tho -.-imo | potl-iii :..!*•«. mi:. ;r a* . •! I !i,it Mis. •' v. ■ ■ ■ ^^ 
-tjoivl Tvvomy-rtiglir. hours tifit. rVorii tlw- SL i vf ?:. I'.inl jru»» m- I'l-i'.i- r j.-m.-i' m.p ■ ;; . <. : I 
KHThavino J)«"H:ka — six of ihcm KoUiin^y 0|.po- ! '-orj-tMit.-.]. T«»bcsiin- U't vnil\ I'-.ii/..- ':■ i.:ili" 
*.:.■':• Mairt<alt» iu a fu^ — riJifirinp a l-iar h*i[\ nil tho ' v* \\^\yi'.h"i bays. itV a j.... ] -jiii'MlaMo . --«.•• -ju 
t.i»n •. liiiJ Hriusf mintito-^'uiiH, lost !»ome tiiiiT!!}.- ! '■.■•'.•i;««j.:v — \ij'-Ufj> viincji i-^'- V-n 'mmi- niil 'J'e 
ii"sc liiditi'uftnor ahoi;if;wurJ-b<)und I'<:.!i»j«,vlflr ] L'ir'-*---' H*g«ni eiooi'-ly aIiIiOM « ;j».p.>. - fi!ii 
slw'ulJ ran imo ii>i. and livo iiiorv r.iiiiui;( up ."lijiiato — anj "u ino for M-v* pri.— ci' Mt-: li :.;. 
arid rlo-\\ij b4?foi*e ():>U''iwl, till it vhs .-«['■: it 'iroHt Vn, 5orrv'to]cftvol>c».!''l.-.kit)Uir'i. 1 jroi inln.! ^ ny 
tho bur, ii:i'.i critorUu, Mnokgiiard lii:-o : .ij'bo'-. ! <^f IMi*.*; ihco Ihnt NUiti-il in. ; nuO t\'.ri • : mo 
Tlie PAi</Ktx— vhjit w«d our Uxit — ^tari' .: i»k« ■ f»-w' dRV.n 1 Rp<'i:r. in Loii']'»:i. I was !iiis«iji.- 5: v 
uieUt bt.foiw i\n'. Pma Jones mail-jifti>k«r., .un] I »:.CTnun5'rt mcIJv np'.iU'l Un- l»i)? T«:niip-fiel.[ .4';"i 
ve only bt»at Ik r hv a neck, afu-r all! A:.«i ] niy UttJe ^i^&sip villi J<"^ M<.'.»m:. J*f>or Jool 
thL* WRrt a pk-ce of Mrn. DoddV ooonomy: tl««^ I «ion*t i'^thim want whil-.j I'i'i j.w.iy, iunl hi: -Mrc 
PhiXniv only cliargcii ''Ton and six" tor tfu* H wt j to cive him \i\a lurf otfour own b'»i;. \V : wu.-.t 
CdiOm; J. lit. vh;it with the board Xop u day .'.n^l bo ablo to drain the J.cujjh nit'ttiii>',v'n thi-. vi;.! 
a jiiirhl — hoaU lo fetch you out, and l>oatii to ; t'ur well wiAut every tjixpim-.'-* we oa:i l.ij. -iu:- 
i'otrh \0'i ill — brandy aEd walt:r uithIiuI dIv; I lian-.!.- ou, for thofstart Mr?. D. snii*. "'I i'^ ;)i.' 
iioicmjbe. muvh ptK)tl jt was! ftoda-wuior, rftow- ! '.v«v yon bf>.»iu abroi'.d do* Ide.-* t.c.v lliin;' .' 
ui-iss and tlvt^ .U:vil kno^*^ "whtttoJ'broUeu cn>r^- ! r.iul, JUith, oui- opvuinijr up t-^ tiii-- }..».■* not b.-* m 
ffv — ilhiiioH K»U mto the "Cuddy." I Uiink th^v ; too pro^pi»ruu* 

call (i, iind HUiasUed two dozen u'ld threo wiuo- j \ ili-marhi we'd huvo ;'ot pii'n;y of ]o\\-: w •-.' 

:'.^hi.>?RC'S. tlie most of a bine Iwaraerfice, and a j recorriiaondatiou tor the C-on'ii'M^ut vu')<- \. ■ 

.H,; tiire*:u — ibe economy turned out a **d«;Iu- j wovi in J-ondon; luv it i-* tli'»vnr!^bl ir/. x».'c«i 

slon an-.l u snare," as tUey My in the Hoilso. . bio 1^) nee- j»copl-i thoro, \ ickriv. cur jjii'»i.i.,i.i-. 

J .'.^ .)V(:r nuw, thftiik Goaf nod Qxce{'i< som»» ' Wiu> jiwor nt homo, ail i.o'*'l f'umr-udtoFH - ! 

r-.'^. gaii-st tlin bn!kho«drt :md a toi oli of u ! mijrlit bi-,';icLTc Dowrji.jr.^vr ..t ri'):i». ;r....i ni.ijr ill! 

j..ui:..ivt, I'm notbuij; tho wopko, Vv":' ' ndi^l i niiiliT, iihd novvr p;.it. a su/lit c\ Imu! i .^^t »T" 

.. "Ji.'l.^, and wo iQtvclmd oil" 'n. a 4 ■ j th« ' i»s >n.oM .' ar'tvoit v Ivi'in^. fin. I it was -fnl'. .■ '» -r* 

(■'■rloui House. Sa:.h litiWi*- J '• :t be .! 1. bc^.inn:phi in*- of .-a}! nt,' (hat '.lu; 'vVhiLM ;'cv-t 

I tbv whon tlie'v « •'J*. n the '. did anv Miui«io\ccpt. f«i?' people or't.hoCi^e^• Kl- 

J-, ihore was 1 -» ■ ■ ank?*, ! I'ott, or Ihicula'j family, tbiit 'i-^ »* lit. .no li\ t'liuosf, 

•^\uu\ aiid .-.o ■ 1 tJ)c I '.vif!|j|ikiridof int.rodo.ction tOAnyofth( Ku'. i '.^ 

• .,'• ."l;: -,\^th <Ui . eri-^t'!* ! '».• I't^jnipoU-nTiiaries Iniij^iit i:it et alvroad- ,! n- 

1 for ! viiij.; vomiiiission aftor u dinner — .-orrov r-ir- 

tray <•:■ l^y?-*! l believe. Iiovovit. tiiat ilii.-. ;. r. t..« 

ifjue ' oOiis'^que-'ice; ni Icas^, u Cio-il- .Ij.'joohI^ii.' ».«.■.. 

<--i" in i otie Krautb. Uie SS»jl>-(.-onsiil ai Ma:\Tv.-ai "., 

, witli ■ «Oine v lit:ri^ iu J.Ioll;:.'.d; uiu! wlxa rflme on t !v 

^ irirle. j tlio «.im<j packot, will; \i.<, i'.-.'ls m ; t'-ui pc«»n]' 

■u .fi, Llioy j of -.'on iitioji, like ns, tlnd ilioir piaoe mi lh«' lj. u- 

•'•j li';"l\ i«»i-i <?o<-itty ubroa^?, x*.^ n;iMi:llj' .id 11 o-«tn vitli 
: ••• o. dor .vUin.' ^j;u.-:taoii .-sj^f'iv. u» i-i''.t<.T-.sqna»v-. '^rimt. .f';o*.if= 

• .1. .d, i'lia ■. r.ro .lincc I ii comi'oil; lor b'V.'Oe;! mc and \«>\i, tii" !:/ i 

oPiorv of mr. I'l.i.^ *v.i-'i'i the I laj; :ind ycnimblj.'.ir thi! ^o^.s ".^a ui lio<.i«' aooirt 
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jr Mr^. D., no' jntr •' ■ .'wollin 'cAo v. ■.'11 haw-, Hnd \vh./!:l ha^ i-ft, uimIco-^ iii'..- 

avo f«Be of Jio p'>j.-''. ii. p«i<'pl?j A j little Ivuo;* tJ.an an Mici'-Jofi .«lMx..|y! i\. .■■-. a 

.» tar tlmt she mojiut :or Padfi\, and ! n-.i-jjlit^ ^xw^-. j)ian, and full ot ij>i'-i';iti.i'>i.. He 

• ■:■ 1- udodiip before the I'olic. ;.;■ I* made | if^pouis t) !;•• i'i**)i. ro(», foi Tci'A m^-^ a- ii:ar.\ a.? 

iLiiy friincBfor"iiibultin4jtIicAi4i!u)i "lies," ; thirteen j^old .sat'-iiOH in jii.". ro<»: 1 ; :!•'"•» :•^i bas 

:«':ih'iljiiii; ^v ritton ou u\\\ '.i.'i .*-T.ii:f !....■ 'des, I '-"haiiiM. and pin^ rt.)d brooob»v wiilvoui *u'A. jli: 

b'.i.r TM^ \fi^» ■ ■ a danc ■ ."i.-. kind v>f wo- I wa.-^ trvin^- \o p«..i*hu:ulo r.s to sp.-ad l\\i vf'iu. . 

! ;r. '.»".j(ht tv "'».; Ii'okedatVr. i*o^»rMiiih- ; »it Mo.w.'ntlnuli, \vij«.rc, brMtU - n iiv.v.nlv <•!?■ 

. i :. funny .-ou;;. tl»ut Til u — j uuU», "'ihiir-.' ar-': BUfh iH-a-itiliil w ...k'^ «>'.. ■."■.«\ 

I' i ■ o:u. ■tiuK', Ci I i-2'iL- ■ list \\fi. ..::■; .1 Uio '• \ \!i^f: \\\ yj'-a CVCY . ^»T \\\v' V.i"\ N\Vi N • Wm.wV^v.^v.W'*, 



• • • 

• •• 



6 Tiro POD-f) Fr\Mi:.Y ALliOAD. 

ai" :'i? »i>oi-,iIr.fr -^•.. can"; *iiid tlie place on the ! K»r li i* quite Loyon-.: m-'' to r« rni;:ni.:^i .-iOjn- 'lihii 

f ..1^.. i.ur i;ii.. c . i.ih't Kis;nify mm^b; niiiro i-v^ia j that f an^ as ever. 

ov ." i'c»*t lov»M ' :' Kf-llynnuipnabacklish ij-- put i i oi;r s:j er** fn'ond, 

d'.'^ri in til. * <Tri/.ti«Mr." ' ^ siuall villaj^eon tho j Kbnvy 1. T^om,. 

if/ii.i to JirulT,' I'l J no ir»«Mtiiori whi.iovor ^'f ihr ; 

Pulii"- s«;»tiii;i. luM* I[anDAG;iir>> scIkioI, nor liio | r*i"Tly('i)M; ir.-ist- -.jpin licingsiMil !. •:n": this 

' ' ;i;:J. Thtt*. ;>i'- way lln^ blaokj^uarJ^ iiiRko . is rrKM'-^ of it ! 'li**. jo'.'i-n.i"."«viUc".'.'; u »t !.-v..;!-ij3 

iHwks iiov;jhJ:i. ^: 1 Mary Aune w a'' for I*rtn- |po1o. if Mrs. I> .m- i f^ui: -red ir t'-.-n.-ii^ij ).?■■: off 

>'-..^ iiti-i a!'".v aij, G»*r:nor<y aud thfl Uhiiif. ; i»f it. iiu tififuJ i*io eooiiomy, at kus*, bf^;a3 

I \\t V." .-.-ifj fi-. u ">on iiothimr yet. Srnd m.'^ tlio. '■ badly. 

)i,-»jiM- nf-rvdir, «i! I»i-un4q18 io ai;vca.>c. for we'll j 

«5i^*v Lin IT. to lo.)V alx>ui us, a f(ftw woekflw If 1 • 

:b'- twu to;v.i iju'N can not be iivpt out of tin* 
■*Kn''?.jiib<'rfd fc!aJut^.H." tlii-ic'-* lo help fop it; 
biJt 'ium jiny of oiii frioiitU would bid a irillci 
and not HJ-t xl,i:m kuocki^il d(»wn at iicvoo or 
ci i^lit \'rf\rA piirclia c. If Tuliylickuavlattcrloy 
yvi- (tmi.'.t-^j. and fh.- E(t^n*:s off it, i\i!'' a good 
t<»p 'I'-'w-jin,^ of liin«; f )p two yfarn, you'd 8«i; »m 
f:;i' a c.iop of odM tli-..:"c m c\'or you'd wi?»!i ; und 
tlu'i;' lia-^n't b«.<]i an "'■uliau;^," m th'.'V iall it, 
oil I In' framo land ^"'l:<*.lJ ibey siiot AlSboa, last 
i£i.']>t<Mr!bi r; and \vh«.ii you con"idi»r thi* tiiai.-.i, 
luid iln» way win^^cp nH in uHrly lliis yoar. 'tis 



LVrrTKJl II. 

MK8. IH.nDir ML='|-UF>i>' M.MIY G.VLLAQUER, AT IKJDS- 



Tloirl ol'ihtf Bnths, O.noadc. 
}^r..\n Muii.T- Tluj* iH tljo first b!«'5-i?d .'nouitm!. 
of (jui'^f V\i'. liiid sir5'»o J 'I'liriodhoiTie; and i^'oij 
now. fhci'-'r. til." fnbii- d'hou* of cixl v-two in the 
ncM )*<">m, luid a bras-* l.mnd iii tlii; iohhv, wi*^V^ 
li» bi- Hurc, tbr i'oi:-i««fii. ^■t.'i of wrolobos u-^ wait- 
civi ever ! l^^nrd. Hiiotitnur, ^crr aniin;;:. kniNvjiyv- 
pjiyinj* a iroud (Wa]. 1 wish l*riMc« Albert would ; plinp. pbito-ora.-hiivjr. nnd ••ork-drawi.'c:— vill iriy 
taki' :oni«* of *ubiv,«» ft:-m«, a.^ tlioy Raid li-.- wouM. bead is fairly turned vith I ho turn;.iil. Tbo cx- 



U». ' II" Hiii-d in(d(x>inf; iln; town parkn. wo ojui't 
SLffoid u iusi ho',v ; but mind that. "•, ou lool; liter 
till- prorcrvos. If ibore/.s a cook ahot in Uio 
13or.5\d.i.ry-woo«l, I'll tr.ru oiU evi'ry i.mtlnT's 



pHUhc irt ''rue! bo-iidrs— oipbtecn fr".:i<> :i '^a : for 
tb'j rooni-s altbuiii^h »lani«- blcoin in ?!io 'sh- 
lun ;' and if you i?.'i^v tbt* bod — bl;* T?.iii..[' ,,\\ ^.ji;-g 
it wa8 li nii^MoisneUc-box in on< of tlio ■« in-I^ws! 



KO!i «M the barony. ! Tlie entiiijr i-^ beautiful ; that must i<i aliow*'.! 

1 \v;i.- ifointr to toil yu .ibont Niek Afjdion'i:. i Two .-oup^i, thrpc fi^htw, five roa-^t cbicko.u'. a ad 
holibn?;. b'.i' II-; trouu eli'^in out of my Jn'aJ, lop | a p'ljcc of veul, sl^wird with cherric'*; a difh uf 
1 w:i.-s called jJWMy to tin- ; oliea otftco to bail [ chopt* with cbi-'kory. and a mcnt-pu- /u'liishod 
o-.i; r.sddv B\-r!u-. tho di:i.' iitti'.; ."palr-e'^n, I with rocksoomb-s — \o:i mav be suro ! J..int, 
wi?!: 1 nev'jr «,k»i{ hjia from home lie t^aw a ! toin-h tUem — uflor tbern there wa^ a ''rip. wi-,h 
jman r'liining; oOT with a vcllow vnM-**?— this i> ■ Lpcncle, and abig|.*iAt4: of larks ar.il iobi; .-, with 
hii» .-.«o'*y — and thiiikiiii: ;t was mine, h''. cslya \ orp* of tJi*^ same, aU roiind. Thiii "'r.iiio the 



lurachu-^o; i;*' d«>ubled undtnrni-d — uow, under ; hca/y ealinc: a coofit joint of beef, vit!: a bat- 
an omnibus. Jiow, tf:i-on£;h a da:-k pa•w«ng(^ — tiii i lerj.uddinjj, tind a turkov stntfcd witii cbest- 
THudy ovvTtooJi him at ia'^f, and ^^avo linn n j nu'ts; dueks ditto, with olive and unions, and » 
ciippoti. on i.he Ivft. ear, and a n-^at toueh of tho j tuiu»hrooin-tiirt^ made of gitttfd obick»M'.3 and 
f.v.)r that Hem, him Hprowliuo;. Ildg dono, Vut ! othor condiments. As for th^^ 8wef;t<, I d,>n*l 
el-.ouliif>red the Bpoils, and ma<l4 for tho Inn: I remember tho half of ihein, nor do 1 lik*.. to h'j: 
but. what, d'yp think? It turned out to beanotl- ■ for ]H)or dear Jamfis j-ot a kind of surfeit, and 
er T^nm's trunk, and Paddy '.\ «w l^iken up for the j was obliired lo go io be-3 and have a doctoi* — 
jx»Mii:iy; Jtni what with tho swearing of the | comj>laint, thoy tellnie, n.ighty eoniDiou a:r 
Poi'< 0. J*at''» yoll:^ and ilrs^ I).*b troncli, I have I the Knjglibh Oii" first coniinc abroad. He w.'. 




c- 

De 
home — ])\\t fo"oi<Tr.ers, it neems, ftre the dfivil for i be oon)«.^ overtc j.)od.=*boro«gh— a p1oa««*n!. ride 
l>ii!>civ. "VVheM I told JV. I'd pton it out of hi? ' of elcv<»u miioe — Aud sure of Rom»jthii:i-» ^o ^?at 
wajjjes, he W.A i')r ri-^liini; out, and tjikinc wliut b'.ifii<l-j.'t; and now Uiat I think of it, ^b'.Iy. 't^s 
ho eaih'd tliH worth of hh n-oney out of tho i what's called the learned profo^'i^o^ -u Ir-.lard 
Maclri»ii.ird ; fio that [ had eo iot?k him into my j i* cnling us all up. Tlie Attovneys. the P'icto.i*. 
room, iin I there ho is n(»w, cryinjr a:jd ee^-ee^h I theT*«-.-s<>]K. — look r+th.^m abroad. Mr. K'^^utli, 
ir«.C like n-r- 1 '^^'^ ,,'y hn z\,^f ^^cu-^k, l^^r any I a remarkable nice man, an.^ n Consul, told w 
:.'iMr.i : nia} make in way of miBtakes; for, to last night, thot for t,wo-and-r>ix;ien':'c rj our nj- 
pay truth, n»y liead i.j fairly moldoredl As it ! ey, you'd have the lM*tadvi('o, lav vr mod* 
IB, we'^o lo.-*t a trunk; and when Mrs. 1>. diacov- '■ ttie l>>n(ineut ^[fordp, and oen that r'noj 
^.r*5 that it wn.>* tbft one eontainm;; all her new i comfort! 

silk di'ti-nes, nn<l a faino'is red T'llvet, (but wa« ] The tnble d'hdtt* !«■ cot without MiMie 
t*' lake th«; shine out ol tlie Tuilcrieis we'll hav.i ; backs, liowevor, Tuy dear Moll v. for on, 
the clevil lo pay ! She's in a bhv>sed hu'iu»r I'O- ; torday I caught an officer, tb" jlirij:^*''--"' '" 
sides, foi- she frMVcs sh.-^ <»aw the Brigadier wi:ik ■ Gendarmerie, < hey (MdUiinji, th^ovriiii,;.^! • •. 
at Mnrj' Anno; ana ihat it was a goml Ki«-kii"L'' | at Maty Anno aeroM iho. tai-le. I nwu-. 
be. de.ser'\ed. instead of a five-franc piece, an 1 ! to K. b. but like all fa'ii. n t.haj. ^v^■^e 
row she's turni'ii^ oe nje in the \erna.;ula:\ i ■^ free nnd easv when voi.'iLT. b»; .?ald. " !'■•<, 
jr-Z/A'//. I rvisrot to fluy, her ;lnen'.*y la-* qu im- s'^r.se. dear, Tis tttc way of fo rr I";; <i-. 
l>^dJ/jjoiit. Injust O'fiv .'OucJude, my dear Tom, j ^-.t. Uacd to \V at W»..** A'<; davcd '.*; .j.i 



r 



• • • 



THE DODD FAMILY ABBOAD; 



; and jiut to pnmsh no, as I EoppoM, 



thej save tu a scrag of mutton, and t^ 



egged chickeoB; and by Uie Bill before 
for I have it made np every day — I sea " diner 
particnlier" put down five francs a head, and 
the table dlidt^ U for, tvol 

E. L was in a blessed pasiioa, and cursed my 
isfflrnal pradery, as he called it- To be surel 
didn't know it was to cost ns a matter of fifteen 
franca. And noir he's gone off to tha caf6, and 
Mary Anne is crying in her own room, wMla 
Caroline is nnrsiag James ; for, to tell yoa the 
, truth, Betty Cobb ia no earthly use to ns, and 
aa for Paddy Byrne, 'tis bailing him out of the 
Folioe-office and paying fines for him we are, all 

Well scarcely save much this first <]aarter, 
for what wilh traveling expenses and the loss 
of my trunk — I believe I told yon that some 
villam carried away the yellow valise, with the 
black satin trimmed with blonde, and the peach- 
colored "gros de Kaplea," and my two degant 
ball-dresses, one covered with real Limerick lace 
— these losses, and the little contingencies of the 
road, will mn away with most of our economies ; 
but if we live we learn, and veil do better af- 
terward. 

I ueve^ expected it would be all pare gain, 
Holly ; bat isn't it worth something to see life 
— to get one's children the polish andreSncment 
of the Continent— to teach them foreign tongues 
with tie real accent — to mix in tiie very high- 
est circlea, and learn all the ways of people of 
fashion! Beside^ Dodaborongh was dreadful; 
K. L was settling do^ to a common farmer, 
and in a year or two more, would never have 
asked any higher company than Pnrcell and 
FaUier Maher ; as for Jamee, he waa always eut 
with the greyhounds, or shooting, or something 
of the kind ; and lastly, you saw yourself what 
was going on between Peter Belton and Mary 
Anne I She might have had the prids and de- 
cency to look higher than a Dispensary doctor. 
I told her that her mother's family was M'Car- 
thy"^ and, indeed, it was nothing but the bad 
timea ever made mo flunk of Kenny Dodd. *'' 
that I dent think well of poor Peter, but 
it's hard to ^peaa well, and keep three horses, 
and make a decent appearance, on less than 
eighty pounds a year — not to talk of a wife 



lei i)ean the name of Victor de Lancy, 



I he 

ire just' 



lofl^^ull get Christy into the Police — they 
ugt^ same aa the Hot '--■ ' 



e that you send off the two trunks 
to Ostcnd with the first sailing-Tessel from 
erick ; they'll only cost one-and-fourpence a cu- 
Kc foot, whatever tUlMs, and I bebeva they'll 
come juBt OK spctdy «a by steam. I'ui sorry for 
poor Nftuey Doron ; she 'll be a loss to us in the 
^^ry; butmayb^^^Krecoveryet How can 
^^ explain Bri^^^^^k not being in oalfl 
I ^ BcarFQ b^^^^V- If it bu true, how- 

ofher. Tryifhe 
founds, or gniuf- 

, Caroline's face, 
'b making beASu^lc I've tost Peter's 
receipt ; and it was (balBUM&ing stopped the 
itching. Try and get a e^y of it &om him 
but say it's hr Betty Cobb. 
I wB»/fl(errupfeiiiny dew Molly, by a visit 




from • yonng gentleman whose vinting-eard 



after James — a very nice piece of attentiim, 
considering that be only met as once at tho 
table d'hote. He and Mary Anne talked A 
great deal together ; for. aa he doesn't spealc 
English, I could only snule and say " we-w^" 
occasionally. He's as anxious about Jamea aa 
if he was hia brother, and wanted to sit np tha. 
night with bim ; thoogh what nse would it be I 



Philippe and the Orleans brancL He men- 
tions), too, that Ihey set spies after him wher- 
ever he goes; and mdeed Maiy Anna saw a 
Qendarme looking np at the wbdow all tha 
'^~ne he waa with us. 

He apent two hoars and a half here ; and I 
must say, Holly, foreigners have a wonderfbl 
way of ingratiating themselves with one ; we 
felt when he was gone away, as if we knew him 
lite. Don't pay any attention to Mat, 
but sell the fruit, and send me the money ; and 
for Bandy Bob, what's the use of feediiu 

a now we're away I Take care that the af 
vertisement abont Dodsborougl^ i* in the Ifait 
and the Paelctl every week: "A Tteeideuce At 
for a nobleman or gentleman's family — moat 
extensive outHjffieee, and two hundred acres of 
land, more if required," ought to let easjl To 
be sure, it^a iu Ireland, MoUy, Ihat^s the wont 
of it. Ihere isn't a litUe bit of a lodging her« 
on the sands, with rush-bottom chairs and • 
painted table, doesn't bring fifty francs a week) 

I must conclude now, for it's nigh post-hour. 
Be aura yon look after the trunks and the pony. 
Never mind sending the Limerick paper; it 
---'-■three sous, and has never any thing new, 
sees the 3!m<« at the rooms, and (iey give 
all the outrages j ust as well as the Irish papers. 
By the way, wbo wtts the Judkin Delaney, that 
waa killed at BrufTI Sure it isn't the little 
creatnre that collected the Couaty-Ceas; it 
wonid be a du^ace if it waa : he wasn't five 
foot high I 

Tell Father Maher to lend me a few threat- 
s for Betty Cobb ; 'tis nothing but the 
ord will keep bar down. 
Yoiw moat affectionate friend, 

Jeuiua Dodd. 



Priest's * 



Hotel ds BtUevuD, BnuMla. 
Dbabxm Kitti — If any thing conld divert 
tJie miud from sorrow — %^m the ^gxjef that 
uars and scalds" — it would be the delightful ex- 

of the past an^prg^^julgMifr'flhide atten- 

Bellevue, the flB^^l of the upper town; 
but my delight^pMniy, ia the old city — the 
Grande Place, especidy, with ita ourioua arohi- 
tectqre of medisval taate, its high polbhed 
roo[s,andcarvedarchiiTvieb. \^u»i.-^«*Kt*iKi 
at ttia ■wvniow ■w^eta Oi'hA.'Sj^'m'.'v. Ta«i^M.a. 
I fortii to fee waSoXa^WwaaVe&.'aii'SMis'fi^t'* 
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. rr Horn ukt for Ui« lut tima, wbile bii faiat- 
ug vife fell powerlcBS &t bu kncei, and i 
tbongbt — yee, dearest Kitty, I ovn it — I thoaght 
o^ that last dreadful parting in the Bnmmer- 
boDM vith poor Peter, liy tears are blotting 
ent the words ai I irrite them. Whj~why, I 
ask, mnst ir« be -wretchodt Wliy are we not 
frra to face tHe bumble destiny vMch more 
■ordid tpirite would shrink from) What ii* 
there in narrow fortune, if the heart soars aboTe 
Itt Papa is, however, more inexorable than 
- — ' s for Mamma, she loolta at — — 



h I 1 



e the d 



:e of 01 






lineage. Cary naver did — never could uuder- 
stiua me, poor child I — may she never know 
what it is to suffer of I do ! But why do I dis- 
tress yon with my sorrows 1 — " let me tone my 
barp to lighter ^>y^" se that sweet poet, Eaynes 
Bailej, says. We were yesterday at the great 
baU of Count Haegenetroem, the Danish &n- 
baaaador here. Paps rocoived a large packet 
of letters of iatroduotion on Monday last, imni 
the Foreign Office. It would eeem that Lord 
P. thought Pa was a merobar, for he address- 
ed him as H.P. ; but the mistake has been so 
far fortunate, that we are invited on Tuesday 
to dine at Lord Gledworth's, our Embassador 
htiK, and we have his box for to-night at the 
Opera — not to speak of last night's invitation, 
Wlich eame&om him. I wore mj amber gauze 
BT«r the satiu slip, with the 'jonquilJes and 
<t^h^ roses, two cemeliaa in my hair, with 
Kamow^ eorol chun twined through the roll 
at the baak. Count Ambrose de Eoacy called 
me a "rose-cameo," and I believe, I cAtJlookiny 
beet. 1 danced with "Prince Sierra d'Aguila 
Nero," a Sicilian that ought to be the King of 
Sleily. and will, they say, if the Eijtg of Naples 
dies without leaving seven sons. What a splen- 
did man, Eittyl not tall, rather ths revenei 
but such ejee and such a beard, and so per- 
fumed ; th« Tery air around him waa like the 
garden of Attarghul t He spoke very little En- 
glish, and could not bear to talk French ; he 
said the French betrayed "ia sua carisaima 
Patria;" and bo, my dear Kitty, I did my beet 
in the syllables of the sweet south. H>, atleoat, 
called my accent "divina," and said that ha 
would come and read Petrarch with me to-mor- 
row. Don'tletPeterbeafoolwhenhehearsthii. 
The Prince is in a very differeqt sphere froi 
poor Hary Anne I he always dances with Quee 
Victoria when he's at Windsor, and called ou 
Prince-Con«ort "L suo dilatto Alberto;" on 
more than all, he's married, but separated froi 
the Princess. Ho told nte this himself and with 
what terrible emotion, EittyJ I thought of 
Ctiarlee Eean in " Claude Memotte," as he spoke 
in a low guttural voice, with his hand 
bosom. It was very dreadfiil, but thee 
peramente, moulded alike by southern climes 
and ancient descent, are awful ' " ' 
ate vehemence. I osi 
me whcD lie ttqiptd . 
a pine-apple iec. I fe 
of peril passed in san 
motion, dearest, of thi 
UJanners, aomething thefe is _ . ^ . ^ 
ating, so captivalins, so bewitching, and withal 
to natural, Kitty — mat's the very stran gest thing 
of dL There is absolutely noUiing a foreigner 
eon not tay to yoa I almost blush as X think 




of what, I now know, must have been the veriest 
mmonplace of society, but which to my ears, 
all their untutored ignorance, sounded very 

Mamma — and you know her pmdery — s ac 
tually in ecstasy with them. The Prmce said 
to me last night. "Savez-vous, Mademoiselle I 
Madame votro mSre est d'une beautS daaaiqoe f 
and 1 assure you Ma was delighted with ths 
compliment when she heard it. Papa ia not 
so tractable; he calls them the most atrociow 
ames, and has all the old prejudices about the 
ontinent that we see in the old farces. Cary , 
, however, worse again, and thinks their easy 
elegance is impertinence, and all the graccfid ' 
charm of their manner nothing but — her own 
words — " egregioua vanity." Bhall 1 whisper 
yon a bit of a aecretl Well then, Kitty, the 
reason of this repognance may bis, that she 
makes no impreaaiou whatever, notwithstaud- 
ing her beauty ; and, there is no denying that 
she does not poBseaa the gift — whatever it be— 
of fascination. She has, beaidoi, ft species of an- 
tipathy to every thing foreign, that she makes 
no effort to diBguise. A rather unfartunate ae- 
qnaJDtance Ma made, on board the steaio^aek- 
et, with a cartain Hr. Krauth, who called him- 
self Sub-Consul of somewhere in HnUand, hut 
who turned out to be a Jew peddler, has givaB 
CaiT snch an opportunity of mveighmg against 
all foreigners, that sha is positively unendurable. 
Thia Krauth, I must sav, was atrocionsly vulgar, 
and shockingly ugly ; but as he could talk som* 
broken English, Ma rather liked him, and w« 
had bim to tea; after which, he took Jam«a 
home to his lodgings, to show him some won- 
derful stuffed birds that he waa bringing tc 
of the Royal Princesses. I have no' — '■"" 
tell you 1^1 the narrative, but the end ot it wa^ 
that poor dear James, baving given all his pock- 
et^money and his silver pencil-case for a tin mu- 
sical snuff-box, that won't play Weber's last 
walti, except in jerks like a hiccough, actually 
excbmigedtwo dozen of his new shirts for a bin 
of Havana cigars end a cigar-case with a pic- 
ture of Fanny Elssler on it I Papa was in a tow- 
ering posaion when he heard of it, and hastened 
off toE.'slodgings; bathehad already decamp- 
ed. This unhappy incident threw a Uiode Over 
onr last few days at Ostend; for James never 
came down to dine, but sat in his jvn room 
smoking the atrocious cigars, and co^^Blplating 
the portrait of the charming Fan^^-pursuita 
which, 1 must Bay, seemed to have conduced 
to a most melancholy and despondent frame of 

There was another "miiaveniure," my dear- 
est Kitty. My thanks to that sweet language 
for the word "by whi ch^I characterize it I A 
, who made ^ 
d'hfite, a " 
orward, tj 
'ho, thongE un- 
made away 
i spectacle^ 
ewplaidbeloi^ 
It is very sho<*- 
whab a land it mu; 
linuating, and t'. ; 
all the eaaj and breed' ,• 
you that I e ''1 
not credit the guilt of H.^e L., until ths ~^^; 



patience to 




ing; but 

be, where llie pflii, 
very pickpockets hi 
of the best society. 
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adier come yesterdftj to inquire about our loss- 
68, and take wbat he called his ** sianalement" 
I thought, for a moment or two, that he had 
made a mistake, Elittj, and was come for mine ; 
for he looked into my eyes in such a way, and 
spoke so softly, that I began to blush; and 
Manmia, always on the watch, bridled up, and 
said, " Mary Anne I" in that voice you must so 
well remember; and so it is, my dear friend, the 
Thie^ and the Constable, and 1 have no doubt, 
too, Uie Judge, the Jury, and the Jailer, are all 
on the same beat ! 

I have just been called away to see such a 
love of a rose tunic, all "glac^, to be worn over 
a dull slate-colored jupe, looped up at one side, 
with white camelias and lilies of the valley. 
Think of me, Kitty, with my hair drawn back 
and slightly powdered, red neels to my shoee^ 
and a great fan han^ng to my side, like grave 
Aunt Susan in the picture, wanting nothing but 
the love-sick swain that plays the flageolet at 
her feet 1— Madame Adele, the Modiste, says, 
"not long to wait for a dozen such" — and this, 
not for a fancy ball, dearest, but for a simple 
evening purty — a '^danceable tea," as Papa 
will caU it I vow to you, Kitty, that it great- 
ly detracts from the pictorial effect of this taste, 
to see how obstinately men will adhere to their 
present ungainly and ungraceful style of dress 
— that shocking solecism in costume^ a narrow- 
tailed coat, ana those more fearful outrages on 
diape and symmetry for which no name has 
been invented in any language. Now, the lev- 
eling effect of this black coat system is terrifio ; 
and there is no distinguishing a man of real 
rank from his tailor: among English at least, 
for the crosses and decorations so frequent with 
foreigners are unknown to Ha Talking of these, 
Kitty, the Prince of A^ila Nero is splendid, 
fie wears nearly every bird and beast that Noah 
had in the ark, and a few others quite unknown 
to antediluvial zoology. These distinctions are 
sad reflections on the want of a chivalric- feel- 
ing in our country ; and when we think of the 
heroic actions, the doughty deeds, and high 
achievements of these Paladins, we are forced 
■ to blush for the spirit that condemns us to be 
a nation of shopkeepers. 

How I run on, dearest^ from one topic to 
another! just as to my mind is presented the 
delightful succession of objects about me — ob- 
jects of whose very existence I did not know 
till now ! And then to think of what a life of 
obscurity and darkness we were condemned to, 
at home! Our neighborhood — a Priest, a Mill- 
er, and those odious Davises; our gayeties, a 
detestable dinner at the Grange ; our theatri- 
cals, "The Castle Spectre," performed in the 
egach-house ; and instead of those gorgeous and 
ij^endid ceremonials of our Church, so impress- 



ive, so BOUl-SU 
ehapel at B 
Sacristan, hobb 
urchins with 
his muttered " I: 
in on the " Oremus 
Kitty, there is a dre 



tty, the little dirty 
Behan, the lame 
and thrashinp^ the 
of the extinguisher! 
near yeezi" breaking 
'ne.'^ Shall I own it^ 
vulgarity about our 



dear little cii'cle of Dodtborough ; and "one 
demoralizes," as the French say, by the inces> 
lant appeal of low and too familiar associations. 
I have been again called away to interpret 
iv Papa with the Pttce. That graceless little 



wretch, Paddy Byrne, who was left behind by 
the train at Malines, went to eat his dinner at 
one of the small *' Restaurants" in the town, 
called the ''Cheval Pi6," and not finding the 
food to his satisfaction, got into some kind of 
an altercation with the waiter, when the name 
of the hostel comine up in the dispute, suggested 
to Paddy the homd thought that it was the 
''Horse I^e-house" he had chanced upon— an 
idea so revolting to his culinary prejudices that 
he smashed and broke every umg before him, 
and vfBs only Aibdued at last by a corporal's 
party of the Gendarmerie, who handcuffed and 
conveyed him to Brussels ; and here he is, now, 
crying and calling himself a "poor boy that 
was dragged from home," and, m fact, trying 
to persuade himself and all around him that he 
has been sold into slavery by a cruel master. 
Betty Cobb, too, has just joined the chorus, and 
is eloquently interweaving a little episode of 
Irish wrongs and sorrows into the tissue of 
Paddy's woes ! 

Betty is worse than him. There is nothing 
good enough for her to eat; no bed to sleep 
upon ; she even finds the Belgians deficient in 
cleanliness. This, after Bruff, is a little too 
bad ! Mamma, however, stands by her in every 
thing, and in the end i^e will become intoler* 
able. James intends to send a few lines to 
your brother Robert ; but if he should fail-^ 
not improbable, as writing, with him, combines 
the double difficulties of orthography and manu- 
script — ^pray remember us kindly to him, and 
believe me ever, my dearest Kitty, 

Your heart-devoted. 

Mart Anns Dodd. 

F. B. must not think of writing; but you 
may tell him that I'm unchanged, unchange- 
able. The cold maxims of worldly prudence, 
the sordid calculations of worldfy interests, 
affect me not As Metastasio say^— 

" O' se ragione intende 
Subito, amor, non'e.** 

I know it — ^I feel it There is what Balzac calls 
une perversitS divine in ^ue affection, that 
teaches one to brave father, and mother, and 
brother, and this glorious sentiment is the 
cradle of true martyrdom. May my heart cher- 
ish this noble giief, and never forget that if 
there is no struggle, there is no victory. 

Do you remember Captain Morris^ of the 26th, 
the little dark officer that came down to Bruff 
after the burning of the Sheas? I saw him 
yesterday, but, Kitty, how differently he look- 
ed here, m his p<Mte blue frock, from his air in 
"our village!" He wanted to bow, but I oat 
him dead. ** No," thought I, " times are changed, 
and we with them V* Caroline, who was walk- 
ing behind me with James, however, not only 
saluted; but spoke to hino. He said, "I see 
your sister forgets me ; but I know hpw altered 
iPhealth has made me. I am going to leave the 
service." He asked where we were stopping — 
a most unnecessdk'y piece of attention ; for after 
the altercation h^ (ad with Pa on the Benfiih 
at Bruff, I think^omAon delicacy might keep 
him from seeking us out 
^ Try and persuade your Papa to take yon 
abroad, Kitty, if only for a summer ramble; 
believe me, there is no other refining process 
like it If you only saw James already — you 
remember what «^ %\on«ii \ja ^h^jbp— "^^^^ 'mK 
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know liim ; his hair so nicely diyided and per- 
fumed; his gloves so accurately fitting; his 
boots perfection in shape and polish ; and all 
ihe dearest little trinkets in the world — ^pistols 
and steam-carriages, death's-heads, ships^ and 
•erpents — ^hangine from his watch-chain ; and 
as lor the top of his cane, Kitty, it is paved with 
turquoise, and has a great opal in the middle. 
Where, how, and when he got all this "ele- 
gance," I can't even guess^ and I see it must be 
a secret, for neither Pa nor Ma haye ever yet 
seen him " en gala.** I wish your brother Rob- 
ert was with him. It would be such an advant- 
age to him. I am certain Trinity College is all 
that you say of it ; but confess, Kitty, Dublin 
is terribly behind the world in all that regards 
civilization and "ton." 



LETTER IV. 



JAIODS DODD TO BOBXBT DOOLAN, XSQUOE, TBDfITT 
COLLEGE, DUBLIN. 

H6tcl de Belleme, BnuselB. 
Dear Bob — ^Here we arc, living another kind 
of life from our old existence at Dodsborouffh 1 
We have capital quarters at the "Bellevue — 
a fine hotel, excellent dinners, and, what I think 
not inferior to either, a most obliging Jew mon- 
ey-changer hard by, who advances " moderate 
loans to respectable parties^ on personal secu- 
rity" — a process in which I have already made 
some prohciency, and with considerable advant- 
age to my outward man. The tailors are first- 
rate, and rig you out with gloves, boots, hat, 
even to your cane — ^they forget nothing. The 
^ " ^^iressers are also incomparable. I thought^ 
ret, that capillary attraction was beyond 
but, to my agreeable surprise, I discover 
-!. I boast a very imposing " chevelure" and a 
^-r it promise of mustache, which, as yet, is 
faintly depicted by a dusky line on my 
' r lip. 

- ) all nonsense to undervalue dress: Fm no 
the same man in my dark-green paletot, 
aed with Astracan, than I was a month 
a my fustian shooting-jacket — than a well- 
ed ea^le is like a half-moulted turkey. 
3 is an mseparable o.o i iiection between your 
and your charact^T; nnd few things so 
on the morality f a man as the cut of 

owsers. Nothing kom certainly tells me 

this, than the feeling \ I'.h Mrhich I enter any 
public place now, com^ -irt.'d to what I experi- 
enced a few weeks baek. It was then naif- 
shame, half-swagger — a conflict between mod- 



esty and defiance. Now, it is the easy assur- 
ance of being " all right" — ^the conviction that 
my hat, my frock, my cravat, my vest, can stand 
the most critical examination ; and that if any 
one be impertinent enough to indulge in thet|h 
qmry through his eye-glaa«, I have the e<g[ual 

Erivilege to return stare for rtare, with, niay- 
ap, an initiatory sneer into the bargain, ^y- 
the-way, the habit of looking unutterably fi'^e 
seems to be th^ first lesson aoroad. The pan 
port-people, as you land— the officers of th<. 
Customs — ^the landlord of your Inn — the wait- 
«w — the railroad clerke^ all "get up" a general 
sir of sovereign contempt for every body and 
'•rery thing, rather puziing at first, but quite 



re-assuring when you are trained to redprodij. 
For the time, I rather flatter myself to have 
learned the dodge well; not but, I must con- 
fess to you. Bob, that my education is prose- 
cuted under difficulties. During the 'whole of 
the morning, Tm either with the Governor or 
my Mother, sight-seeinff and house-hunting^ 
now, seeking out a Rubens^ now, wiRlring an 
excursion into the market, and making explor- 
atory researches into the prices of fish, fowl, 
and vegetables; cheapening articles that we 
don't intend to buy — a process my Mother looki 
upon as a moral exercise ; and climbing up " two- 
pair," to see lodgings we have no intention to 
take; all because, as she says, "we ought to 
know every thing ;" and reaUy the spirit of in- 
quiry that moves her will have its reward — not 
allrays, perhaps, without some drawbacks, as 
witness what happened to us on Tuesday. In 
our rambles along the Boulevard de Waterloo, 
we saw a smart-looking house^ with an affichu 
over the door — " A louer," and, of conrae. Moth- 
er and Mary Anne at once stopped the carriage 
for an exploration. In we went, asked for the 
Proprietor, and saw a small, rosy-cheeked little 
man, with a big wig, and a very inquiet^ rest- 
less look in his eyes. *' Could we see the house I 
Was it furnished ?" *^ Yes," to both questiona 
"Were there stables?" "Capital room for four 
horoes ; good water — ^two kmds and both excel- 
lent" Up-stairs wo toiled, through one salon 
into anotner — now, losing ourselves in dark 

Sassages, now, coming abruptly to unlockable 
oors— everlastingly coming back to the spot 
we had just left, and conceiving the erandest 
notions of the number of rooms, from the man- 
ner of our own perambulations. Of couree you 
know the invariable incidents of this tiresome 
process, where the owner is always trying to 
open impracticable windows, and the visitors 
will rush into inscrutable places, in despite of 
all advice and admonition. Our voyage of dis- 
covery was like all preceding ones; and we 
looked down well-staircases and up into sky- 
lights—snuffed for possible smells, and suggest- 
ed imaginary smoke, in every room we saw. 
While we were thus busily criticising the domi- 
cile, its owner, it would seem, was as actively 
engaged in an examination of i««, and apparently 
with a less satisfactory result, for he broke in 
upon one of our consultations by a friendly " No, 
no. Ladies; it won't do— it won't do at alL 
This house would never suit;" and while my 
Mother stared, and Mary Anne opened wi<ie 
her eyes in astonishment, he went on, " We're 
only losing time, Ladies; both your time and 
mine will be wasted. This is not the house for 
yotfc" "I bee to observe, Sir, that I think it 
18," interposed my Mother, who, with a very 
womanly feeling, took a prodigious fancy to 
the place the moment she 
a*difficulty about it. )Ok 
to the full as decided; 



out of the rooms, do' 
street, with a degree 
of impatience than 
disposed to laugh at ti 




vered there was 

r, however, was 

fact, hurried us 

and into the 

avoring far more 

ess. I rather was 

ittle man's energetic 



rejection of us ; but my Mother's rage render*^ ^ 

my "mirthful demonstration inopportune," t' 

~ e French would say ; and so I only exchar . i 

gTluiCQB w\t\i "M^axy Aivivfe, "vViiLft our elo' 

pa^it a\>uaed Viift '' \iWi\^T^V<iV \iQ\i«t' -t» ^ 
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eontent. i^thouffh the eircimutanoe was amply 
diflcnoBed by us uat eyening, we had well-nigh 
forgotten it in the morning, when, to oar aston- 
iahni^entk our little friend of the Bouleyard sent 
in his name, *'Mr. Cherry,'* with a request to 
see Papa. My Mother was for seeing hmi her- 
self; but this amendment was rejected, and the 
oric^nal motion carried. 

After about fiye minutes' interyiew, we were 
alarmed by a sudden noise and yiolent cries ; 
and on rashing from the drawing-room,! just 
caught sight of Mr. Cherry making a flying leap 
down the first half of the staircase, while my 
father's up-lifted foot stood forth to eyidence 
what had proyed the "yis 4 tergo." His per- 
formances of the next flight was less artistic, 
for he rolled from top to bottom, when, by an 
almost preternatural effort^ he made his escape 
into the street The Goyemor's passion made 
all inquiry perilous for some minutes ; in fact^ 
this attempt to make '* Cherry-bounce," as Cary 
called it^ seemed to haye got into his head, for 
he stormed like a madman. At last the causa 
belli came out to be, that this unhappy Mr. 
Cherry had come with an apology for his 
strange conduct of the day before-i-by vhat 
think you f By his having mistaken my Moth- 
er and Sister for what slang people call " a case 
of perhaps" — ^a blunder which certainly was 
not to be remedied by the ayowal of it So at 
least thought my Father, for he cut short the 
apology and the e3q)lanation at once, ejecting 
Mr. Cnerry by a more summary process than is 
recognized in the law-courts. 

My Mother had hardly dried up her tears in 
crying, and I mine in laughing oyer this strange 
incident, when there came an emissary of the 
Gendarmerie to arrest the Governor for a yio- 
lent assault, with intent, <kc.,'<fec., and it is only 
by the interyention of our Minister here that 
bail has been accepted ; my Father being bound 
to appear before the "Court of Correctional 
Police," on Monday next. If we remain much 
longer here, we are likely to learn something 
of uie laws, at leasts and in a way which peo- 
ple assure you u always most indelible — ^prac- 
tically. If we continue as we haye commenced, 
a little management on the part of the lawyers, 
and a natural desire on the part of my Father 
to obtain justice, may prolong our legal affairs 
far into the spring; so that we may possibly 
not leaye this for some months to come, which, 
with the aid of my friend, Lazarus Simrock, 
may be made pleasurable and profitable. 

It's all yery well to talk about ** learning 
French, seeing galleries and studying works of 
art," my dear Bob; but where's the time! — 
that's the question. My Mother and the girls 
poach my entire morning. It's the rarest thing 
m the world for me to get free of t^em before 
fiye o'clock ; and then Z haye just time to dash 
down to the dub^ aad ha> . a " shy" at the 6cart6 
before dinner. Smart play it is, sometimes sev- 
enty, ay, a hundred Nf^ps. on a game; and such 
players too I — fellowt that sit for ten minutes 
with a card on their knee, studying your face, 
watching every Une and Imeament of your fea- 
tures, and reading you, by Jove, reading you 
Uke a book All the false air of ease and in- 
difference, all the braggart assurance you may 
^et up to conceal a "bad band" isxrt wortJi 
sixpence. They laugb at your puerile efforts, 



and tell you, "you are yoled" before you've play- 
ed a card. We hear so much about eenius and 
talent, and all that kind of thine, at home, and 
you, I have no doubt, are full of the high abili- 
ties of some fellowship or medalist man of Trin- 
ity ; but give me the deep penetration, the in- 
tense powers of calculation, the thorough in- 
sight into human nature, of some of the fellows 
I see here ; and for success in life, I'll back them 
against all your conic section and x plus y ge- 
niuses, and all the double first-classes that ever 
breathed. There's a splendid fellow here^ a 
Pole, called Eoratinsky; he commanded the 
cayalry at Ostrolenca, and, it is said, rode down 
the Russian Guard, and sabred the Imperial 
Cuirassiers to a man. He's the first 6cart^ and 
piquet player in Europe, and equal to Desha- 
pelles at whist Though he is very distant and 
cold in his manner to strangers^ he has been 
most kind and good-natured to me ; has given 
me some capital advice, too, and warned me 
aeainst several of the fellows that frequent the 
Club. He tells me that he detests and abhors 
play, but resorts to it as a distraction. *' Que 
voulez-vous ?" said he to me the other day; 
"when a man who calls himself Ladislaas Ko- 
ratinsky, who has the blood of three monarchies 
in his yeins, who has twice touched the crown 
of his native land, sees himself an exile and a 
*proscrit,' it is only in the momentary excite- 
ment of the gaming-table he can find a passing 
relief for crushing and withering recollections." 
He could be in all the highest circles here. The 
greatest among the Nobles are constantly beg- 
ging and entreating him to come to their houses, 
but he sternly refuses. ' * Let me know one fam- 
ily," says he, " one domestic circle, where I can 
go uninvited, when I will — ^where I can repose 
my confidence, tell my sorrows, and speak of 
my poor country ; give me one such, and I ask 
for no more ; but as for Dukes and Grand Seig- 
neurs, Princesses and Duchesses, I've had but 
too much of them." I assure you. Bob, if s like 
a page out of some old story of chivalry, to lis- 
ten to him. The splendid sentiments, the glo- 
rious conceptions, and the great plans he nas 
for the regeneration of Europe; and how he 
abhors the Emperor of Russia 1 "It's a * duel 
k la mort entre Nicholas et moi,' " said he to me, 
yesterday. "The terms of the conflict were 
signed on the field of Ostrolenca ; for the pres- 
ent the victory is his, but there is a time com- 
ing I" I have been trying all manner of schemes 
to haye him invited to dine with us. Mother 
and Mary Anne are with me, heart and hand; 
but the Governor's late misohances have soured 
him against all foreigners, and I must bide my 
time. I feel, however, when my Father sees 
him, hell be deUghted with him ; and then he 
could be invaluable to us in the way of intro- 
ductions, for he knows eyery crowned head and 
firince on the Continent 

After dinner, pretending to take an evening 
lesson in French, I'm off to the Opera. I belong 
to an Omnibus-box — all the fast fellows here- 
such splendid dressers, Bob, and each coming in 
his Brougham. I'm deuoedly ashamed that I've 
nothing but a cabriolet, which I hire from my 
friend Lazarus at tw^ly ^ ■^■^tAs^ «k\s\syDSift.. 'W^ 
. quia me tr^TDL«iidk.o\>i^'^ iJ^csmX. tjtj '"'' \<i<s»«5sr ^^* 
I in eqmpiMt^ \>w^ \ \.xxni ^Sl VJsi'Sk V^^ M '^^^ 
\theixi ttiat Tm «x^wife^a% m^ ^'^'^'^ ^<^^ 
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"traps" from London next week. Lazarus 

g>omises me that I shall have a splendid " Mal- 
ran," from Hobson, and two grays over by the 
Antwerp packet^ if I give hmi a bill for the 
price, at three months; and that he'll keep 
them for me at his stables till I'm quite ready 
to pay. Stickler, the other job-master here, 
wanted the Governor's name on the bills» and 
behaved like a scoundrel, threatening to tell my 
Father all about it. It cost me a ten ** pounder' 
to stop him. 

After the theatre we adjourn to Dubos' to 
Bupper, and I can give you no idea. Bob, of 
wnat a thing that supper is 1 I remember when 
we used to mncy it was rather a grand affair to 
finish our evemng at Jude's or Hayes's, with a 
vulgar set-out of mutton chops, spatchcocks, 
and deviled kidneys, washed down with that 
filthy potation called punch. I shudder at the 
vile abomination of the whole when I think of 
our delicate lobster en mayonnaise^ our crutoil 
en truffesy red partridges in Rhine wine, and 
mareschino jelly, with Moet, frapp6 to perfec- 
tion. We generally invite some of the " corps," 
who abound in conversational ability, and are 
f ujl of all the pleasant gossip of the stage. There 
is a Madlle. Leonine, too, in the ballet, the love- 
liest creature ever was seen. They say Count 
Maerlens, aid-de-camp of the King, is private- 
ly married to her, but that she won't leave the 
boards till she has saved a million — ^but wheth- 
er of francs or pounds I don't remember. 

When our supper is concluded it is generally 
about four o'clock, and then we go to D'Arlaen s 
rooms, where we play chicken-hazard till our 
various houses are accessible. I'm not much up 
to this as yet ; my forte is ^cart^, at which I am 
the terror of these fellows; and when the races 
eome on next month, I think my knowledge of 
horseflesh will teach them a thing or two. I 
have already a third share in a splendid horse 
called Number If ip, bred out of Barnabas by a 
Middleton mare^ ne's engaged for the Lacken 
Gup and the Salle Sweepstakes ; and I'm back- 
ing him even against the field for every thing I 
can get. If you'd like to net a fifty without risk, 
say so before the tenth, and I'll do it for you. 

DO that you see, Bob, without De Porquet's 
Gmmmar and " Ollendorf s Method," my time 
ig tolerably fulL In fact, if the day had forty- 
ttflht hours, I have something to fill every one 
ofthem. 

There would be nothing but pleasure in this 
life, but for certain drawbacks, the worst of 
which is, that I am not alone here. You have 
no idea. Bob, to what subterfuges I'm reduced, 
to keep my family out of sight of my grand ac- 
quaintances. Sometimes I call the Governor 
my guardian ; sometimes an uncle, so rich that 
I am forced to put up with all his whims and 
caprices. Egad, it went so far, t'other day, that 
I had to listen to a quizzing account of my Aunt^t 
costume at a concert, and hear my Mother shown 
up as a precieuse ridicule of the first water, 
lliere's no keeping them out of public places, 
too ; and how they know of all the various pro- 
cessions, Te Deums, and the like, I can not even 
guess. My own metamorphosis is so complete 
that I have cut them twice dead, in the Park; 
and no later than last night, I nearly ran over 
""^ Father in the A116e Verte with my tandem 
r, and heard the whole story this morning 



at breakfast, with the comforting assurance that 
" he'd know the puppy again, and will break 
every bone in his body if he catches him." In 
consequence of which threat, I have given or- 
ders for a new beard and mustache of t^e Royal 
Albert hue, instead of black, which I have worn 
heretofore. I must own, though, it is rather a 
bore to stand quietly by and see fellows larking 
your Sister ; but Mary Anne is perfectly incor- 
rigible, notwithstandmg all I have said to her. 
Gary's safety lies in hating the Continent and 
all foreigners, and that is just as absurd. 

The Governor, it seems, is perpetually writ- 
ing to Vickere, our Member, about something 
for me. Now, I sincerely hope that he may not 
succeed ; for I own to you, that I do not antici- 
pate as much pleasure and amusement from 
either a " snug oerth in t^e Customs" or a Col- 
onic situation ; and after all, Bob, why should 
I be reduced to accept of either ? Our estate is 
a good one, and if a little encumbered or so, 
why, we're not worse off than our neighbors. 
If 1 must do something, I'd rather go into a 
Light Cavalry Regiment — such as the Eleventh, 
or the Seventeenth, than any thing else. I say 
this to you, because your Uncle Purcell is bent 
on his own plans for me, which would be no- 
thing short of titter degradation ; and if there's 
any thing low-bred and vulgar on earth, it's 
what they call a ** Profession." You know the 
old adage about leadiug a horse to the water ; 
now I frankly declare to you that twenty shall 
not make me drink any of the springs of this 
knowledge, whether Law, Medicine, or Divinity 
lie at the bottom of the welL 

It does not require any great tact or foresight 
to perceive that not a man of my " set" would 
ever know me again under such circumstances. 
I have heard their opinions often enough on 
these matters not to be mistaken ; and what- 
ever we may think in Ireland about our Doc- 
tors and Barristers, they are what Yankees call 
"mighty small potatoes," abroad. 

Lord George Tiverton said to me, last night, 
"Why doesn't your Governor put you into * the 
House?' You^ make a devilish good figure 
there." And the notion has never left me since. 
Lord George himself is Member for Hornby, but 
he never attends the sittings, and only goes into 
Parliament as a means of getting leave from his 
Regiment They say he's the " fastest" fellow 
in the service; he nas already run through 
seventeen thousand a year, and one hundred 
and twenty thousand of his wife's fortune. They 
are separated now, and he has something like 
twelve hundred a year to live on ; just enough 
for cigars and brandy-and-water, he calls it. 
He's me best-tempered fellow I ever saw, and 
laughs and jokes about his own misfortunes as 
freely as possible. He knows the world — and 
he's not yet five-and-twenty — ^perhaps better 
than any man I ever saw. There is not a Bill- 
discounter, not a Betting-man, nor a Ballet- 
dancer, he is not acquainted with; and such 
amusing stories as he teUs of his London Life 
and experiences. When he found that he had 
run through every thing — ^when all his horses 
were seized at Ascot^ and his house taken in 
execution in London, he gave a splendid fete at 
Hornby, and invited upward ot sixty people 
down there, and half the county to meet them. 
" I resolved," said he " on a grand finish ; anc* 
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I assTire yon that the company did not enjoy 
themBelyes the less heartily because eyeiy sec- 
ond fellow in my livery was a sheriff's officer, 
and that all the forks and spoons on the table 
were under seizure. There was a ' Caption,' 
as they term it, on every thing, down to the 
footmen's bag-wigs and knee-buckles. We went 
to supper at two o'clock; and I took in the 
Duchess of AUington, who assuredly never sus- 
pected that there, was such a close alliance be- 
tween my drawing-room and the Queen's Bench. 
The supper was ex^fbisite ; poor Marriton had 
exhausted himself in the devices of his art^ and 
most ingeniously intimated his appreciation of 
my situation by a plate of ortolans en salmi, 
scmtSa d la Fonblanque — a delicate allusion to 
the Bankrupt Commissioner. I nearly finished 
the dish myself, drank off half a bottle of cham- 
pagne, tooE out Lady Emily de Maulin for the 
cotillion, and then slipping quietly away, threw 
myself into a post-chaise, arrived at Dover for 
the morning mail-packet^ and landed at Bou- 
logne, free as William TeU, or that eagle which 
ho is so enthusiastic in describing as a most re- 
markable instance of Constitutional Liberty." 
These are his own words. Bob ; but without you 
saw his manner, and heard his voice, you could 
form no notion whatever of the careless, happy, 
self-satiafkotion of one who calls himself irre- 
trievably ruined. 

From all that -I have been jotting down, you 
may fancy the set I am moving in, and the class 
with whom I associate. Then there is a Ger- 
man Graf von Blumenkohl, and a Russian Prince 
Kubitzkoy, two tremendous swells; a young 
French Marquis de Tregues, whose mother was 
grand-daughter, I believe, of Madame du Barri, 
and a large mar^n of inferior dons, Spanish, 
It^an; and Belgian. That your friend Jemmy 
Dodd should be a star, even a little one, in sucn 
a galaxy, is no small boast ; and such, my dear 
Bod, I am bound to feel it. Each of these fel- 
lows has a princely fortune, as well as a prince- 
ly name, and it is not without many a clever 
dodge and cunning artifice that^ weighted as I 
am, I can keep pace with them. I hope youll 
succeed, with all my heart, for the scholarship 
or fellowship. Winch is it ? Don't blame me 
for the blunder, for I have never, all my life 
through, been able to distinguish between cer- 
tain things which I suppose other persons find 
no resemblance in. Thus I never knew exactly 
whether the word "people" was spelled "eo,*^ 
or "oe." I never knew the Derby from the 
Oaks ; not shall I ever, Fm certain, be able to 
separate in my mind Moore CFerral from Carew 
01)wyer, though I am confidently informed 
there is not a particle of similarity in the in- 
dividuals, any more than in the names. 

Write to me when your match is over — ^I 
mean your examination — and say where you're 
placed ril take you against the field, at the 
current odds, in "five's.* 

And believe me, ever your attached friend, 

J. DoDD. 



LETTER V. 

KXNKT DODD TO THOMAS PUSOELL, KBQ. 

^ Hotel dt Bettoma, Bnuuids. 

Dnp Tom— 'Youia did not reaoh me till 



yesterday, owing to some confosion at the Poet- 
office. There is another Dodd here, who haa 
been receiving my letters, and I, his, for the 
last week ; and I conclude that each of us has 
learned more than was quite necessary of the 
other's affairs ; for while m was reading of all 
the monied distresses and embarrassments of 
your humble servant, / opened a letter, dated 
Doctors* Commons, beginning, "Dear Sir, we 
have at last obtained the most satisfactoiy 
proofs against Mrs. Dodd, and have no hesita- 
tion in now submitting the case to a jury.** 
We met yesterday, and exchanged credentials, 
with an expression of face that I'm sure " Phi;^ 
would have eiven a five-pound note to look at 
Peachem and Lockit were nothing to it We 
agreed that either of us ought to leave this, to 
prevent similar mistakes in fiiturc, although, in 
my heart, I believe that we now know so much 
01 each other's affairs, that we mi^ht depute 
one of us to conduct both correspondences. In 
consequence, we tossed up who was to ga 
He won; so that we take our departure on 
Wednesday next, if I can settle matters in the 
meanwhile. I'm told Bonn, on the Rhine, is a 
cheap place, and good for education — a great 
matter as regards James — so that you may direct 
your next to me there. To tell you the truth, 
Tom, I'm scarcely sorry to get away, although 
the process will be any thing but a cheap one. 
First of all, we have taken lie rooms for three 
months, and hired a job-coach for the same time. 
Moving is also an expensive business, and not 
over-agreeable at this season ; but against these 
there is the set-off that Mrs. D. and tne girls are 
going to the devil in expense for dress. From 
breakfast-time till three or four o'clock every 
day, the house is like a fair with milliners, 
male and female, hairdressers, perfumers, shoe- 
makers, imd trinket men. I thought we'd done 
with all this when we left London; but it 
seems that every thing we bought there is per- 
fectly useless, and Mrs. D. comes sailing in 
every now and then, to make me laugh, as she 
says, at a bit of English taste, by showing me 
where her waist is too short, or her sleeves too 
long; and Mary Anne comes down to breakfast 
in a great stiff watered silk, which for economy 
she has converted into a house-dress. Caroline, 
I must say, has not followed the lead, and is 
quite satisfied to be dressed as she used to be. 
James I see little of, for he's working hard at 
the languages, and, from what the girls st^, 
with great success. Of course this is all for the 
best ; but it's little use French or even Chinese 
would be to him in the Customs or the Board 
of Trade, and it's there Fm trying to get him. 
Vickers told me last week that his name is down 
on no less than four lists, and it will be bad luck 
but we'll hit upon something. Between our- 
selves, Fm not over-pleased withVickers. When- 
ever I write to him about James, his reply ia 
always what he's doing about the Poor Laws, 
or the Jews, or the Grant to Maynooth; so 
that I had to tell him, at last, that Fd rather 
hear that my son was in the Revenue, than that 
every patriarch in Palestine was in Parliament^ 
or every Papist in Ireland eating venison and 
guinea-hens. Patriotism u a fine thing, if you 
have a fine fortune, and some men^ we could 
mention haven't made badly out of itt without 
a sixpence ; but for ou^ \Sl* tk^wBA, ^<fe ^'WTtww^ 
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aide of fifty, with an enonmbered estate, and no 
talents for agitation, it's as expensive as horse- 
racine, or yatching, or any ouier diversion of 
the kind. So there's no chance of a tenant for 
Dodsborough! You ought to put it in the 
English papers, with a puff about the shooting 
imd the trout-fishing, and the excellent neigh- 
borhood, and all that kind of thing. There's 
not a doubt but it's too ffood for any Manchester 
blackguard of them allT What yon say about 
Tully Brack, is quite true. The encumoranoes 
are over eleven thousand ; and if we bought in 
the estate, at three or four, there would be so 
much gain to us. The Htms little knew the 
eood it was doing us, when it was blackguard- 
ing the Irish landlords^ and depreciating Irish 
property. There's many a one has been able 
to buy in his own lana, for one fifth of the 
mortgages on it ; and if this isn't repudiation, 
it's not so far off Pennsylvania, after alL 

I don't quite approve of your plan for Bally- 
slevin. Whenever a property's in Chancery, 
the best thing is, to let it go to ruin entirely. 
The worse the land is, the more miserable the 
tenants, the cheaper will be the terms you'll 
get it on ; and if the boys shoot a Receiver 
once or twice, it^a no great harm. As for the 
Government, I don't tmnk they'll do any thing 
for Ireland, except set us by the ears about 
Eduoation and Church matters ; and we're get- 
ting almost tired of ^uarreling,^Tom; for so it 
is, the very best of dispositions may be imposed 
on too far I 

Now, as to " Education," how many among 
those who insist on a particulsir course for the 

rr, ever thought of stipulating for the same, 
their own children! or do mey think that 
the Bible is only necessary for such as have not 
an independent fortune f And as to Maynooth, 
is there any man such a fool as to believe that 
£80,000 a year would make the priests loyal? 
You gave the money well knowing what for — 
to teach Catholic Uieology, not to instill the 
oath of allegiance. To expect more, would be 
like askii^ a market-gardener to raise straw- 
berries with fresh cream round them! The 
truth is, they don't wish to advance our inter- 
ests in England. They're afraid of us, Tom. 
If we ever were to take a National turn, li&e 
the Scotch, for instance, we might prove very 
dangerous rivals to them in many ways. I'm 
sick of politics; not indeed that I know too 
much of what's doing, for the last llmea I saw, 
was cut up into a new pattern for a polka, and 
they only kept me the supplement, which, as 
you know, is more varied than amusing. In 
reply to your question as to hpw I like this 
kind of life, I own to you that it doesn't quite 
suit me. Maybe I'm too old in years, maybe 
too old in my notions, but it doesn't do, Tom. 
There is an everlasting bowing and scraping, 
and introducing — a perpetual prelude to ac- 
quaintanceship, that never seems to begin. It 
appears to me like an orchestra that never got 
further than the tuning of the instruments! 
Tm sure that, at the least, I've exchanged bows, 
and grins, and leers with fifty gentlemen here, 
whom /shouldn't know to-morrow, nor do they 
care whether I did or no. Their intercourse is 
like their cookery, and you are always asking, 
"Is there nothing substantial coming?" Then 
they^e frivolvois, Tom. I don't mean that they 



are fond of pleasure, and given up to amuse- 
ment^ but that their very pleasures and amuse- 
ments are contemptible in themselves. No such 
thing as field-sports.; at leasts nothing deserv- 
ing the name; no manly pastimes, no bodily 
exercises; and lastly, they all, even the oldest 
of them, think that they ought to make love to 
your wife and daughters, just as you hand a 
lady a chair or a cup of tea in our country — a 
mere matter of course. I need not tell you that 
my observations on men and'manners are neoce- 
sarily limited by my ignorance of the language ; 
but I have acquired the deaf man's privilege, 
and if I hear the less, I see the more. 

I begin to think, my dear Tom, that we all 
make a great mistake in this taste we've got 
into for foreign travel, foreign languages, and 
foreign accomplishment& We rear up our 
famibes with notions and habits quite inappli- 
cable to home purposes; and we are like the 
Parisian shopkeepers, that have nothing on 
sale but articles of luxury; and after all, we 
haven't a genius for this trifling, and we make 
very ungraceful idlers in the end. To train a 
man for the Continent, you must begin early ; 
teach him French when a child ; let him learn 
dominoes at four, and to smoke cigars at six; 
wear lacquered boots at eight, anii put his hair 
in paper at ^ne ; eat sugar-plumk for dinner, 
ana barley-water for tea; make him a steady 
shot with the pistol, and a cool hand with the 
rapier ; and there he is finished and fit for the 
Boulevard — a nice man for the salons. 

It is cheap, there is no doubt ; but it costs a 
great deal of money to come at the economy. 
You'll perhaps say, that's my own fault. May- 
be it b. We'll talk of it more another time. 

I ought to confess that Mrs. D. is delighted 
with every thing; she vows that she is only 
beginning to live ; and, to hear her talk, you'd 
thmk thtit Dodsborough was one of the new 
model Penitentiaries. Mary Anne's her own 
daughter, and she raves about Princes, and 
Dukes, and Counts, all day long. What they'll 
say when I tell them that we re to be off on 
Wednesday next^ I can't imagine. I intend to 
dine out that evening, for I know there will be 
no standing the row ! 

The Embassador has been mighty polite and 
attentive : we dined there last week. A grand 
dinner, and fine company : but talking French, 
and nothing but French, all the time — ^Mrs. D. 
and your humble servant were rather at a non- 
plus. Then we had his box at the Opera, where, 
I must say, Tom, any thing to equal the danc- 
ing I never saw — ^indecency is no name for it. 
Not but Mrs. D. and Mary Anne are of a con- 
trary opinion, and tauntingly ask me if I prefer 
" Tatter Jack Walsh," at the cross-roads, to Tag- 
lioni. As for the singing, it's screeching — tb^^'a 
the word for it, screeching. The compose, 
one Verdi — a fellow, they tell me, that cri . , 
every voice in Europe; and I can believe 
The young woman mat played the first ] 
grew purj^e in the face, and strained till 
neck k>oked like a half-unraveled cable ; ^ 
mouth was dragged sideways ; and it was < '/. 
when I thought she was off in strong convule 
that the audience began to applaud. Th 
no saying what their enthusiasm might not 1 ■ :. 
been, had she burst a blood-vessel. 

I intended to have dispatched tbkAj " 
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day's post, but it is Saint Somebody's day, and 
the office closes at two o'd£Qk.aQ-tw ikihmre 
to keep it ovor, pcrhsps ml Saturday, for to- 
IMntow, I find, we're to go to Waterloo, to see 
the field of battle. There's a Prince, whose 
name I forget, and, indeed, I couldn't spell, if 
I remembered it, goine to be our " Cicerone." 
Fm not sure if he says ne was there at the bat- 
tle ; but Mrs. D. believes him as she would the 
Duke of Wellington. Then there's a German 
Count, whose father did something wonderful, 
and two Belgian Barons, whose ancestors, Fve 
no doubt^ sustained the national reputation for 
speed. The season is hardly suitable for such 
an excursion ; but even a day in the country — 
a few hours in the fields and the free air — will 
be a great enjoyment James is going to bring 
a Pofish friend of his — a great Don, he calls 
him — but I'm so overlaid with nobility, the 
Khan of Tartary would not surprise me now. 
Ill keep this open to add a few unes, and only 
say good-by for the present. 

Saturday. 
Waterloo's a humbug, Tom. I don't mean to 
say that Bony found it so some thirty odd years 
back, but such it now appears. I assure you 
they've cut away half thf field, to commemo- 
rate the battle — a process mighty like slicing 
off a man's nose to establish his identity. The 
result is, that you might as well stand upon 
Hounslow Heath or Sa^sbury Plain, and listen 
to a narrative of the action, as visit Waterloo 
for the sake of the localities. La Haye Sainte 
and Hougoumont stand certainly in the old 
places, but the deep gorge beside the one, and 
the ridge from whence the cannonade shattered 
the other, are totally obliterated. The guides 
tell you, indeed, where Vivian's brigade stood 
— wnere Picton charged and fell — ^where Ney's 
cohinm halted, faltered, and broke ; they speak 
of the ridge behind which the Guard lay in long 
expectancy; they describe to you the undula- 
ting swell over which our line advanced, cheer- 
ing madly : but it's like listening to a description 
of Eillarney in a fog, and being informed that 
Turk Mountain is yonder, and that the water- 
fifdl is down a glen to your right. One thing 
is clear, Tom, however — ^we beat the French ; 
and when I say "We," I mean what I say. 
England knows, and all Europe knows, who 
won the battle, and more's the disgrace for the 
way we're treated. But, after all, it's our own 
fault in a great measure, Tom ; we take every 
thing that comes from Parliament as a boon 
and a favor, little guessing often how it will 
turn out. Our conduct in this respect reminds 
me of Poor Jack Whalley's wife. You remem- 
ber Jack, that was Post-boy at the Clanbrazil 
Arms. Well, his wife one aay chanced to find 
an elegant piece of white leather, on the road, 
and she brought it home with her in ereat de- 
light, to mend Jack's small-clothes, wnich she 
did very neatly. Jack set off the next day, lit- 
tle suspecting what was in store for him ; but 
when he trotted about five miles — ^it was in the 
month of July — ^he began to feel mighty uneasy 
in the saddle — a feeling that continued to in- 
crease at every moment, till at last, as he said, 
" R was like taking a canter on a beehive in 
swarminff time;" and well it might, for the 
pieee of leather was no other than a blister, 
that the Apothecary's boy had dropped that 



morning on the road ; and so it is, Tom. There's 
many a thing we take to be a fine patch for 
our nakedness, ^that's -only a blister after all 
Witness the Poor Law ana the " Cumbrous Es- 
tates Courts" as Rooney calls it But Fm won- 
dering away from Waterloo all this time. Yoa 
know the grand controversy is about whitt time 
the Prussians came up; because that mainly 
decides who won the battle. I believe it's near- 
ly impossible to get at the truth of Hie matter; 
for though it seems clear enough they were in 
the wood early in the day, it appears equally 
plain they staid there — and small [blame to 
them — ^till they saw the Inniskillings cutting 
down the Cuirassiers and sabering all before 
them. They waited, as you and I often waited 
in a row, till the enemy began to run, and 
then, they were down on them. Even that 
same was no small help; for by Ae best ac- 
counts, the French require a deal of beating, 
and we were dreadfully tired giving it to them I 
Sergeant Cotton, the guide, tells me it was a 
grand sight just about seven o'clock, when the 
whole line began cheering ; first, Adam's brig- 
ade, then Cooke's battahon, all taking it up ■ 
and cheering madly ; the general officer^ wav- 
ing their hats, ana shoutmg like the rest. I 
was never able to satisfy myself whether we 
gained or lost most by that same victory of 
Waterloo ; for you see, Tom, after all our fight- 
ing in Spain and Portugal — after all Nelson's 
great battles — all our triumphs and votes of 
&anks, Europe is going back to the old system 
again : Kings bullying their People, setting spies 
on them, opening their letters, transporting the 
writers, and hanging the readers. If they'd 
have let Bony alone when he came back from 
Elba, the chances were that he'd not have dis- 
turbed the peace of the world. He had al- 
ready got his beUyful of fighting ; he was get^ 
ting old, falling into flesh, and rather disposed 
to think more of his personal ease than he used 
to do. Are you aware that tl^ first thing he 
said on entering the Tuileries from Elba was, 
**Avant Umt un bon diner.'* One of the Mar- 
shals who heard the speech, whispered to a 
friend, he is greatly changed ; you'll see no more 
campaigns. I know you'll reply to me with 
your old argument about Legitimacy and Divine 
right, and all that kind of thing. But, my dear 
Tom, for the matter of that, haven't I a Divine 
right to my ancestral estate of Tullylicknaslat- 
terley ; and look what they're going to do with 
it, to-morrow or next day! 'Tis much Com- 
missioner Longfield wouM mi^d, if I begged to 
defer the sale, on the ground of "my Divine 
right." Kingffare exactly like Landlords; they 
can't do what they like with their own, hara 
as it may seem to say so. They have their ob- 
ligations and their duties; ana if they fail in 
them, they come into the Encumbered Estates 
Court, just like us — ay, and, just like us, they 
« take very little by their motion." 

I know it's very hard to be turned out- of 
your "holding." I can imagine the feelings 
with which a man would quit such a comfort- 
able quarter as the Tuilenes, and such a nice 
place for summer as Versailles; Dodsborough 
is too fresh in my mind to leave any doubt on 
this point; but there's another side of the ques- 
tion, Tom. What were they there fort Y<^^ 
ciJl out, "Tbia\% «J\^c«J\.\»si «.\A^^\sNa«st^ss^% 
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ftud the devil knowi what eke." Ma^ve Til 
•free with you. Maybe 111 aay, I don't like 
the doctrine mysell Maybe Fll tell you that I 
think the old time was pSeasantest, when if we 
pNQBed a little hard to-day, why we were all 
the ikinder to-morrow, and both ruler and ruled 
looked more leniently on each other's faults. 
But say what we will — do what we will — ^theee 
days are gone by, and they'll not come back 
M^ain. There's a set of follows at work, all over 
l£e world, telling the people about their rights. 
Some of these are very acute and clever chaps, 
that don't overstate tne case ; they neither go 
off into any flights about Univcrs^Equality, or 
any balderdash about our being of the same 
stock ; but they stick to two or three hard prop- 
ositions, and they say, *' Don't pay more for any 
thing than you can get it for — ^that's Free-trade ; 
don't pay ror any thing you don't want — ^tha^s 



a blow at the Church Establishment ; don't pay 
for soldiers, if you don't want to fight — ^that s 
at * a standing anqy ;' and above all, when you 
haven't a pair of breeches to your back, don't 
be buying embroidered small-clothes for Lords- 
in-Waiting or Gentlemen of the Bedchamber." 
But h%re I am again, running away from Water- 
loo just as if I was a Belgian. 

When we got to Hougoumont, a dreadful 
storm of rain came on — such rain as I thought 
never fell out of Ireland. It came swoopine 
along the ground, and wetting you through and 
through in five minutes. The tnunder, too, roll- 
ed awfully, crashing and cannonading around 
these old walls, as if to wake up the dead by a 
memory of the great artillery. Mrs. D. took to 
her prayers in the little chapel, with Mary Anne 
and the Pole, James's friend. Caroline stood 
with me at a little window, watching the light- 
ning ; and James, by way of airing his French, 
got into a conversation, or rather a discussion, 
about the battle, with a small foreigner with a 
large beard, that had just come in, drenched to 
the skin. The louder it thundered, the louder 
they spoke, or rather screamed at each other ; 
and though I don't fancy James was very fluent 
in the French, it's clear the other was getting 
the worst of the argument, for he grew terribly 
angry, and jumped about and flourished a sticl^ 
uid, in facty seemed very anxious to try conclu- 
sions once more on the old field of conflict 

James carried the day, at last; for the other 
was obliged, as' Uncle Toby says, "to evacuate 
Flanders ;" meaning thereby, to issue forth into 
the thickest of the storm, rather than sustain 
the combat any ]pnger. When the storm passed 
over, we made our way back to the little Inn, 
at the village of Waterloo, kept in the house 
where Lord Anglesey suffered amputation, and 
there we dined. It was neither a very good 
dinner nor a very social party. Mrs. D.^ mack 
velvet bonnet and blue ribbons had got a tre- 
mendous drenching; Mary Anne contrived to 
tear a new satin dress all down the back, with 
a nail in the old chapel ; James was unusually 
grave and silent ; and as for the Pole, all his 
efforts at conversation were so marred by his 
bad English, tiiat he was a downright bore. It 
is such a mistake to bring one of these foreign- 
ers out with a small family party I they neither 
understand you, nor you them. Cary was the 
only one that enjoyed herself; but she went 
aKnnf. thc luu piduug up little curiositiee of the 



Battle — old buttons, bullets^ and the like ; and 
it was a comfort to see that one, at least, among 
us derived pleasure from the excursion. 

I have often heard descriptions of that night- 
march from Brussels to the field; and truly, 
what with the gloomy pine-wood, the deep and 
miry roads^ and the falling rain, it must have 
been a very piteous affair; but for downright 
,ill-humor and discontent^ I'd back our own 

^' oumey over the same ground against alL The 
orses, probably worn-out with toiling over the 
field ail day, were dead-beat, and came gradu- 
ally down from a trot to a jog, and then to a 
shamble, and at last to a stop. James got down 
from the box, and helped to belabor them : it 
was raining torrents all this time. I got out, 
too, to help ; for one of the beasts, although t ' 
tired to so, contrived to kick his leg over the 

Sole, and couldn't get it back again ; but the 
ount contented himself with uttering most un- 
intelligible counsels from the window, which, 
when he saw totally unheeded, he threw him- 
self back in the coach, lighted his meerw^niim, 
and began to smoke. 

Imagine the scene at that moment, Tom. The 
driver was undressing himself coolly on the 
roadside, to examine a kick he had just re- 
ceived fh>m one of the horses ; James was hold- 
ing the beasts by the head, lashing, as they 
were, all the time; I was running frautically to 
and fro, to seek for a stone to driv^ in the linch- 
pin, which was all but out ; while Mrs. D. and 
the girls, half-suffocated between smoke and 
passion, were screaming and coughing in chor- 
By dint of violent bounding and jerking, 



us. 



the wheel was wrenched clean off the axle at 
last, and down went the whole convcniency on 
one side, our Polish friend assisting himself ont 
by the window by stopping over Mrs. D.'s head, 
as she lay fainting within. I had, however, 
enough to do without thinking of him, for the 
door, being jammed tight, would not open, and 
I was obliged to pull Mrs. D. and the girls out 
by the window. The beasts, by the same time, 
had kicked themselves free of every thing but 
the pole, with which appendage they scamper- 
ed gayly 8way toward Brussels, James shout- 
ing with laughtor as if it was the best joke he 
had ever known. When we began to look about 
us^ and think what was best to be done, we dis- 
covered that the Count had taken a French 
leave of ua— or rather a Polish one — for he had 
carried off James's cloak and umbrella along 
with him. 

We were now all wet through, our shdes 
soaked, not a dry stiteh on us, all except the 
Coachee, who having taken off a considerable 
portion of his wearables, deposited them in the 
coach, while he ran up and down the road, 
wringing his hande^ and crying over his mis- 
fortune, in a condition that I am bound to say 
was far more pictorial than decent It was in 
vain that Mrs. D. opened her parasol as the last 
refuge of offended modesty. The wind soon 
converted it into something like a convolvulus, 
so that she was fain once more to seek shelter 
inside the conveyance, which now lay pensively 
over on one side, against a muddy bank. 

Such little accidents as these are not uncom- 
mon in our own country, but when they do oc- 
cur, you are usually within re*. <"^ "'' *" '• "i:' 
or iMtor. There is at least . -'o 
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within hail ofyon. Nothing of tho kind was 
there here. Tids '*Bois de Cambre,** as they 
call it» is a dense wood of beech or pine trees, 
intersected here and there by certain straight 
road% without a single inhabitant alonff the 
lin& A solitary Diligence mayjPAM oi^ce m the 
twenty-four hours, to or from WAvre. A Water- 
loo tourist party is occasionally seen in spring or 
summer, but except these, scarcely a traveler is. 
ever to be met with along this dreary track. 
These re-assuring facts were conmiunicated to 
us by the Coachee, while he made his toilet be- 
side the window. 

Bygreat persuasions, much eloquence, French 
and'Enfflish, and a Napoleon in gold, our driver 
at lengUi consented to start on foot for Brussels, 

^lence he was to send us a convoyance to re- 
turn to the capitaL This bargain effected, we 
settled ourselves down to sleep, or to grumble, 
as fancy or inclination prompted. 

I will not weary you witn any further nar- 
rative of our sufferings, nor tell of that miser- 
able attempt I made to doze, disturbed by Mrs. 
D.'8 unceasing lamentations over her ruined 
bonnet, her shocked feeling^, and her shot-silk. 
A little before daybreak, an empty furniture- 
van came accidentally by, with the driver of 
which we contracted for our return to Brussels, 
where we arrived at nine o'clock this morning, 
almost as sod a party as ever fled from Water- 
loo! • 

I thought rd jot down these few details be- 
fore I lay down for a sleep, and it is likely that 
I may still add a line or two before post-hour. 

Monday. 

Mt "Dear Tom — ^We*ve had our share of trou- 
ble since I wrote the last postscript Poor 
James has been "out," and was wounaed in the 
leg; above the knee. The Frenchman with whom 
he had the dispute at Hougoumont sent him a 
message on Saturday last ; but as these affairs 
abroaa are always greatly discussed and argu- 
ed before they come off, the meeting didn't take 
place tiU this mominff, when they met near 
Laoken. James's fHend was Lord George Tiv- 
erton, Member for Hornby, and son to some 
Marquis— that you'll flnd out in the ''Peer- 
age, for my head is too confused to remember. 

He stood to James like a trump— drove him 
to the ground in his own phaeton, lent him his 
own pistols — ^the neatest tools ever I looked at 
—•I wonder he could miss with them — and then 
brought him back here, and is still with him, 
sitting at the bedside like a brother. Of course 
it's very distressing to us all, and poor James 
is in terrible pain, for the leg is swelled up as 
thick as three, and all blue, and the doctors 
don't well know whether they can save it ; but 
it's a grand thing Tom, to know that the boy 
behared beauti^lly. Lord G. says — "Fve 
been out something like six-and-twenty times, 
principal or second, but I never saw any thing 
cooler, quieter, or in better taste than young 
Dodd's conduct" These are his own words, 
and, let me tell yon Tom, that's high praise 
from such a quarter, for the English are great 
sticklers for a grave, decorous, cold-bl(K>ded 
kind of fightinff, that we don't tliink so much 
about in Ireland. The Frenchman is one Count 
Roffcr — ^not pronounced Roger, but Bogee— 
anct they say, the surest shot in France. He 
Uft his card, to ^niro after James, about half 



an hour ago — a very pretty piece of attention, 
at all events. Mrs. V. and the girls are not per- 
mitted to see James yet, nor would it be quite 
safe, for the poor follow is wandering in his 
mind. When I came into the room, he told 
Lord George that I was his Uncle f and begged 
me not to alarm his Aunt on any account I 

I can't as yet say how far this unlucky event 
will interfere witn our plans about moving. 
Of course, for the present, this is out of the 
question, for the surgeon says, that, taking the 
most favorable view of his case, it will be weeks 
before J. con leave his bed. To tell you my 
mind frankly, I don't think they know mucn 
about gun-snot wounds abroad ; for I remem- 
ber when I hit Giles Eyre, the bullet went 
through his chest and came out under the blade- 
bone, and Doctor Purden just stopped up the 
hole with a pitch-plaster, and gave nim a tum- 
bler of weak punch, and he was about again, 
as fresh as ever, in a week's time. To be sure, 
he used to have a hacking kind of a short 
cough, and complained of a pain now and then, 
but every body has his infirmities I 
^ I mentioned what I^irden did, to Baron Seu- 
tin, the surgeon here ; but he cslled him a bar- 
barian, and said he deserved the galleys for it! 
I thought to myself " It's lucky old Sam doesn't 
hear you, for he's just the boy would give you 
an early morning for it 1" 

I was called away by a message from the 
Commissary of the I^>lice, who has sent one of 
his Sergeants to make an inquiry about the 
duel 

If it was to Roger he went, it would be reason- 
able enough ; but why come and torment us 
that have our own troubles? I was obliged to 
sit quiet, and answer all his questions, giving 
mv Christian name, and xny wife's— our ages — 
what religion we were — ifwe were realh' mar- 
ried—egad, it's lacky it wasn't Mrs. D. was 
under examination — what children we had— 
their i^es and sex — ^I thought at one time he 
was going to ask how many more we meant to 
have. Then he took an excursion into our 
grandfathers and grandmothers, and at last 
came back to the present generation and tlig 
shindy. 

If it wasn't for Lord George, we'd never have 
got through the business, but he translated for 
me, and helped me greatly ; for what with the 
concision I was in, and tne lanffuage, and the 
absurdity of the whole thing, I Tost my temper 
very often; and now I discover that we're to 
have a kind of prosecution against us, though 
of what kind, or at whose suit, or why, I can't 
find out This will be^ therefore, number three 
in my list of law-suits here — not bad, consider- 
inff tnat I'm scarce as many weeks in the country! 
I haven't mentioned this to you before, for 
I don't like dwelling on it ; but it's truth, nev- 
erthelesa I must close this at last, for we hare 
Lord G. to dinner; and I must go and put 
Paddy Byrne through his facings, or there'll 
be all kinds of blundering. I wish Fd never 
brought him with us, nor the jaunting-car. 
The young chaps — ^the dandies here — have a 
knack of driving, as if, down on us, just to see 
Mary Anne trying to sav^her legs; but FU 
come across them one day with the whip, in a 
style they won't like. Bietty GoWi^\jWi,^*iK^B» 
bargain, tMl ^^inAi libA ^w^Xmi^ ^\ya^i^mr 
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ongjli. We^re always reading in tho newspapers 
fcow "t^elt the Irish get on out of Ireland — ^how 
indostrions they become — ^how thrifty, and so 
on ; don't bolioye a word of it, Tom. TTicre's 
Betty, the same lazy, ^ood-for-nothing, story- 
telling, complaining, discontented devil, ever 
she was ; ana as for Paddy Byrne, his fists have 
never been out of somebody's features, except 
when there were handcufiu on them — semper 
eademi Tom, as we used to say at Doctor 
Bell's. "Whatever we may be at home — and 
the 7^mc« won't say much for us there — it's there 
we're best after alt The Doctors are here a^ain 
to see James ; so that I must conclude with love 
to all yours, and, 

Remain ever faithfully your friend, 

Kkxny L Dodd. 



LETTER VL 

MISS MART ANNE DODD TO MISS DOOLAN, OF BALLT- 

DOOLAK. 

D£AB£st Kitty — ^What a dreadful fortnight 
have we passed through 1 we thought that poor 
dear James must have lost his leg ; the innani- 
xnation ran so high, and the pain and the fever 
were so great, that one night Baron Seutin ac- 
tually brought tho horrid instruments with him, 
and I believe it was Lord George alone persuaded 
him to defer the operation. What a aear, kind, 
affectionate creature he is! He has scarcely 
ever left the house since it happened ; and al- 
though he sits up all night with James, he seems 
never tired nor sleepy, but is so full of life all 
4ay long, playing on the piano, and teaching 
us the Mazurka I I should rather say teaching 
tne, for Gary, bless the mark, has taken a prudisn 
turn, and says she has no fancy for being pulled 
about, even by a Lord I I may as well mention 
h«re, that there is nothing less like romping 
tiian the Mazurka, when danced properly ; and 
' so Iiord George as much as told her. He scarce- 
ly touches your waist, Kitty ; he only ** gives 
jMi support," OS he says himself and ne never 
Dy any chance squeezes your hand, except when 
there's something droll he wants you to remark. 

I must say, Kitty, that in Ireland we conceive 
the most absurd notions about the aristocracy. 
Now, here, we have one of the first, the very 
first young nobleman of the day actually do- 
mesticated with us. For the entire fortnight 
he lias never been away, and yet we are as much 
at Iiome with him, as easy in his presence, and 
A8 unconstrained, as if it were your brother Rob- 
ert, or any body else of no position. You can 
fonn no idea how entertaimng he is, for, as he 
says liiinself, "I've done every thing," and Tm^ 
certain so he has; such a range of knowledge' 
on every subject — such a mass of acquaintances I 
And then he has been all over the world in his 
own yacht. It's like listening to the *' Arabian 
Kights," to hoar him talk of the Bosporus and 
the Golden Horn ; and I'm sure I never knew 
how to relish Byron's poetry till I heard Lord 
G.'s description of Patras and Solanus. I must 
tell you, as a great secret though, that he came, 
the other evening, in his cloak to the drawing- 
room door, to say that James wanted to see me ; 
and when I went cut^ there he was in full Alba- 
dreas, the most splendid thing you ever 



beheld — a dark- violet velvet jacket all braided 
with gold, white linen jupc, like the Scotch kilt, 
but immensely full — he said, two hundred ells 
wide— a fez on his head, embroidered sandals, 
and such a scimitar 1 it was a mass of turquoises 
and rubies. Oh, Kitty 1 I hove no words to de- 
scribe him ; for besides all this, he has such eyes, 
and the handsomest beard in the world — ^not 
*one of those foppish little tufts they call im- 
perials, not that grizzly dotlies-brush Yoimg 
France affects, but a regular "Titian," full, flow- 
ing, and squared beneath. Now, don't let Pe- 
ter fancy that he ought to get up a " moyen dge 
look," for, between ourselves, these things which 
sit so gracefully on My Lord, would be down- 
rifflit ridiculous in the Dispensary Doctor ; and 
while I'm on tlie topic, let me say that nothing 
is so thoroughly Irish as the habit of imitating, 
or rather of mimicking, those of stations above 
our own. I'll never forget Peter's putting the 
kicking-strops on his mare just because he saw 
Sir Joseph Vickars drive with them ; the con- 
sequence was, that the poor beast, who never 
kicked before, no sooner felt the unaccustomed 
encumbrance than she dashed out, and never 
stopped till she smashed the gig to atoms. In 
the same way, I'm certain that if he only saw 
Lord Geoi'ge'is dress, which is a kind of black 
velvet paletot, braided, and very loose in the 
sleeves, he'd just follow it, quite forgetting how 
inconvenient it might be in whatte calls "the 
Sjir^ery." At all events, Kitty, do not say that * 
I said so. I'm too conscious how little power I 
have to serve him, to wish to hurt his feelings. 
You could not believe what interest has been 
felt about James in the very highest circles 
here. We were at last obliged to issue a spe- 
cies of bulletin every morning, and leave it with 
the porter at the hotel-door. I own to you I 
thought it did look a little pretentious at first 
to read these documents, with the three signa- 
tures at the foot ; but Lord George only laugh- 
ed at my humility, and said that it was " exjioct- 
ed from us." From all this you m ay gath er that 
poor James's misfortune has not Iwen unalloyed 
with benefit. The sympathy — I had almost 
said the friendship— -of Lord G. is indeed price- 
less, and I see, fi-om the names of the inquiries, 
that our social position has been materially ben- 
efited by the accident. In the little I have seen 
of the Continent, one thing strikes me most for- 
cibly. It is, that to have any social eminence 
or success you must be notorious. I am free to 
own that in many instances this is not obtained 
without considerable sacrifice, but it would 
seem imperative. You may be very rich, or 
very highly connected, or very beautiful, or 
very giftedC You may possess some wonderful 
talent as a painter, or a musician, or as a dra- 
matist You may be the great talker of dinner- 
parties — ^the wit who never wanted his repartee. 
A splendid rider, particularly if a lady, lias al- 
ways her share of admiration. But apart from 
these qualities, Kitty, you have only to reckon 
on eccentricities, ana, I am almost ashamed to 
write it, on follies. Chance — ^I never could call 
it good fortune, when I think of poor James — 
has achieved for us what, in all hkeli^hood, wo 
never could have accomplished for 'ourselve!*, 
and by a turn of the wheel we waki and find 
ourselves famous. I on\j^ wish yonf could 8e«? 
the list of visiton^ beginniiig with $riiioe6, and 
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dddcending by a Bliding scale to Barons and 
Chevaliers ; such flourishing of hats, too, as we 
receive whenever we drive out! Papa begins 
to complain that he mieht as well leave his at 
home^ as he is perpetually carrying it about in 
his lunid. But for Lord George, we should nev- 
cfr hnoir who one-half of these fine folk were ; 
* but he is acquainted with them all, and such 
droll histories as he has of them would convulse 
you with laughter to listen to. 

I need not say that so long as poor dear 
James continues to suffer, we do not accept of 
any invitations whatever; we just receive a 
few intimates — say fifteen or twenty very deor 
friends — ^twice a week. Then it is merely a 
little music, tea^ and perhaps a polka, always 
improvised, you understand, and got up witn- 
out the slightest forethought Lord G. is per- 
fect for that kind of thing, and whatever he 
does seems to spring bo naturally from the im- 
pulse of the moment. Yesterday, however, 
just as we were dressing for dinner, Papa alone 
was in the drawing-room, the servant announced 
Monsieur le General Count de Yanderdelft^ 
aid-de-camp to the King, and immediately 
there entered' a very toll and splendidly dressed 
man, with every order you can think of on his 
breaist He saluted Pa most courteously, who 
bowed equally low in return, and then began 
something which Pa thought was a kind of set 
■peech, for he spoke so nuently afid so long, 
and with such evident possession of his subject, 
that Papa felt it must have been all got up 
beforehand. 

At last he paused, and poor Papa, whose 
French never advanced beyond the second page 
of Cobbett's Grammar, uttered his usual **^on 
comprong," with a gesture happily more ex- 
planatory than the words. The General, deem- 
ing; possibly, that he was called upon for a 
recapitulation of his discourse, began it all over 
asain, and was drawing toward uie conclusion 
wnen Mamma entered. He at once addressed 
himself to her, but she hastily rung the bell, 
and sent for- tne. I, of course, did not lose a 
moment ; but arranging my hair in plain bands, 
came down at once. When I came into the 
drawing-room, I saw there was some mystifica- 
tion, for Papa was sitting with his spectacles 
on, busily hunting out something in the little 
Dialogue Book of five languages, and Mamma 
was seated directly in front of the General, 
apparently listening to him with the utmost 
attention, but, as I well knew, from her con- 
tracted eyebrows and pinrsed-up mouth, only 
endeavonng to read his sentiments from the 
expression of his features. He turned at once 
toward me as I saluted him, showing how un- 
mistakably he rejoiced at the sound of his own 
language. "I come. Mademoiselle," said lie, 
"on the part of the King" — and he paused and 
bowed at the word as solemnly as if he were 
in a ehurch. "His Majesty having obtained 
from the English Legation here the names of 
the most distinguished visitors of your country- 
men, has graciously commanded, me to wait 
^pon the Honorable Monsieur — " Here he 
ptoised again, and taking out a slip of paper 
fron« liis pocket, read the nama "Dodd. I 
am right, am I not, Mademoiselle Bodd V* At 
the .mention of his name. Papa bowed, and 
plafed his hand on his waistcoat as if to con- 



firm his identity ; while Mamma smiled a bland 
assent to the partnership. *'To wait upon 
Monsieur Dodd, rtoumea the General, "and 
invito him and Madame Dodd to be present at 
the grand ceremony of the opening of the rail- 
road to Mons." I could scarcely believe my 
ears, Kitty, as I listened. The inauguration- 
ceremony has been the stock theme of the 
newspapers for the last month. Archbishops 
and Bishops — Cardinals, for aught I know— 
have been expected, regardless of expense, to 
bless every thing and every body, from the Sov- 
ereign down to the Stokers. The programme 
included a High Mass, four military bauds^ the 
presence of the whole Court, and a grand di- 
je&ner. To have been deemed wortny of an 
invitation to such a festival was a very legiti- 
mate reason for pride. " I have not his Majes- 
ty's commands. Mademoiselle," said the General, 
" to include you in the invitation ; but as the 
Kin^ is always pleased to see his Court distin- 
guished by beauty, I may safely promise that 
you will receive a card within the course of 
this day or to-morrow." I suppose I must have 
looked very grateful, for the General dropped 
his eyes, placed his hand on his heart, and said, 
" Oh, Mademoiselle I" in a tone of voice the 
most touching you can conceive. I believe, from 
watching my emotion, and the General's ac- 
knowle^^^ent of it, Mamma had arrived at the 
conclusion that the General had come to pro- 
pose for me. Indeed, I am convinced, Kitty, 
that such was the impression on her mind, for 
she whispered in my ear, "Tell him, Mary 
Anne, that he must speak to Papa first." This 
sugeestion at once recalled me to myself, and I 
expmined what he had come for — apologizino, 
of course, to the General ifor having to spefS: 
in a foreign language before him. I am certain 
Mamma's satisfaction at the royal invitation to- 
tally obliterated any disappointment she might 
have felt from baffled expectations, and slie 
courtesied and smiled, ana Papa bowed and 
simpered so much, that I felt quite released 
when tW General withdrew — ^having previous- 
ly kissed Ma's hand and mine, with an air of 
respectful homage only acquired in Courts. 

Perhaps this scene did not occupy more space 
than I have taken to describe it, and yet, Kitty, 
it seems to me as though we had been inhaling 
the atmosphere that surrounds Royalty for a 
length of time I From my reverie on this theme 
I was aroused by a lively controversy between 
Papa and Mamma. 

"Egad!" says Papa, " Pummistone's blunder 
has done us good service. They' ve surely taken 
us for something very disti nguished. Look out, 
Mary Anne, and see if there s any Dodds in the 
Peerage." 

"Fudge I" ciicd Mamma ; " there's no blunder 
whatever in the case 1 We are beginning to be 
known, that's all ; nor is there any thing very 
astonishing in the fact, seeing that King Leopold 
is the uncle to our own Queen. I should like 
to know, what is there more natural than that 
we should receive attention from his Court?" 

"Maybe it's James's accident^" muttered 
Papa. 

"It's no such thing, I'm certain," replied 
Mamma, angrUy, " and it's downright meanness 
to impute to a mere casualty 'vVv-^^.S^^CsifeVsgiCN.- 
mate conaec^^iiQ^ oi o\xt ^^MSL^jkOTu^ 



to 
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Now, Kitty, whenever Mamma lues the word 
"poBitioii/' uie has generally ccmie to the end 
en her ammviition, which' is of the less conse- 

anenoe tbat she usinlly oontrives with this last 
liot to explode the enemy's magazine, and blow 
him clean oat of the water I Papa knows this 
■o well, that the moment he hears it^ he takes 
to the long boat, or to drop the use of metaphor, 
he seizes his hat and decamps ; which he did on 
the present occasion, leaving Ma and myself in 
the field. 

"A Dodd, indeed, in the Peerage!" said she, 
oontemptnously : ** I'd like to know where you'd 
find it! If it was a M'Carthy, there would be 
some difference; M'Carthy More slew Shawn 
Bhuy na Tiemish in the jear ten thousand and 
six, and was hanged for it at his own gate^ in a 
rope of silk of the family colors, green and 
white; and I'd like to know where were the 
Dodds then f But if s th e way with your Father 
always, Mary Anne ; he quite forgets the family 
ho married into." 

Thou^ this was somewhat of unjust re- 

£ roach, Kitty, I did not reply to it, but turned 
[a's attention to the King^s gracious message, 
and the approaching dejeHnS, We agreed that 
as Cary wouldn't, and mdeed could^t go, that 
Ma ana I should dress precisely alike, with our 
hair in bands in front, with two long curls be- 
hind the ears, white tarletan dresses, three 
jupes, looped up with marigolds. The only 
oistinction being, that Ma should wear her car- 
buncleS) and I nothing but moss-roses. It 
Bounds very simple costume, Kit^, but Mad- 
emoiselle Ad^le has such taste, we felt we might 
rely upon its not being too plain. Papa, of 
course, would wear ms yeomanry uniform, 
which is really very neat, the only ungraceful 
part being the white shorts and black gaiters to 
the knee ; and these he insists on adhering to, 
as' well as the helmet^ which looks exactly like 
a gigantic caterpillar crawling over a coai-box ! 
However, it's military ; and abroad, my dear- 
est Kitty, if not a soldier, you ar^|iothing. 
The English are so well aware of thi^hat not 
one of uiem would venture to present himself 
at a foreign Court in that absurd travestie of 
footmen, called the " Corbeau" coat Even the 
Lawyers and Doctors, the Newroap«r Editors, 
^e Railroad People, the Civil Enoineers, and 
the Solicitors^ all come out as Tonuhire Hus- 
sars— Glostershire Fenciblesy Hant's Rifles^ or 
Boyal Archers; these last^ very picturesque, 
wiUi kilt^ fillibeg, and dirk, much handsomer 
than any other Highland R^^entl We also 
discussed a little plot about making Pa wear a 
Goronation-mcda], which would pass admirably 
as an "order," and procure him great respect 
and deference among the foreigners; but this, I 
may as well mention here, he most obstinately 
rejected, and swore at last^ that if we persisteo, 
he'd have his commission as a Justice of the 
Peace fixed on a polo, and carry it like a banner 
before hinu Of course, in presence of such a 
threat, we gave up our project Tou may smile, 
Kitty, at my recording such trivial circum- 
stances ; but of such is me. We are ourselves 
but atoms, dearest, and all around us are no 
more! As eagerly as 100 strive upward, so de- 
terminedly does he dra^ us down to earth again, 
and Ma's noblest ambitions are ever threatened 
by Papa's ingiorious tastes and inclinations. 



Pm so ftill of this delightfuf fSte, my dear 
Kitty, that I can think of nothing else; uor, in- 
deeif, are my thoughts very collected even on 
that; for that wild creature. Lord George, is 
thumping the piano, imitating all the opera 
peopl^ and occasionally waltzine about the 
room in a manner that would qistract any 
human head to listen to! He has just been 
tormenting me to tell him what Pm saying to 
you, and bade me tell you that he's dying to 
make your acquaintance ; so you see, dearest, 
that he has heard of those deep-blue eyes and 
long-fringed lids that have done such marvels 
in our western latitudes! It is really no use 
trying to continue. He is performing what he 
colls a "Grand March, with a fiiU orchestral 
accompaniment," and there is a crowd actually 
assembling in front of the house. I had some- 
thing to say, however, if I could only remem- 
ber it 

I have just recalled what I wanted to men- 
tion. It is this. P. B. is most unjust, most un- 
generous. Living, as he does, remote from the 
world and its exciting cares, ho can form no 
conception of what is required from those who 
mingle in its pleasures^ and, alas! partake of 
its trials ! To censure me for the sacrifices I am 
making to that world, Kitty, is then great in- 
justice. I feel that he knows nothing of these 
thin^! What knew I myself of them till 
within a few weeks back ! Tell him so, dear- 
est Tell him, besides, that I am ever the same 
— save in that expansion of the soul which comes 
of enlarged views of life — ^more exalted notions 
and more ennobling emotions ! When I think 
of what I was^ Kitty, and of what I am, I may 
indeed shudder at the perils of the present^ but 
I blush deeply for the past! Of course you 
will not permit him to think of coming abroad 
— "settling as a Doctor," as he calls it> "on the 
Continent' -—is too horrid to be thought of I 
Are you aware, Kitty, what place the Lawyer 
and the Physician occupy socially here f Some- 
thing lower than the Courier, and a little higher 
than the Cook! Two or three, perhaps, in 
every capital city are received in society, wear 
decent clothes, and wash their hands occasion- 
ally, but there it ends ! and even they are only 
admitted on sufferance, and as it were by a 
tacit acknowledgment of the uncertainty of 
human life, and that it is good to have a 
" Learned Leech" within call. Shall I avow it, 
Kitty, I think they are right! It is, unques- 
tionably, a ^oss anomaly to see everlastingly 
around one m the gay world those terrible re- 
membrancers of dark nours and gloomy scenes. 
We do not scatter wills, and deeds, and settle- 
ments among the prints, and drawings, and 
light literature of our drawing-room tables, nor 
do we permit physic-bottles to elbow the odors 
and essences which deck our "consoles" and 
chimney-pieces ; and why should we admit the 
incarnation of these, odious objects to mar tho 
picturesque elegance of our «a/on«^ K< -.'-.. 
they may figure upon a darker canvas, . • 
would ill become the goreeous light t ia i 
mines the grand " tableau'^ of high life ' 
too, would be quite unsuited to the }. 
the Continent Wrapped up as he is ii 
fession, he never could attain to that .. r-- )r 
negliffenoe of manner, that graceful tri . c 

most usinuating languor, which distil \ '• 
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frell-bred abroad. If they fail to oaptivate, 
Elitty, they at least neyer wound your susoepti' 
bilities, nor hurt your prejudices. The delight- 
ftil nuudm that pronounces " Tons les pouts sont 
respectables," is the keystone of this system. 
No, no, Peter must not come abroad I 

Let me not fbreet to congratulate ^ou on Rob- 
ert's succesSb What is it he has gained? for I 
could not explain to Lord George whether he 
is a " double first" or a something else. 

You are quite mistaken, my dear friend, about 
laee. It is fully as dear here as with u& At 
the same time, I must say we never do see real 
"Brussels point" in Ireland; for even the Cas- 
tle folk are satisfied with showing you nothing 
but their cast-off London finery ; and as to lace, 
it is all what they call here ** application" — that 
is, the flowers and tracery are worked in upon 
common net, and are not part of the fabric, as 
in real " point de Bruxelles." After all, even 
this is %^ superior to *' Limerick lace" as a For- 
eign Embassador is, in manner, to a Dublin Al- 
derman. 

I should like to^kcep this over till the dejeArU 
at Mons ; but as it goes by " the Messenger" — 
Lord Gledworth having given Pa the privilege 
of the " Bag**— I can not longer defer writing 
myself my dearest Kitty's most attached frien^ 

Mabt Anne Dodd. 

I open my letter to send you the last bulletin 
about James : 

** Monsieur James Dodd has passed a tranquil 
ni ^ht, and is proceeding favorably. The wound 
txhibite a good appearance, and the general fe- 
ver is slight 
(Signed) 

''Bakon de Seutin. 

"Eustace de Mobnaye, Med. du RoL 

"Samuel Mossin, M.R.C.S.L" 

We're in another mess with that wretch, 
l*addy Byrne. The Gendarmes are now in the 
house to inquire after hinL It would seem that 
he has beaten a whole hackney coach-stand, and 
set the vehicles and horses off full speed down 
the " Montagne de la Cour," one of tne steepest 
streets in Europe. When will Papa see it would 
be cheaper to send him home by a special steam- 
er than to keep him here and pay for all his 
** escapades f " 

Paddy, who got on to the roof to escape the 
police, has just fallen through a skylight, and 
nas been conveyed to the Hospital, terribly in- 
jured. He fell upon an olH gentleman of eighty- 
two, who says he will look to Papa for compen- 
sation. The tumult the affair nas caused is 
dreadful, and Pa is like a madman. 

The General Count Yanderdelfb has come 
hack to say that I am invited I 
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IfSS. DODD TO MISTBESS UARY GALLAGHEB, DODS- 

BOBOUGH. 

Dear Mollt — ^I scarcely had courage to take 
up my pen, and maybe, if it wasn't that I am 
miven to the flecessity of writing, I couldn't 
bring mys^ to the efrort You have already 
heaM all about poor dear James's dueL It 
was in the Pott and ChlignatU, and got copied 



into the French papers ; and :Qdp<^d I must say, 
that so far as notoriety goes, it was all very 
^ratifying to our feelings, though the poor boT 
has had to pay dearly for the honor. His sui* 
feriuffs were very sreat^ and for ten days h« 
didn t know one of us ; even to this time he 
constantly clUls me his aunt I He's now out of 
danger at last, and able to sit up for a few hours 
every day, and take a little sustenance, and 
hear the papers read, and see the names of the 
people that nave called to ask after him ; and 
a proud list it is, Dukes, Counts, and Barons 
without end I 

This, of course, is all very pleasing, and no 
one is more ready to confess it than myself; 
but Life is nothing but Trials, Moll/; you're 
up to-day, and you're down to-morrow; and 
maybe 'tis when you think the road is smooth* 
est and best, and that your load is lightest, 'tis 
just at that very moment you see yourself har^ 
nessed between the "shafts of adversity." We 
never think of these things when all goes well 
with us, but what a shock we feel when the 
hand of Fate turns the tables on us, with may- 
be the scarlatina or the sheep-rot, the smut in 
the wheat, or a stain on your reputation I When 
I wrote last, I mentioned to you the high station 
we were in, the elegant acquaintances we made^ 
and the fine prospect before us; but Fm not 
sure you got my letter, for the Gentleman that 
took charge of it thought of going home by 
Norway, so that perhaps it has not yet reaoheia 
you. It's little matter ; maybe *tis aU the better, 
indeed, if it never does come to hand I The las( 
three weeks has been nothing but troubles, and 
as for expense, Molly, the money goas in a way 
I never witnessed before, though if you knew 
all the 'shifts Fm put to, you'd pity me, and th« 
sacrifices I make to keep our heads above water, 
would drown you in tears. 

I don't know where to begin with our mis- 
fortunes^ though believe the first of them was 
Wednesday week last Tou must know, Molly, 
that we were invited by the King, who sent 
his own aid-de-camp, in fiill fig, with crosses 
and orders all over him, to ask us to a breakfast 
or as they call it a " d6jeiln4," in honor of the 
opening of a new railroad at Mons. It was, as 
you may believe, a very great honor to pay us, 
nothing being invited but the very first families 
— ^the Embauies and the Ministers, and we cer- 
tainly felt it well became us not to disgrace 
either the Country we came from, or the proud 
distinction of his Majesty ; and so, Mary and I • 
had two new dresses made just the same, like 
sisters, very simple, but elegant, Molly — a light 
stuff that costs only two-and-five a yard, thirty- 
two yards of which would make the two^ leav- 
ing me a breadth more in the skirt than Mary 
Anne — the whole not coming to quite four 
pounds, without the making. That was our 
calculation, Molly, and we put it down on paper, 
for E. I. insists on our paying for every thing 
when it comes home, as ne is always sayings 
" we never know how suddenly we may have 
to leave this place yet." 

Low as the price was, it took a day and a 
half before he'd give in. He stormed and swore 
about all the expenses of the family — that there 
was no end of our extravagant habits, and what 
with hair-dressers, dancing-masters, and doc- 
tore^ it cost five-«nd-tNR«Q^ ^-vol^Szel «. ^<^<^ 
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-And if it did, K. I.,** said I— "if it did, ij 
four pounds too muoh to spend on the dress oi 
your wife and daughter, when they're invited 
to Court ? If you can squander in nandfuls on 
your pleasures, can you spare nothing for the 
wants of your family f " 

I reminded him who he was and who / was. 
I let him know what was the stock I came from, 
and what we were used to, Molly, and, indeed, 
I believe he'd rather than double the money 
not have provoked the discussion. 

The end of it was, we carried the day ; and 
early on Wednesday morning the two dresses 
came home ; Mdlle. Ad^le herself coming with 
them to try them on. I haven't words to tell 
you how mine fitted ; if it was made on me it 
oouldn't be. better. I needn't say more of the 
general effect, than that Betty — and you know 
she is no flatterer— called me nothing but '* Miss" 
till I took it off. Conscious of how it became 
me, I too readily listened to her suggestion to 
** go and show it to the Master ;" and accord- 
ingly walked into the room where he was seated 
reading the newspaper. 

" Ain't you afraid of catching cold!" says he, 
drily. 

*' Why so?" replied I. 

'" Hadn't you better put on your gown, going 
about the passages?" says he, in a cross kind of 
way. 

" What do 'you mean, K. I. ? Is not this my 
gown?" 

"That!" cried he, Uirowing down the news- 
paper on the floor. « That T 

** And why not, pray. Mister Dodd ?'* 

** Why not ?" exclaimed he ; " because you're 
half-naked, Madam; — ^because it wouldn't do 
for a bathing-dress ; — ^because the Queen of the 
Tonga Islands wouldn't eo out in it" 

"If my dress is not nigh enough for your 
taste, K. I., maybe the bill is," says I, throwing 
down the paper on the table, and sweeping out 
of the room. Oh! Molly, little I knew the 
words I was saying, for I never had opened the 
bill at all, contenting myself with Mdlle. Ad^le's 
promise tJiat the mwng would be a "bagatelle 
fA. some fifteen or twenty francs!" What do 
you think it came to? Eight hundred and 
thirty-three francs, five sous. Thirty-three 
pounds, six and tenpence-haU^nny! as sure 
as I write these lines. I was taken with the 
nerve^-HUst as I used to be long ago^ — screech- 
ins and laughing and crying all together, when 
I heard it; and the attack lasted two hours, 
and left me very weak and exhausted after it 
was over. Oh ! Molly, dear, what a morning 
it was I for what with ether and curaf oa, strong 
sherry and aniseed cordial, my head was split- 
ting ; and Betty ran down stairs into the table 
d'hdte room, and said that "the Master was 
going to murder the Mistress," and brouffht up 
a crowd of gentlemen after her. K. I. was 
holding my hands at the time; for they say 
that I wanted to make at Mdllo. Ad^lo to tear 
her eyes out; so that, naturally enough, per- 
haps, they believed Betty's story; however that 
might be, they rushed in a bodfy at K. I., who, 
quitting hold of me, seized the poker. I noodib't 
tell you what he is like when in a passion I I'm 
told the scene was awful ; for they all made for 
the stairs together — ^K. I. after them! The 
appearance of the place afterward may give 



you some notion of what it witnessed — all the 
orange-trees in the tubs thrown down, two 
lamps smashed, the bust of the King and Queen 
on the landing in shivers, several of the ban- 
isters broken ; while tufts of hair, buttons, and 
bits of cloth were strewn about on all sides. 
The head^ waiter is wearing a patch over his 
eye still, and the Swiss porter, one of the big- 
gest men I erer saw, has cut 1^. face fearfully 
by a fall into a glass globe with gold-fish. It 
was a costly morning's work, Molly; and if 
twenty pound sees us through it, we're lucky ! 
Mr. Promes, too, the landlord, came up, to re- 
quest we'd leave the hotel; that there were 
nothing but rows and disturbances in tlie house 
since we entered it ; and much more of the same 
sort E. I. flared up at this, and they abused 
each other for an hour. This is very unfortu 
nate, for I hear that P. is a Baron, and a grea 
friend of the King; for abroad, Molly dear 
the Nobles are not above any thing, |ind sol' 
cigars, and show the town to strangers to turp 
a penny, without any one thinking tlie woi-st 
of thcni 1 All thi^, as you mny 8upi>ose, was a 
blessed preparation for the Court breakfast; 
but yet, by two o'clock we got oway, und 
reached the A116e Verte, when we heard that 
all the special trains were already off, and had 
to take our places in tlie common conveyances 
meant for tlie public, and worse again, to be 
separated from K. I., who had to go into a 
third-class, while Mary Anne and I were in a 
second. There we were, dressed up in full 
style in the noon-day, with bare necks and 
arms, in a crowd of bagmen, officers, and clerks, 
who, you may be sure, had their own thoughts 
about us; and indeed there's no saying what 
they mightn't have done as well as thought^ if 
K. L didn*t come to the window every time we 
stopped with a big stick in his hand, and by a 
very significant gesture gave tlie company to 
comprehend that he'd make mince veal of the 
man that molested us. 

You may think, Molly, of what a two hours 
we spent, for the women in the train were 
worse than the men, and although I did not 
understand what they said, their looks were 
quite intelligible; but I have not patience to 
tell you more. We reached Mons at four 
o'clock ; a great part of the ceremony was over. 
The high mass and benediction pronounced by 
the Cardinal of Malines — the rail was blessed 
— and the deputation had addressed the King, 
and his Majesty had replied, and all kinds of 
congratulations were exchanged, orders and 
crosses given to every body, from the surveyors 
to the stokers, and now the procession was 
forming to the Royal Pavilion, where tliere 
were tables laid out for eight hundred people. 

K. I.'s scarlet uniform, though a little the 
worse for wear, and so tight in the waist that 
the last three buttons were left unfastened, pro- 
cured him immediate respect, and we passed 
through sentries and patrols as if we were roy- 
alty itself; indeed, the military presented arms 
to K. 1. at every step, and such clinking of 
niusketA and bayonets I never heard before. 

All this time, Molly, wo were going straight 
on, without knowing where td; for K. L i!>uid 
to mo in a whisper, " Let us put a %old face on 
it^ or they'll ask us for tickets or something of 
the kind ;" and so we went, hoping every mo- 



THE DODD FiJOLT ABROAD. 



ment to see our friend, the Count, who would 
take us under his protection. If it wasn't for 
our own anxieties, tne scene would have amused 
us greatly, for there was all manner of elegant 
females, and men in fine uniforms^ and the 
greatest display of jewels I ever saw ; but for 
all ihat^ we were getting uneasy^pr we saw 
that they etfA^oarried cards iflBeir hands, 
and that tli^Hcial come and 4Kd for them 
as they passHBn. 

** "We'll be in a nice way if Vander delft doesn't 
turn up," says K L ; and as he said it, there 
was the General himself beside us. lie was 
greatly heated, as if ho had been running or 
walking fast, and although dressed in full uni- 
form, his stock was loose and his cocked hat 
was without the feather. '*! was afraid I 
should have missed you," said he, in a hurried 
voice to Mary Anne, " and I'm half-killed run- 
ning about after you. Where's the Queen-Mo- 
ther >" -This wasn't very ceremonious, my dear, 
but I didn't know wliat he said at the time; 
indeed, he spoke so fast, it was all Mary Anne 
could do to follow him I for he talked of every 
thing and every body in a breath. "We've 
not a minute to lose,' cried he, drawing Mary 
Anne's arm inside his own. '* If Leopold once 
sits down to table, I can't present you. Come 
along, and I'll get you a good place." 

How we pierced the crowd tlie Saints alone 
can tell I but the General went at them in a 
way of his own, and they fell back, as they 
•aw him coming, in a style that made us think 
we had no common guide to conduct us. At 
lastv by dint of crushing, diiving, and pushing 
every body out of our way, we reached a kind 
of barrier, where two fine-looking men in blue 
and gold were taking the tickets. As Mary 
Anne and the General were in advance of us, 
I didn't SCO what happened first; but when we 
came up, we found Vanderdelffc in a flaring 

Kasion, and crying out, " These scullions don't 
ow me — this canaille never heard of my 
name!" 

''We're in a mess, Mrs. D.," said K I. to me, 
in a whisper. 

** How can that be 9" said L 

"We're in a mess," says he again, ''and a 
pretty mess too, or I'm mistaken ;" but he hadn't 
time for more, for just then the General kicked 
up the bar with his foot, and passed in with 
Mary Anne, flourishing his drawn sword in the 
air, and crying out, " lake them in flank — sabre 
them every man — no prisoners! — ^no quarter!" 
Oh, Molly, I can't continue, though rll never 
Ibrget the scene that followed. Two big men 
in gray coats burst through the crowd and laid 
hands on the General, who, it seems, had made 
his escape out of a madhouse, at Ghent, a week 
before, and was, as they said, the most danger- 
ous lunatic in all Belgium. It appeared that 
he had gone down to his own country-house 
near Brussels, and stolen his uniform and his 
orders, for he was once on a time Aid-de-camp 
to the Prince of Orange, and went mad after 
the Revolution. 

Just think of our situation as we stood there, 
among the nobles and grandees, suffocated with 
laughter; for as they tore the poor General 
away, he cfied out " to take care of the Queen- 
Mother, and to be sure and get something to eat 
for the Aga of the Janissaries^" meaning K. L I 



. The mob at this time began screeching and 
hooting, and there's no knowing how it might 
have ended, if it wasn't for the little Captain-— 
Morris b his name — that was ouce quartered at 
Bruff, and who happened to be there, and knew 
us, and he came up and explained who wo were, 
and got us away to a coacli, more dead than 
alive, Molly. 

And so we got back to Brussels that night, 
in a state of mind and body I leave you to 
imagine, K. I. abusing us all the way about the 
Millinei''s bill, the expense of the trip^ and the 
exposure ? " It's clear," says he, " we may leave 
this city now, for you'll never recover what 
you call your ' position,' here, after this day's 
exploit!" You may conceive how humbfed 
and broi^en I was when he dared to say that to 
me, Molly, and I didn't so much as give him a 
word back ! 

You'll see from this that life isn't all roses 
with us ; an4 indeed, for the last two days I've 
done nothing but cry, and Mary Anne the same ; 
for how we're ever to go to Court and be pre- 
sented now, nobody can tell ! Morris advises 
K. I. to go into Germany for the summer, and 
maybe he is right; but, to tell you the truth, 
Molly, I can't bear that little man — ^he has a 
dry, sneering kind of uTay with him that is 
odious to me. Mary Anne, too, liates him. 

So Father Maher won't buy " Judy," because 
she's not in calf It's just like nim — ^he must 
have every thing in this life his own way? 
Send me the price of the wool by Purcell ; he 
con get a Post-bill for it; and be sure to dispose 
of the fruit to the best advantage. Don't make 
any jam this year, for I'd rather nave the money 
than be spending it on sugar. You'd not be- 
lieve the straits I'm put to for a pound or twa 
It was only last week I sold four pair of K. L's 
drab shorts and gaiters and a brown surtout to 
a hawker for a trifle of fifteen francs, and per- 
suaded him they were stolen out of his drawers t 
and I believe he spent nearly double the money g 
in hand-bills, offering a reward for the thiei! ^ 
That's the fruits of his want of confidence, and 
the secret and mysterious way he behaves to 
mo ! Many's the time I told him that his under- 
hand tricks cost him half his income ! 

I tell him every day it's " no use to be here 
if we don't live in a certain stylo ;" and then he 
says, " I'm quite ready to go back, Mrs. D. It 
was never my will that wo came here at aU." 
And there he is rights for it's just Ireland he's 
fit for! Father Maher, and 'Tom Purcell, and 
Sam Travis, are exactly the company to suit 
him ; but it's very hard that me and the girls - 
are to suffer for hu low tastes! 

The Evening Mail, I see, puts Dodsborough 
down at the bottom of a cohmm, as if it was 
HoUoway's Ointment That's what we get by 
having dealings with an Orange newspaper. 
They oould murder us — that's their feelmg. 
They kiiow in their hearts that they're here- 
tics, and they hate the True Church. There is 
nothing I detest so much as bigotry. Go to 
Heaven your own way, and let the Protestants 
go to the other place, tfieira. Them's my senti- 
ments, Molly, and I believe they're the senti- 
ments of a good Christian ! 

I'm sorry for Peter Belton, but what business 
has he to think of a girl like Mary Anne? K 
Doctor Cavana^U ^'«a ^<&«A V\xD&^^'^<^^«ii\^<^ 
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practice of the eonntry wonldn't be three 
nundred a year. IVj and set an opportunity 
to tell him what I think, and say that he ooffht 
to look out for one of the Davises ; though what 
a Dispensary Doctor wants with a wife the 
Lord only knows I K L civilly says he ought 
to be content making blisters for the neighbors, 
wiUiout wanting one on his own back ! Thafs 
the way he talks of women. Father Maher. 
never sent me the lines for Betty Cobb, and 
maybe I'll be driven to have her cursed by a 
foreign Priest after all She and Faddy are the 
torment of our lives. I saved up five pounds 
to send them both back by a sailing-ship, but 
by good luck I discovered the vessel was going 
to Cuba instead of Cork, and so here they are 
still : maybe it would have been better if 1 had 
sent them off, though the way waa something 
of a roundabout There's no use in my speiak- 
in^ to K. I. about Christy, for he can get no- 
thing for James. We may write to Yickers 
every week, but he never answers ; he knows 
Farliament won't be dissolved soon, and he 
doesn't mind us. If I'd my will, there would 
be a General Election every year, at least) and 
then we'd have a chance of getting something. 
I don't know which is worst, the Whiffs or the 
Tories, nor is there much difference between 
them. E. L supported each of them in turn, 
and never got oit nor sup from one or other, 
yetl 

I was sounding K L libout Christy last night, 
and he thinks you ought to send him to the 
gold diggings ; ne wants nothing but a pickax 
and a tin cullender and a pair of waterproof 
boots, to make a fortune there ; and that's more 
than we can say of the County Limerick. 
There's nothing so hard to provide for as a boy 
in these times, except a girl 1 

The trunks have not arrived yet ; I hope you 
dispatched them. 

Your attached and sincere friend, 

Jemdia Dodd. 



LETTER Vni 

BEITT OOBB TO MBS. 8HUSAN o'SHAT, FBIESI^S 

HOUSE, BRUFF. 

Dear Misses Sitosan — ^This comes with my 
heart's sorrow that I'm not at home where I 
was bred and born, but livin' abroad like a 
pelican on a dissolute island, more by token 
that I never wanted to come, but was persuaded 

'by them that knew nothin' about what they 
wor talking; but thought it was all figs^ and 
lemons, and raisins> with green pays and the 
tun in season all the year round ; but, on the 
contrahery, sich rain and wind I never seen 
afore ; and as for the eating, the Saints forgive 
me if it's not true, but I b'leve I ate more rats 
since I've come, than ever ould Tib did since 
fItSb was kittened. The dnnkin's as bad, or 

.. lljoiM. What they call wine, is spoilt vineear ; 

y^ifHk the vegables has no bone nor eatin' in wem 

' Bt all, but melts away in the mouth like butter 
in July. But 'tis the wickedness is the worst 
of all. O Shusan ! but the men is bad, and the 
women worse. Of all the devils ever I heerd 
o^ they bate them. 'Tisn't a quiet walk to 
mass on Sunday, with maybe a decent boy be- 



side you, discoorsin', or the like, and then sitting 
under a hedse for the evening, with your apron 
afore you, tiukin' about the praties or the price 
of pigs, or maybe the Polis; but here 'tis 
dancin', and rompin', and eatin', with merry-ffo- 
rounds, swing-swongs, and skiCfliB, all the day 
long. ThMiancin's dreadful ! tlfty don't stand 
up foment^hpi'* ^^^ ^ jig? wheBbny thing of 
a dacent parflMhr wouldn't so mi^^ks look hard 
at you, but keep minding his stePHmd humorin' 
the tune ; but they eaten each other round the 
waist — ^'tis true 1 am saying — and go huggin' 
and tearin' about like mad, till they can't 
breathe nor spake; and then, the noise! for 
'tisn't one fiddle they have, but maybe twenty, 
with horns, and flutes, and a murdcrin' big 
brown tube, that a man blows into at one side, 
that makes a sound like the sea among the 
rocks at Helper ; and that's dancin', my dear ! 
I got lave from the Mistress last Sunday to go 
out in the evening with Mr. Francis, the currier, 
as they call him — a mighty nice man, but a 
little free in his manners ; and we went to the 
Moelenbeck Gardens, an iligant place, no doubt^ 
with a hundred little tables under tlie trees^ and 
a flure for dancin' and fireworks, and a boat 
on a lake, with an island in it, where there was 
a hermit — a fine-looking ould man, with a 
beard down to his waist, but, for all that, no 
better than he ought to be, for he made an offer 
to kiss me when 1 was goin^ into the boat, and 
Mr. Francis laughed at me bekase I was angry. 
No matter, we went off to a place they call the 
Temple of Bokis, where there was a fat man, as 
I thought, stark nakit; but it wai fiesh-colored 
web he had on, and he was settin' on a beer- 
barrel, with a wreath of roses round his head, 
and looking as drunk as ever I seen; and for 
half a franc a-piece, Bakis pulled out the spigot, 
and gave you a glassful of the nicest drink ever 
was tasted — warm wine, with nutmeg in it, and 
cloves, and a taste of mint I was afeered to 
do more nor sup, seein' the place and the croud ; 
but indeed, Shusan, little as I took, it got into 
my head; and I sat down on the steps of the 
Temple, and begim to cry about home and 
Dodsborough; and something came ever me 
that Mr. Francis didn't mane well; and so I 
told every body that I was a poor Irish girl, 
and that ne was a wicked blaguard ; and then 
the Polis came, and there was a Shindy! I 
don't know how far my head was wrong all the 
time ; and they said that I sung the *' Croniawn 
Dhubh;" may be' I did; but I know that I bate 
off the Polis; and at last they toek me away 
home, when every stitch on me was in ribbins; 
my elegant bonnet with the green bows as flat 
as a hajffpeny ; and the bombazine the Mistress 
gave me, all rags; one of my shoes, too, was 
lost, and except a handful of hair I tore out of 
the corporal's beard 'twas all loss to me. This 
wasn't the worst ; for little Paddy Byrne, thai 
was in bed for a baiting he got 'mong the hack- 
ney-eoaohmen, jumped up and flew at Mister 
Francis for the honor of ould Ireland ; and they 
fit for twenty minutes in the pantry, and broke 
every bit of glass and chancy in the house, 
forbye three lamps and some al3'bastard figures 
that was put there for safety ; and the ena of it 
was, Mr, Francis was discharged, btt wouldn't 
take his wages, if the Master didn't pay him 
half a year in advance, with diet and washing. 
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and his expenses borne \o SwisserlAnd, wherever 
tiiat is ; and there it is now, and Master is in a 
law-flhute, tliat erery bod^r says will go agin 
him ; for there's one good thing i^broad, ^osan, 
dear, the Coorts stands by poor sanrants, and 
won't see them wroneed by any crael masters ; 
and maybe it wonld be tachmg gold Blister 
Dodd something, if they made him smart for 
thisi m% 

Te may imkk, from all this, that Fd be glad 
to be back again, and so it is. I cry all day 
and night, and sorrow stich I do for either the 
Ifistress or the young ladies, and maybe at last 
they'll see 'tis best to send me home. They 
needn't begrudge me the thrifle 'twould cos^ 
for they're spending money like mad ; and even 
the Mistress, that would skin a flay in Ireland, 
thinks nothing of layin' out ten or fifteen pounds 
here of a day. Miss Mary Anne is as baa as the 
mother, and grown so proud and stand off that 
I never spake to her. Miss Caroline is what 
she used to be, barrin' the spirits; to be sure 
she has no divarsion, and no norse to ride, nor 
doesn't be out in the fields as she used, but for 
all that, she bears it better than myself Mis- 
ter James is grown a young man in three weeks, 
and never passes me on the stair without a wink 
or a look of the same kind ; that's the way the 
Continent taches good manners I Mrs. Shusan ! 
oh dear I oh dear t but 'tis wishing it I am, the 

't 




pair ot strong snoes y 
my hair trunk, and the two petticoats in the 
comer. If yon could get a olade in the big 
scissors, send it too, and the two bits of dimity 
I want for mendin'. There was some Dandy 
lion in a paper, I'd like ; for there's none here, 
they say, has strength in it You'll be able to 
send me these by somebody coming this way, 
for I heerd Mistress say every body is travelin' 
these times. What was it Father Tom used to 
take for the redness in his nose? mine is torment> 
in* me dreadful, and though I'm poulticin' it ev- 
eiy niffht with ash-bark, earth-worms, and drag^ 
oirs blood, I think it's only worse it's gettin*. 
Mr. Francis said that I must lam to sleep with 
my nose higher than my head, though how I'm 
to do it, the Saints alone can tellT No time 
for more than to say your lovingfriend, 

Bbity Cobb. 



LETTER IX. 

KENNY nODD TO THOMAS FUBCELL, ESQ. 

Bdieme, BroMids. 

Dear Tom — It's no use in talking ; I can't go 
over to Ireland now, and yon know that as well 
as myself. Besides, what's the good of me tak- 
in'g a part in the elections? Who can tell which 
side will be uppermost, after all ? And if one 
is "to enter, its as well to ride the winning 
horse." Vickers has behaved so badly, that I 
don't think I'd support him ; but there s a fort- 
night yet before the elections, and perhaps he 
may see the errors of his ways before that I 

rve little heart or spirits for politics, for my 
life is fairly bothered out of me with domestic 
troubles. James is going on very slowly. There 
wap a bit of glove-leather round the biJl — a most 



inezcQsable negligence on the part of his second 
— that has ^ven much imeasiness ; and he hai 
a kind of mght fever, that keeps him low and 
weak. With that too, he has too many doctors. 
Three of them ocMne every morning, and never 
go awav without a dispute. 

It strikes me forcibly, Tom, that medical sci- 
ence is one of the things that makes little pro- 
gress, considering all the advantages of eur 
century. I don't mean to say that they don*t 
know better what's inside of you, what your 
bones are made of, that they haven't more nard 
names for every thing than formerly ; but that 
when it comes to cure you of a tootn-ache, or A 
colic, or a fit of the gout, my sure belief is they 
made just as good a hand of it two hundred 
years aga I won't deny that they'll whip off 
your leg, tie one of your arteries, or take your 
hip out of the socket quicker than they used 
long ago ; but how few of us, thank God, have 
need of that kind of skill ! and if we have, what 
si^fies a quarter of a minute more or less? 
Tim Hackett, that was Surgeon to our County 
Infirmary, forty years, never used any other 
tools than an old razor and a pair of pinchers^ 
and I believe he was just as successful as Ashley 
Cooper ; and yet these fellows that come to see 
James, cover the table every day with instru- 
ments that would puzzle the Royal Society— > 
things like patent corkscrews, scissors with teeth 
like a saw, and one little crankum, for all the 
world like a landing-net: James is more afraid 
of that than of all the rest When I saw it 
first, I thought it was a new contrivance for 
taking the fees in. The Pharmacopoeia — I hope 
I speU it right — ^is greater, to be sure, than long 
ago, but whafs the advantage of that? We 
never discover a new kind of beast for food, 
and I see little benefit in multiplying what only 
disgusts you. 'TIS with Medicine as with Law, 
Tom ; the more precedents we have, the more 
confused we get; and where our ignorant an- 
cestors saw their way clearly, we, with all our 
enlightenment, never can hit on the right track 
at ^1. The Millowner and the Engineer, tha 
Tanner, the Dyer, the Printer, ay, even th« 
Farmer, picks up something every day that 
helps him in his craft. It's only the Learned 
Professions that never learn any thing: maybe 
that's how they got the name, " lucus tL non," 
Tom, as Doctor Bell would say. 

You keep preaching to me about economy 
and making *' both encU meet," and all that kind 
of balderdash ; and if you only saw the way 
we're living, you'd be surprised at our cheap- 
ness. Whenever a five-pound note sees me 
through our bill for the day, I give myself a 
bottle of champagne at night out of gratitude 1 
You remember all Mrs. I).'s promises about 
thrift and saving ; and, faith, I must say, that so 
for as cutting ** down the estimates" for the rest 
of the family, she's worthy of the Manchester 
school; but whenever it touches hei'sel^ her 
liberality becomes boundless. 

I believe it would be cheaper ^ give the 
Milliner a room in the house, than pay her 
coach-hire, for she's here eveiy morning, and 
generally in my room when I'm shaving, some- 
times before I'm up. Not that tliis trilling cir- 
cumstance ever disconcerted her. On my con- 
science, I believe she'd have taken Eve,*«> \2Ck.Q»aii- 
ore before Adam, m\iXiQivx\i %\:\»s^ ^"^^ ^\»ftp 
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tion ! So for as I have soen of fore^n life, Tom, 
•hamelessnoss is the grand eharacteriBtic, and I 
grieve to Bay that one picks up the indecency 
much easier than the irregular yerhs. I wish; 
however, I had noUiing to complain of but thi& 

I told you in one of my late letters, that I 
was getting into law hero ; the plot is thicken- 
ing since that, and I have now, I believe, four 
actions — I hope it is not five — ^pending in four 
different courts; in some Tm the Plaintiff, in 
•omc the Defendant^ and in another I'm some- 
thing between the two; but what that may 
be, or what consequences it entails, I know as 
much as I do about calculating the next eclipse 1 
Indeed, to distinguish between the several suits, 
and the advocates I have engaged, is no small 
difficulty, and a considerable part of every con- 
ference is occupied with purely introductory 
matter. Tlicse foreign Lawyers have a myste- 
rious kind of way with them too, that always 
gives you the impression that a lawsuit is some- 
thing like the Gunpowder l*lotI There's a 
fellow comes to me every morning for instruc- 
tions, OS he calls it, muffled up in a great cloak, 
and using as many precautious against being 
aecn by the servants as if wo were going to blow 
up the Government. I'd not be so sensitive on 
the subject^ if it hadn't provoked a species of 
anno3'ance, nt which perhaiM, you'll be more 
disposed to laugh than sympatliize. 

For the last week Mrs. JD. had adopted a kind 
of warfare at which she, I'll be bound to say, 
has few equals and no superiors — a species of 
irregular attack, at all times and on all subjects, 
by innuendo and insinuation, so dexterously 
thrown out as to defy opposition ; for you might 
as well take your musket to keep ofi the mus- 
quitocsl What she was driving at I never 
oould guess, for the assault came on every flank 
and in all manner of ways. If I was dressed a 
little more carefully than usual, she called at- 
tention to my " smartness;" if less so, she hinted 
that I was probabl}' going out " on the sly." If 
I staid at home, 1 was waiting for someoody ; 
if I went out, it was to ** meet theuL" But all 
this Guerilla warfare gave way at last to a 
grand attack, when I ventured to remonstrate 
about some extravagance or other. *' It came 
well from me" she burst forth with indignant 
ang^r — *4t came well from me to talk of the 
litUe necessary expenses of the family — the bit 
they ate, and the clothes on their backs." She 
t tpoKC OS if they were Mandans or Iroquois, and 
lived in a wigwam I "It came well from t/ie, 
living the life I did ! to grudge them the com- 
monest requirements of decency 1" " Living the 
life I did I'^ I avow to you Tom, the words stag- 
gered me. N Warren Hasting tells us, tliat when 
Bnrke concluded his terrible invective, that 
he actually sat for five minutes overwhelmed 
with a sense of guilt ;.)and so stunning was this 
charge, that it took me full double as long to 
rally 1 for though Mrs. D.'s eloquence may not 
possess all the t<^)lendor or sublimity of the great 
ISdmund, there is a homely sig^ficance — a kind 
of natural impressiveness about it not to be des- 
pised. " Living the life I did," rang in my ears 
Dke the words of a Judge in a charge. It 
founded like, ''Kenny Dodd, you have been 
iiEurly convicted by an honest and impartial 
Jury I" and I confess I sat there expecting to 
bear " the last sentence of the law." It was only 



after some interval I was able to ask myself, 
"what was really the kind of life I had/been 
leading f " My memory assured me it was a very 
stupid, tiresome existence — ^very good-for-no- 
thing and uninstructive. It was by no means, 
however, one of flagrant vice or any outrage- 
ous wickedness ; and 1 couldn't help muttenng 
with honest Jack, 

** If sack and sugar be a staif 
God help Ui0 wicked !" 

The only things like personal amusements I had 
indulged in being ^in-and-water and dominoes 
— K^heap pleasures, if not very fascinating ones I 

"Uving the life I didl" Why, what does 
the woman mean ? Is she throwing in my teeth 
the lazy, useless, unprofitable course of my 
daily existence, without a pursuit^ except to 
hear the gossip of the town — without an ooject> - 
except to retail it? "Mrs. D.," said I, at last^ 
** you are, ffcnerally speaking, comprehensible. 
Whatever faults may attach to your parts of 
speech, it must bo owned, they usually convey 
your meaning. Now, for the better mainten- 
ance of tliis characteristic, will you graciously 
be pleased to explain the words 3'ou have just 
spoKeu ? What do you mean by the ' life I am 
leading ?' " " N ot before the girls, certainl}-, Mr. 
D.," said she, in a I-ady Macbeth whisper, that 
mode my blood curdle. The mischief was out 
at once, Tom — I know you are laughing at it 
already — it's quite true — she was jealous — mad 
jealous! Ah, Tom, my boy, it's all very good 
fun to laugh at Keoley, or Buckstone, or any 
other of those diverting vagabonds who can 
convulse the house with such a theme, but in 
real life the Farce is downright Tragedy. There 
is not a single comfort or consolation of your 
life that is not kicked clean from under you I 
A system of normal agitation is a fine thing, they 
toll us, in politics, but it is a cruel adjunct of 
domestic liie 1 Every thing you say, every look 
you gives, every letter you seal, or every note 
you receive, are counts in a mysterious indict' 
ment against you, till at last you are afraid to 
blow your nose, lest it be taken for a signal to 
the fat widow lady that is caressing her poodle 
at the window over the way I 

You may be sure, Tom, that I repelled the 
chai'ge with all the indignation of injured inno- 
cence. I invoked my thirty years' good char- 
acter, the gravit}' of my demeanor, the gniy of 
my whiskers ; 1 confessed to twenty other minor 
misdemeanors — a taste for practical jokes, a love 
of cribbm^e and long whist; I went further — ^I 
expressed a kind of St Kevenism about women 
in general; but she cut me short with "Pray, 
Mr. D., make one exception; do be gallant 
enough to sa^ that there is one, at least, not in- 
cluded in this cat^ory of horroi-s." 

" What are you at now ?" cried I, almost los- 
ing all patience. 

" Yes, Sir," said she, in a grand melodramatic 
tone, that she always reserves for the peroration 
—as postillions keep a trot for the town — " yes. 
Sir, I am well accustomed to yom* perfidy and 
dissimulation. I know perfectly for what in- 
famous purposes abroad your family are treated 
so ignominiously at home; I'm no stranger to 
your doings." I tried to stop her b}' an appeal 
to common sense-— ehe despised it I invoked 
my age--egad ! I never put my foot in it till 
thea That was exactly what made me the 
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gpreatest Tillain Of all! Whateyer Tetferation 
attaches to white hairs, it must be owned 
they get mighty ill-treated, in diseussions like 
the pre8ent---at leasts Mrs. D. assured me so^ 
and gave me to understand that one pays a 
higher premium for their morality, as they do 
for their life-assurance, as they grow older. 
*'Kot^" added she, as her eyes glittered with 
anger, and she sidled near the door for an exit 
— " not but, in the estimation of others, you may 
be quite an Adonis — a young gentleman of wit 
and fashion — a beau of the first water ; I have 
no doubt Mary Jane thinks so — ^you old wretch I" 
This, in alt, and a bang of the door that brought 
down an oil picture that hung over it, closed 
the scene. 

" Mary Jane thinks so !" said I, with my hand 
jto my temples to collect myself. Ah, Tom 1 it 
would have required a cooler head than mine 
was at that moment, to go huntii^ through the 
old archives of memory ! Nor will I torment 
you with even a narrative of my struggles. I 
passed that evening and the nignt in a state of 
half distraction; and it was only when I was 
giving one of our Lawyers a cneck the next 
morning that I unraveled the mystery ; for as 
I wrote down his name I perceived it was Marie 
Jean de Rastauac — a not uncommon Christian 
name for men, though, considering the length 
and breadth of the masculine calendar, a very 
needless appropriation. 

This was "Mary Jane,'' then, and this the 
origin of as pretty a conjugal llare-up as I re- 
member for the last twelvemonth ! 

Mrs. D. reminds me of the Opposition, and 
the Opposition of Yickers. I suppose he wants 
to be a Lord of the Treasury. It's very like 
what old Frederic used to call makii^ a " Goat 
a Gardener." What rogues the felh)W8 arel 
You write to them about your son or your 
nephew, and they answer 3'ou with some tawdry 
balderdash about their principles, as if any one 
of us ever believed they were troubled with 
principles! I'm all for fair straightforward 
dealing. Put James in the Board of Trade, and 
you may cut up the Caffres for ten years to 
eome. Give us something in the Customs, and 
r don't care if New Zealand never has a Constitu- 
tion I Tis only the fellows that have no families 
ask questions at the hustings I Show me a 
man that wants pledget from bis representative, 
and I'll show you one that has got none from 
his toife! 

And there's Yickers writing to me, as if I 
was a fool, about all the old clap-traps that we 
used to think were kept for the election dinner; 
and these chaps like nim always spoil a good 
argument when they get hold of it Now, when 
a Parson hasn't tact enough to write his ser- 
mons, he buys a volume of Tillotson or Blair, or 
any other, and reads one out as well as he can; 
but your Member — God bless the mark! — must 
invent his own nonsense. How much better if 
he'd give you Peel, or Russell, or Ben Disraeli 
in the original! There are skeleton sermons 
for drowsy curates. I wish any one would 
compose skeleton speeches for the county Mem- 
bers. You'll say tnat I am unreasonably testy 
about these things — but I've got a letter this 
instant from Yickers, expressing his hope Uiat 
m be satisfied with the view he has taken on 
the '* question of free-labor sugar." Did I ever 



dispute it, Tom? I drink no tea — ^I hate sweet 
things, and except a lump, and that a small 
one, that 1 take in my tumbler of punch, I never 
use sugar ; and I care no more what's the color 
of the man that raises it, than I do for the name 
of the supercargo that brought it over. Don't 
put cockroaches in it, and sell it cheap, and I 
don't care a brass farthing whether it grew in 
Barbary or BarbadoesI Not^ my dear Tom, 
but it's all gammon, the way they discuss the 
(^[uestion ; for the two parties are always deba- 
ting two different issues ; one, crying out cheap 
sugar, the other, no slavery! and the conse- 
quence is, they never meet in argument. As 
to the preference Yickers insists should bo 
given to free-labor sugar, carry out the princi- 
ple and see what it comes to. I ought to re- 
ceive eieht or ten shillings a barrel more for my 
wheat than old Joe M*Curdy, because / always 
gave my laborers eightpence a day, and ha 
never went higher than sixpence, more often 
fourpence. Is not that free-labor and slavery, 
just as well exemplified as if every man in the 
Barony was a black ? 

They tell me the niggers won't work if you 
don't thrash them, ancTl don't wonder when I 
think of the heat of the climate; but sure if 
they've more idleness, they ought to get less 
money ; and lastly, I take the Abolitionists- 
bother it for a long word I— on their own ground, 
and are they prepared to say, that if you im- 
pose a duty on slave sugar, that the Cubans 
and the rest of them won't only take more out 
of the niggers to meet "The exigency of the 
market," as the Newspapers call it If they do 
so, they'll only be imitating our own farmers^ 
since the repeal of the Corn-law. " You must 
bestir yourselves," says Lord Stanley ; " competi' 
tion with the foreigner will demand all your 
activity. It won't do to go on as you used. 
You must buy guano — take to drainage — study 
Smith of Deanstown, and mind the rotation of 
your crops." Don't you think that some en- 
lightened Cuban will hit upon the same train 
of argument, and make a fresh investment in 
whipcord? Ah, Tom! these are only party 
squabbles after all! and so I told Yickers. 1 
don't know why, but it always seemed to me 
that the Blacks absorb a very unfair amount 
of our loose sympathies ; whether it's the color 
of them, or that they're so far away, or because 
they're naked, I never knew ; but certain it i% 
we pity them far more than our own people, 
and I back myself to get up a Ladies' Committee 
for a Nigger question, before you collect three 
people to hear you discuss a home grievance; 

I nave just been interrupted to receive Mon. 
Jellicot, my defender in action No. 3, a suit pre- 
ferred by my late Courier, * 'Francois Teh etuer, 
born in the Canton of Zug, aged thirty-seven 
years, single, and a Protestant, against Mon. 
kenyidod, natif d'Irelande, pr^s de Dublin, dnas 
la Royaume do la Grande Bretagne," <fec., <kc ; 
the dfemand bein^ for a year's wages, bed, 
board, and travelmg expenses to his native 
country. He, the aforesaid Francois, having 
been sent away for a disgraceful riot in my 
house, in which he beat Pat, the other servant, 
and smashed about five-and-twcnty pounds' 
worth of glass and china. A very pretty claim, 
Tom — the preliminary resistance to which has 
already cost me about o\i^ Vv\\Xi.^^\ «sv^ ^k&^ 
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frftnos to remoye the litigation into an Upper 
Court, where the bribery is higher, and conae- 

SnenUy deemed more within the reach of my 
nances than those of honest Francis I 

To tell yon all that I think of the rascality 
of the administration of justice here, would lead 
me into a diffusiveness something like that of 
the pleasant ''M^moire" which my Advocate 
has just left me to read, and in which, as a 
measure of defense against an iniquitous de- 
mand, I'm obliged to give a short history of my 
life, with some account of my Father and Grana- 
fal^er. I made it as brief as I could, and said 
nothing about the mortgages nor Haokett*8 
bond; but even with all my conciseness, the 
thing is very voluminous. The greatest diffi- 
culty of all is the examination of Paddy Byrne, 
who, imagining that a law process can not nave 
any other object than either to hang or trans- 
port him, has already made two efforts at escape, 
and each time been brought back by the police. 
His repugnance to the course of^^justice has 
already damaged my case with my own defend- 
er, who,' naturally enough, thinks if my own 
witnesses are so bttle to my credit, what will 
be the opponte evidence ? 

Another of my "Causes c^l^bres," as Gary 
calls them — she is the only one of us has a laugn 
left in her — ^Ls for the assault and battery of a 
certain Mr. Cherry, a little rascal that came one 
day to tell me that Mrs. D.'s appearance struck 
him as being more fascinating than respectable I 
I kicked him down stairs into the street, and 
in return he has dragged me into the Court of 
the Correctional PoUce, where, I'm told, they'll 
maul me far worse than I did him ; besides this, 
I have a small interlude suit for a breach of 
contract, in not taking a lodging next an Ana- 
tomy School; and lastly, James's duel I I have 
compromised fiilly double ihe number, and have 
received va^ue threats from different quarters, 
that may either mean being waylaid or prose- 
cuted, as the case may be. 
^ So far, therefore, as economy goes, this Con- 
tinentalizing has not succeeded up to this. IdT- 
•tead of living rent free at Dodsborougfa, with 
our own mutton and turnips, the ducks and 
peas, that cost us^ I may say, nothing; here we 
are, keeping up the pnce of foreign markets, 
and feeding the foreigners at the expense of our 
own poor people. H instead of excluding 
British manufactures from the Continent, Bony 
had only struck out the notion of seducing over 
here Jolm Bull himself and his family, let me 
assure you, Tom, that he'd have done us far 
more lasting and irreparable mischief We can 
do without their markets. What between their 
Zollvereins, their hostile tariffs, and trouble- 
some trade restrictions, they have themselves 
taught us to do without them ; and indeed, ex- 
cept when we get up a row at Barcelona, and 
smuggle five or six hundred thousand pounds' 
worth of goods into Spain, we care little for 
the old Continent; but I'll teU you what we 
can not do without — we can not do without 
their truffled turkeys, their tenors, their men- 
cooks, and their dancing-women. French novels 
and Italian knavery have eot a fSast hold of us; 
and I doubt much if the poute world of England 
wouldn't rather see this country cut off from all 
the commerce of America, than be themselves 
excluded from the wicked old cities of Europe 1 



When I think of myself holding these opin- 
ions, and still living abroad, I almost fancy I 
was meant for a Parliamentary life ; for assur- 
edly my convictions and my actions are about 
as contradictory as any honorable or right hon- 
orable gentleman on either side of the House. 
But so it is, Tom. Whatever's the reason of it 
I ean't tell, but I believe in my heart that ev- 
ery Irishman is always doing something or 
other that he doesn't approve of; and that this 
is the real secret of that want of conduct, de- 
ficient steadiness, uncertainty of purpose, and 
all the other faults that ourpobte neighbors 
ascribe to us, and what the Times has a word 
of its own for, and sets shortly down as '' Celtic 
barbarism." And between ourselves, the 7lm«s 
is too fond of blackguarding us. What's the 
use of it? What good does it ever do f I may 
throw mud at a man every day till the end of 
the world, but I'll never make his face the 
cleaner for itl 

{ The same system we used to follow once with 
America ; and at last, what with sneering and 
gibing, we got up a worse feeling between the 
two countries than ever existed in the very heat 
of the war. No matter how stupid the writer, 
how little he saw, or how ill he told it, let a 
fellow come back from the United States with 
a good string of stories about whittling, spitting, 
and chewing, interlard the narrative witn a full 
share of slang, show up Jonathan as a vulgar, 
obtrusive, self-important animal, boastful and 
ignorant, and FU back the book to run through 
its two or three editions with a devouring and 
delighted public But what would you think 
of a man ttiat went down to Leeds or Manches- 
ter, to look at some of our great factories at full 
work ; who saw the evidences of our enterprise 
and industry, that are felt at the uttermost ends 
of the earth ; who knew that every banar of that 
big piston had its responsive answer in some 
far-away land over the sea, where British skill 
and energy were diffusing comfort and civiliza- 
tion; what^ I say, would vou think of him if, 
instead of standing amozea at the future before 
such a people, he sat down to chronicle how 
many fustian jackets had holes in them, how 
many shaved but twice a week, whether the 
overseer made a polite bow, or the time-keeper 
talked with a strong Yorkshire accent? 

I tell you, Tom, our travelers in the States 
did little other than this. I don't mean to say 
that it wouldn't be pleasanter and prettier to 
look at, if all the factory-folk were dressed like 
Young England, with white waistcoats and cra- 
vats, and all the young ladies wore silk petti- 
coats and white satin shoes ; but Fm afraid that> 
considering the work to do, that's scarcely prac- 
ticable; ('and BO with regard to America, con- 
sidering the work to do, ay, Tom, and the way 
they are doing it, Fm not over-disposed to be 
critical about certain asperities that are sure to 
rub off in time, particularly if we don't sharpen 
them into spikes by our own awkward attempts 
to polish them; 

n I was able, I'd like to write a book about 
America. I'd like to inquire first, if seeing the 
problem that the Yankees are trying to solve, 
the way they have set about it is the best and 
the shortestr I'd like, too, to study what se- 
cret machinery combines a weak Governments 
and a strong people— the very reverse of what 
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w« see in the old world, where the €k>Temment8 
are strong and the people weak t I'd like to 
find out, if I oould, why people that, for the 
moat part, have formed the feast sabordinate 
populations of the Old World, behave so re- 
markably well in the New t 

In running off into these topics, Tom, I sup- 
pose Fm like eyory one else, who, in proportion 
as his own affairs become embarrassed, takes a 
wonderful interest in those of his neighbors. 
Half the patriotism in the world comes out of 
the Bankruptcy Courts I 

And here's Monsieur Gabriel Ihilong, "for 
my instructions in re Cherry," as if to recall me 
from foreign affairs, and once more bring back 
my wandering thoughts to the Home Office. 

W rite to me, Tom, and send me money. Ton 
have no idea how it goes here ; and as for the 
Bankers, I never met the like of them I The 
exchange is always against you, and if you want 
a ten-podnd English note, they'll make you 
amart for it 

The more I see of this foreisn life, the less I 
like it. I know that we have been imfortunate 
in one or two respects. I know that it is rash 
in me to speak on so brief an acqupintance with 
it, but I already dread our being more intimate. 
Mrs. D. is not the woman you know her. No 
more thrifty no more saving — ^none of that look- 
ing after trifles, that however we may laugh at 
in onr wivesy we are right glad to profit by. 
She »aas taken anew turn, and fancies, Gk>d for- 
grive her I that we have an elegant estate, and 
a fine, thriving, solvent tenantry. Wherever 
the dcdusion came from, I can not guess; but 
Fm certain that the little slip of sea between 
Dover and Calais is the origin of more false no- 
tions and extravagant fancies than the wide At- 
lantic! 

I have been thinking for some days back that 
vou ought to write me a strong letter — ^you 
know what I mean, Tom — a strong letter about 
matters at home. There's no great d^culty, 
when a man lives in Ireland, to make out a 
good list of grievances. 

Give it to ub> then, and let us have our fiU of 
lotten potatoes, blighted wheat, runaway ten- 
ant!^ and workhouse riots. Throw in a mur- 
der if you like, but make it " strong," Tom. Say 
that, considering the cheapness of we Continent, 
we draw a terrible sight of money, and add that 
you can't imagine what we do with the cash, 
rut " Strictly fbivats and oo N ir mj cwTiAL" on the 
outside, and I'll take care to be out of the way 
when it comes. Tou can guess that Mrs. D. 
will soon open it, and perhaps it may give her 
a shock. Isn't it hard that I have to go about 
the bush in this way ? but that's what we're 
eome to. If I hint a word about expense, they 
look on me as if I was Shylock ; and I believe 
they'd rather hear me blaspheme than say the 
phrase "economy." I think, from what 1 see 
m JameSy that he s fretting about this very same 
thing I He didn't say exactly that^ but he 
dropped a remark the other day that showed 
me ne was grieved by the turn for dress and 
finery that Mrs. D. and Mary Anne have taken 
up ; and one of the nurses that sat up with him, 
told me that he used to sigh dreadfally at 
times, and mutter broken expressions aoout 
money I 

To tell you the truth, Tom, Fd go back to- 



morrow, if I could. ** And why can't you f — 
what i)revents you, Kenny?" I hear you say. 
Just this, then, I haven't the pluck 1 I couldn't 
stand the attack of Mrs. D. and her daughter. 
Fm not equal to it My constitution isn't what 
it used to be, and Fm afraid of the ffout At 
my time of life, they say it always flics to the 
heart or to the head — maybe because there's 
a vacancy in these places after fifty-six or seven 
years of age ! I see, too, by the looks Mrs. D. 
gives Mary Anne occasionally, that they know 
Uiis ; and she often eives me to understand that 
she doesn't wish to dispute with me, for reasons 
of her own. This is all very well, and kindly 
meant, Tom, but it throws me into a depression 
that is dreadful 

I see by the papers that you've taken up all 
kinds of " Sanitary Questions" at home. As for 
the health of towns, Tom, the ^nd thing is 
not to suffer them to grow too big. You're al- 
ways crying about twelve people sleeping in 
one room somewhere, and you give the ages 
of each of them in the Tmes, and you grow 
moral and modesty and I don't know what else, 
about decency, destitution, and so forth; but 
what's London itself but the very same thing 
on an enlarged scale? It's nonsense to fret 
about a wart^ when you have a wen in tiie 
same neighborhood I Not that Fm sorry to see 
fine folk tr. Jing trouble about what concerns 
the poor, particularly when they eo about it 
sensioly and quietly, without any oalderdash 
of little books, and, above all, without a Ladies* 
Committee. If there's any thing chokes me, il^a 
a Ladies' Committee, lliree married women 
on bad terms with their husbands, four widows, 
and five old maids^ all prying, pedantic, and 
impertinent — going loose about the world with 
little subscription-cards, decrying innocent 
pleasures, and decoying your children's pocket- 
money — turning Benevolence into a house-tax; 
and making Charity like the " Pipe-wAter.^ 
Tou remark too, that the pretty women won't 
Join these ganss at all. Now and then yoa 
may see one take out a letter of marque, and 
crmse for herseli^ but never in company. See- 
ing the importunity of these old damsels, I often 
wondered why the Government never thought 
of employing ladies as tax-collectors. He'd be 
a hnuruy man who'd make one or two I could 
mention, call twice. 

I have been turning over in my mind what 
you said about Dodsborough; and thoneh I 
don't like the notion of giving a lease, still it's 
possible we might do it without much danser. 
"He is an En^ishman," you say, "that nas 
never lived in Ireland." Now, my notion is, 
Tom, that if he be as old as you say, it's too 
late for him to try. They're a mnhsli, obsti- 
nate, unbending kind of people, these English ; 
and wherever you see them, they never con- 
form to the habits of the peopla After thiAy 
years^ experience of Ireland, you'll hear them 
saying that they can not accustom themselves 
to the " lies and the climate !" If I have heard 
that same remark once, I've heard it fifty times. 
And what does it amount to but a confession 
that ^Qv won't take the world as they find it 
Ireland is rainy, there's no doubt, and Paddy is 
fond of telling you what he thinks is agreeaole 
to you — a kind of native courtesy ^^^^&A\s>& 
offering yoxx Va» i^^aXxx '^VwiV^ »sia^i^^sOi»* 
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heart, that he can't spare it — but he givea it, 
neyerthcless. 

I'd &&}% then, we might let him have Doda- 
borough, on the chance that he'd never stay 
ax months there, and perhaps in the mean 
while we'd find out another Manchester gen- 
tleman to succeed him. I remember poor old 
Bjccr used to sell a little chestnut mare every 
Saturday — nobody ever kept her a fortnight-- 
and when she died, by jumping over Bloody- 
bridge into the liffey, and Julled herself and 
her rider, Dycer said, ** There's four-and-twen- 
ty pounds a year lost to me^ — and so it was, too I 
llunk over this, and tell me your mind on it 

I believe I told you of the rolish Count that 
we took with us to Waterloo. I met him yes- 
terday with my cloak on him; but really the 
number of my legal embroilments here is so 

Ct, that I was shy of arresting him. We 
' a great deal of talk about the partition of 
Poland, and there is an English Lora keeps the 
subject for liis own especial holdings forth ; but 
I am convinced that tne greatest evil of that ne- 
farious act lies in having thrown all these PoUsh 
fellows broadcast over Europe. I wish it was 
a kingdom to-morrow, if they'd only consent to 
stay tncre. To be well rid of them and their 
sympathizers^ whom I own I like even leas, 
would be a great blessing just now. 1 wish 
the Times would stop blackguarding Louis Na- 
poleon. If the French like being bullied, what 
IS that to us ? My own notion is, that the peo- 
ple and their ruler are well met ; besides^ if we 
only reflect a little on it, we'll see that any 
thing is better for ut than a Bourbon — I don t 
care what branch 1 They are under too deep 
obligations to us, and have too often accepted 
of English hospitality, not to hate us ; and hate 
us they do. I believe the first Frenchman that 
cherishes an undying animosity to England is 
your Legitimist; next to him, comes the Or- 
leanist. 

It's a strange thing, but the more I have to 
think of about my own affaire^ and the worse 
they are going with me, the more my thoughts 
run after politics and Uie newspapers. I sup- 
pose that's all for the best, and that if one dwell- 
ed too much on their own troubles, their head 
wouldn't stand it. You've seen a trick the 
horse jockeys have when a horse goes lame of 
one foot — to pinch him a little with the shoe of 
the opposite one ; and it's not bad philosophy' 
to practice mentally, and you may preserve 
your equanimity, just by putting on the load 
mirly. And so it is^ I try to divert my tiioughts 
from mortgages, creditors, and Chancery, by 
wondering how the King of Naples will con- 
trive to, keep ids throne, and how the Austri- 
ans will save themselves from bankruptcy. I 
know it would be more to the pun>ose if I turn- 
ed my thoughts to s ettins Mary Anne married, 
aftd (fames into the l^ard of Trade ; at least, so 
Mrs. D. tells me, and although she is always 
repeating the old saw about " marriages being 
made in heaven," she evidently doesn't wish to 
give too much trouble in that quarter, and 
would like to lend a hand herself to the work. 
Jellicot has sent his clerk here to tell me that 
I have been pronoimced " Contumacious," for 
not appearing somewhere, and before somebody 
that 1 never heard of I Egad I these kind of 
-^•ooeedings are scarcely cuculated to develop 



the virtues of humanity I They sent me some- 
thing I thought was a demand for a tax, and it 
turns out a Judge's warrant ; for aught I know, 
there may be an order to seize the body of Ken- 
ny Jamea Dodd, and consign him to the dun- 
geons of the Inquisition I Write to me at once, 
Tom, and, above all, don't forget the money. 

Yours, most faithfully, 

K. L Dodd. 

Why does Molly Gallagher keep pestering me 
about Christy ? ohe wants me to get him into 
the "Grand CanaL" I wish they were both 
there, with all my heart 

I open this to say that Vickers has just sent 
me a copy of his address to tlie '* Independent 
Electors of Bruff." I'd like to see one of them, 
for the curiosity of the thing. He asks me to 
give him my opinion of tlie document, and the 
" benefit of my advice and counsel," as if I had 
not been reaoing the very same productions 
since I was a child. The very phraseology is 
unaltered. Why can't they hit on sometliing 
new? He ''hopes that he restores to them, 
unsullied, the high trust they had committed 
to his keeping." Egad ! if he does so, he ought 
to get a patent for taking out spots, stains, and 
discolorations, for a dirtier garment than our 
representative mantle has been, would be hard 
to find. Like all our Patriots thafc sit in Whig 
company, he is sorely puzzled between his love 
for Ireland and his regard for himseli^ and has 
to limit his political line to a number of vague 
threats about overgrown Church Eatablish- 
ments and Landlord tyranny, not being quite 
sure how far his friends in power are disposed 
to worry the Protestants and grind the gentry. 

Of course he butters up the Pastors of the 
People ; but he might as well leave that alone ; 
the Priests are too cunning for all that balder- 
dash, nowadays. They'll insist on something 
real, tangible, and substantial. What they say 
is this: ** The Landlords used to have it all their 
own way at one time. Our day is come, now." 
And there they're ri^ht, Tom ; there's no doubt 
of it O' Council sold true, when he told the 
V.ngliaTi "Yc'rc always abusing me — you call 
me the * curse of Ireland' and u\e destroyer of 
the Public Peace — ^l>ut wait a bit. I'll not be 
five years in my grave till you'd wish me back 
again." There never was any thing more cer- 
tain. So long as you had Dan to deal with, 
you could moKO your bargain — it might be, it 
often wos^ a very hard one — but^ when it was 
once made, he kept the terms fairly and hon- 
estly! But with whom will you treat now^ 
Is it with M'Hale, or Paul Cullen, or Doctor 
Meylerf Sure each of them will demand sep- 
arate and specific conditions^ and you might as 
well try to settle the Caffre war by a compact 
with Sandilla, who, the moment he sells himself 
to you, enters into secret correspondence Avith 
his successor. 

I'm never so easy in my mind as when I see 
the T<>glifth in a row with tlie Catholic?. I 
don't care a brass fiirthing how much it may 
go against us at first — how enthusiastically they 
may yell " No Popery," bum Cardinals in effigy, 
ana persecute . the Nuns. Give them rope 
enou^ Tom, and see if they don't hang them- 
selves I There never came a fit of rampant 
Protestantism in England that all the weak, 
rash, and lidiculous zealots didn't get to the 
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head of the movement. Off they go at Boore, 
sabaidizmg renegade yagabonds of onr Church 
to abuse ua, raking up bad stories of Conventual 
life, and attaokinjr the Confessional There 
never were gulls l&e them I They swallow all 
the cases of cruelty and persecution at once — 
they foster every scoundrel, if he's only a de- 
sertei* from us — ay, and they even take to their 
fire-places the filtniest novels of Eugene Sue, if 
he only satisfies their rancorous hate of a Jesuit. 
And where does it end? Til tell you. Their 
.converts turn out to be scoundrels too infamous 
for common contact — their prosecutions fail — 
why wouldn't they, when we get them up our- 
selves f — John Bull gets ashamed of himself — 
round comes the Press^ and that's the moment 
when any young rising Catholic Barrister in 
the House can make his own terms, whether it 
be to endow the true Church, or to smash the 
fidse onel 

As for John Bull, he never can do mischief 
enough, when he's in a passion, but he's always 
ready to pay double the damage in the morn- 
ing. Ana as for putting " salt on our tails," 
let him try it with the ** Dove of Elphin," that's 
alL 

I was forgetting to tell you that I sent back 
Yiekers's address, only remarking that I was 
sorry not to know his sentiments about the 
Board of Trade. Vet. tap. 



LETTER X. 

CABOLCnC DODD TO HISS COX, AT SCSS MINOINO's 
ACADEMY, BLACK KOCK, IBELAirp. 

Mt dear Miss Cox — I have long hesitated and 
deliberated with myself whether it were not 
better to appear ungrateful by my silence, than 
by writing inflict you with a very tiresome, 
good-for-nothing epistle; and if I have now 
taken the worse counsel, it is because I prefer 
any thing rather than seem forgetful of one to 
whom I owe so much as to my dear, kind 
Governess. Were I only to tell you of our ad- 
ventures and mishaps since we came abroad, 
there might, perhaps, be enough to fill half a 
dozen letters ; but I ereatly doubt if the theme 
would amuse you. You were always too good- 
natured to laugh at any thing where there was 
oven one single feature that suggested sorrow ; 
and I grieve to say, that however lndictt)UBly 
many of our accidents mi^ht read, there Is yet 
mixed with them too much that is painful and 
distressing. You will say, this is a very gloomy 
opening, and fi-om one whom you had so often 
to chide for the wild gayety of her spirits; but 
80 it is, I am sad enough now — sadder than ever 
you wished to see me. It is not that I am not 
m the very midst of objects full of deep interest 
— it is not that I do not recognize around me 
scenes, places, and names, all of which are im- 
bued with great and stirring associations. I am 
neither indifferent nor callous, but I see every 
thing through a false medium, and I hear every 
thing with a perverted judgment ; in a wora, 
we seem to have come abroad, not to derive the 
advantages t^t might arise from new sources 
of knowledge in language, literature, and art, 
but to scramble for a higher social position — to 
iupoae ourselves on the world for something 



that we have no pretension to, and to live in a 
way we can not afford. Yon remember us at 
Dodsborouffh — ^how happy we were, how satis- 
fied with tne world — tnat is, with our world, 
for it was a very little one. We were not very 
ereat folk, but we had all the consideration as 
if we were; for there were none better off than 
ourselves, and few had so many opportunities 
of winning the attachment of all classes. Papa 
was always known as the very best of landlords. 
Mamma had not her equal for charity and kind- 
ness, James was actually adored by the people, 
and I hesitate not to say that Mary Anne and 
myself were not friendless. There was a little 
daily round of duties that brought us all 
together in our cares and sympathies ; for how- 
ever different our ages or tastes, we had but 
one class of subjects to discuss, and, happily, 
we saw them always with the same light and 
shadow. Our life was, in short, what fashion- 
able people would have deemed a very vulgar, 
inglorious kind of existence ; but it was fiilT of 
pleasant little incidents, and a thousand little 
cares and duties, that gave it abimdant variety 
and interest I was never a quick scholar, as 
you know too well I have tried my dear Miss 
Cox's patience sorely and often, but I loved my 
lessons; I loved those calm hours in the sum- 
mer-house, with the perfume of the rose and 
the sweet-briar around ua^ and the hum of the 
bee mingling its song with my own not less 
drowsy French. That sweet " Telemachus," so 
easy and so sofUy-sounding ; that good Madame 
de Genlis, so simple-minded when she thought 
herself most subtle. Not less did I love the 
little old school-room of a winter's day, when 
the pattering rain streamed down the windows, 
and gave, by contrast, all the aspect of more 
comfort within. How pleasant was it, as we 
gathered round the turf fire, to think that we 
were surrounded with such appliances against 
gloomy hours — the healthful exercise of happy 
minds I Ah, my dear Miss Cox, how often you 
told us to study hard, since tiiat, once launched 
upon the great sea of life, the voyage would 
exact all our cares ; and yet see, here am I upon 
that wide ocean, and already longing to regain 
the quiet little creek — ^the uttle liaven of rest 
that I quitted! • 

I promised to be very candid with you — to 
conceal nothing whatever — ^but I did not re- 
member that my confessions, to be thus frank, 
must necessarily involve me in remarks on 
others, in whicn I moy be often unjust — ^in 
which I am certain to be unwarrantea — since 
nothing in my position entitles me to be their 
Censor. However, I will keep my pledge this 
once, and you will tell me afterward, if 1 should 
continue to observe it. And now to begin. 
We are living here as though wo were popple 
of vast fortune. We occupy the chief suite of 
apartments at the first hotel, and we have a 
carriage, with showy liveries, a Courier, and are 
quite beset with masters of every language and 
accomplishment you can fancy — expensive kind 
of people, whose very dress and style bespeak 
the terms on which their services are rendered. 
Our visitors are all titled : Dukes, Princes, and 
Princesses, shower among our cards. Our in- 
vitations are from the same class, and yet, my 
dear Miss Cox, we feel all tk<i 'vxwxQ.tiJCx'c*^ ^"C *Ocol^ 
high and BtateXy «^\«l^iit^. ^<i\viO«. ^ ^jw^a^ 
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other and think of DodBboronph! We think 
of Papa in his old fustian shooting-jacket* pay- 
ing the laborers, and hilling about half a day 
to be stopped, here, and a sack of meal to be 
deducted, there. We think of Mamma's in- 
iunctions to Darby Sloan about the price he is 
to get for the ** boneens" — ^have you forgotten 
our vernacular for little pigsf — and how much 
be must " be sure to ask for the turkeys. We 
think of Mary Anne and myself taking our 
lesson from Mr. Delaney, and learning the 
Quad — drilles, as he pronounced it, a& the last 
new discovery of the dancing art, and dear 
James hammering away at the rule of three on 
an old slate, to try ana qualify himself for the 
Board of Trade. And we remember the utter 
consternation of the household — the tumidt 
dashed with a certain sense of pride — when 
fome Subaltern of the detachment at Bruff 
cantered up to the door and sent in his name I 
Dear me, how the little words 26th Regiment, 
or 91st, used to make our hearts beat, suggest- 
ive as they were of gay Balls at the Town-hall 
with red-coated partaers, the regimental band 
and the colors tastefully festooning the white- 
washed walls. And now, my dear Miss Sarah, 
we are actually ashamed of the contact with 
one of those whom once it was our highest 
glory to be acquainted with! You may re- 
member a certain Captain Morris, who was 
stationed at Bruff — dark, with very black eyes, 
and most beautiful teeth ; he was very silent in 
company, and, indeed, we knew him but slight- 



ly, for he chanced to have some aJttercation with 

"'J 
was all in the right, Pa cud not afterward for- 
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on the Bench one day, and, as I hear, he 



give him. Well, here he is now, having left 
the Army — ^I don't know if on half-pay, or sold 
out altogether — ^but here he is, traveling for the 
benefit of his Mother^s health — a very old and 
infirm lady — ^to whom he is dotiugly attached. 
She fretted so much when she discovered that 
his regiment was ordered abroad to the Cape, 
that he had no other resource than to leave the 
service ! He told me so himself 

** I had nobody else in the world," said he, 
** who felt any interest in my fortunes : she had 
made a hunc&ed sacrifices n>r me. It was but 
fair I should make one for Jur,** 

He knew he was surrendering position and 
prospect forever — ^that to him no career could 
ever open again; but he had placed a duty 
high above afi considerations of selj^ and so, he 
parted with comrades and pursuit, with every 
thing that made up his hope and his object, and 
descended to a little station of unobtrusive, im- 
distinguished humility, satisfied to be the com- 
panion of a poor, feeole old lady I He has as 
much as confessed to me that tneir means are 
very smalL It was an accidental admission 
witn reference to something he thought of do- 
ing, but which he found to be too expensive, 
and the avowal was made so easily, so frankly, 
BO free from any false shame on one side, or any 
im worthy desire to entrap sympathy on the oth- 
er I It was as if he ^>oke of something which 
indeed concerned him, but in nowise gave the 
mainspring to his thoughts or actions! He 
came to visit us here ; but his having left the 
service, coupled with our present taste for grand 
acquaintance, were so little in his favor, that I 
beUeved he would not have repeated lus oalL 



An aooidental service, however, that he "was 
enabled to render Mamma and Mary Anne at a 
rail-road station the other day, and where but 
for him they might have been involved in con- 
siderable difficulties^ has opened a chance of 
further intimacy, for he has already been here 
two mornings, and is coming this evening to tea. 

You will, perhaps, ask me how, and by what 
chain of circumstances Captain Morris is linked 
with the earlier portion of this letter, and I will 
tell you. It was from him that I learned the 
history of those high and distinguished individ- 
uab by whom we are surrounded ; from him I 
heard that, supposing us to be people of im- 
mense wealth, a whole web of intrigue has b^n 
spun around us, and every thing that the inge- 
nuity and^ craft of the professional adventurer 
could devise put in requisition to trade upon 
our supposed affluence and inexperience ! He 
has tola me of the daneerous companions by 
whom James is surrounded ; and if he has not 
spoken so freely about a certain young Noble- 
man — ^Lord George Tiverton — ^who is now s^- 
dom or never out of the house, it is because that 
they have had something of a personal differ- 
ence — a serious one, I suspect, and which Cap- 
tain Morris seems to reckon as a bar to any 
thing beyond the merest mention of his name. 
It is not impossible, too^ that though he might 
not make any revelations to me on such a theme, 
he would be less guarded with Papa or James. 
Whatever may be the fact, he does not advance 
at all in the good graces of the others. Mam- 
ma calls him a "Dry Crust — a confirmed old 
Bachelor. Mary Anne and Lord George — for 
they are always in partnership in matters of 
opinion — ^have set him down as a "Military 
rag;" and Papa, who is rarely unjust in the 
long run, says that " There's no guessing at the 
character of a fellow of small means, who never 
ffoes in debt." This may or may not be true ; 
but it is certainly hard to condemn him for an 
honorable trait, simply because it does not give 
the key to his nature. And now, my last hope 
is what James may think of him, for as yet they 
have not met I think I hear you echo my 
words, and why your ''last hope," Miss Caryf 
What possible right have you to express your- 
self in these terms ? Simply because I feel that 
one man of true and honorable sentiments— one 
right-judging, right-feeling gentleman, is all-es- 
sential to us abroad ! and if we reject this chance, 
Pm not so sure we shall meet with another. 

How ashamed I am not to be able to tell you 
of alll have seen. But so it is-^description is 
a very tame performance, in good hands ; it is 
a lamentable exhibition, in weak ones ! ) As to 
painters, I prefer Yandyk to Rubens ; not that 
I have even the pretence of a reason for my 
criticisuL I know nothing whatever of what 
constitutea excellence in color, drawing, or de- 
sign. I understand in a picture only what it 
suggests to my own mind, either as a correct 
copy of natitre, or as originating new trains of 
thouffht, new sources of feeling ; and by these 
tests vandyk pleases me more than his master. 
But shall I own it, Uiere is a class of pictures of 
a far inferior order that gives me greater en- 
joyment than either — I mean those scenes of 
real life — those representations of some little un- 
eventful incident of the every-day world — ^an 
old Chemist at work in his dim old laboratory ; 
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an old house Yrow knitting in ber red-tiled 
chamber, the sunlight slanting in, and tipping 
with an azure tint the tortoiseshell cat that 
purs beside her ; a lover teaching his mistress 
the guitar; an old Cavalier giving his horse a 
drink at a fountain. These, m all the life-like 
power of Gerard Dow, Teerburgh, or Mieris, 
have a charm for me I can not express. They 
are stories, and they are better than stories/for 
oftentimes the writer conveys his meaning im- 
perfectly, and oftentimes he overlays you with 
his explanations, stifling within you those ex- 

Cansive bursts of sentiment that ought to have 
een his aim to evoke, and thus, by elaborating, 
he obliterates. > Now, your Artist — ^I mean, of 
course, your great Artist — is eminently suggest- 
ive. He gives you but one scene, it is true, but 
how full IS it of the past, and the future too 1 
Can you gaze on that old Alchemist, with his 
wrinkled forehead, and dim, deep-set eyes, his 
threadbare doublet, and his fingers tremulous 
from age— can you watch that countenance, 
calm, but careworn, where every line exhibits 
the long struggle there has been between the 
keen perceptions of science and the golden* 
dreams of enthusiasm — where the coldest pas- 
sions of a worldly nature have warred with the 
most glorious attributes of a poetic tempera- 
ment? Can you see him, as he sits watching 
the Alembic, wherein the toil of years is bub- 
bling, and not weave within your own mind the 
life-long conflict he has sustained ? Have you 
him not before you in his humble home, seclud- 
ed and forgotten of men ! yet inhabiting a dream- 
world of crowded images! What beautiful 
stories — what touching little episodes of do- 
mestic life — ^lie in the quiet scenes of those 
quaint interiors ; and how deep the charm that 
attaches one to these ^aceful spots of home 
happiness I The calm mtellectuaiity of the old 
— the placid loveliness of the young — the air of 
cultivated enjoyment that pervades all — are in 
such perfect keeping, that you feel as though 
they miparted to yourself some share of that 
gentle, tranquil pleasure, that forms their own 
atmosphere I 

Oh, my dear Miss Cox I if there be " sermons 
in stones," there are romances in pictures — and 
romances far more truthful than tne circulating 
libraries supply us with. And, to turn back to 
real life, shall I own to you that I am sadly 
disappointed with the gay world. I am fully 
alive to all the value of the confession. I ap- 
preciate perfectly how double-edged is the 
weapon of this admission, and that I am, in re- 
ality, but pleading guilty to my own unfitness 
for its enjoyments ; but as I never tried to evade 
or deny that fact, I may be isuffered to give my 
testimony with so much of qualification. When 
I compare the little gratihcation that society 
confers on the very highest classes, with the 
heartfelt delight intercourse imparts to the hum- 
ble, I am at a loss to see wherein lies the ad- 
vantage of all the exclusive regulations of fash- 
ionab^ life. Of one thing I feel assured, and 
that is, that one must be bom in a certain class, 
habituated from the earliest years to its ideas 
and habits, filled with its peculiar traditions, 
and animated by its own special hopes, to con- 
form gracefully and easily to its laws. We go 
into society to perform a part — just as artificial 
a one as any in a genteel Comedy — and, conse- 



quently, are too much occupied with ** our char- 
acter" to derive that benefit from intercourse 
which is so attainable by those less constrained 
by circumstances. If all this amounts to the 
simple confession that I am by no means at home 
in the great world, and far more at ray ease 
with more humble associates, it is no more than 
the fact, and conies pretty near to what you 
often remarked to me : that, ** in criticising ex- 
ternal objects, one is very frequently but deline- 
ating little traits and Imeaments of their own 
nature." 

I am unable to answer your question about 
our future plans ; for, indeed, they appear any 
thing but fixed. I believe, if rapa had his 
choice, he would go back at once. This, how- 
ever, Mamma will not hear of; and, indeed, the 
word Ireland is now as much under ban among 
us, as that name that is never "syllabled to ears 
polite." The Doctors say, James ought to pass 
a month or six weeks at Schwalbacn, to drink 
the waters and take the baths ; and, from what 
I can learn, the place is the perfection of rural 
beauty and quietude. Captain Morris speaks 
of it as a little Paradise. He is going there 
himself; for I have learned — ^though not from 
him — that he was badly wounded in the Aff- 
ghan war. I will write to you whenever our 
destination is decided on ; and, meanwhile, beg 
you to believe me my dear Miss Cox's 

Most attached and faithful pupil, 

Cabounb DODIX 



LETTER XL 

MB. DODD TO. THOMAS FURCELL, ESQ., OF THE 
GRANGE, BBUFF. 

Dear Tom — I got the bills all safe, and cashed 
two of them yesterday. They came at the right 
moment — when does not money! — for we are 
going to leave this for Germany, one of the wa- 
tering-places there, the name of which I can not 
trust myself to spell, being recommended for 
James's wound. 1 suppose rm not singular, but 
somehow I never was able to compute what I 
owed in a place till I was about to leave it. 
From that moment, however, in come a shower 
of bills and accounts that one never dreamed 
ot The Cook you discharged three months 
before has never paid for the poultry, and 
you have as many hens to your score as if you 
were a fox. You've lost the fishmonger's re- 
ceipts, and have to pay him over again for a 
whole Lent's consumption. Your Courier has 
run up a bill in your name for cigars and cu- 
rayoa, and your wife's maid has been conduct- 
ing the most liberal operations in perfumery 
and cosmetics, under the title of her mistress. 
Then comes the Landlord, for repairs and dam- 
ages. Every creaky sofa and cracked saucer 
that you have been treating for six months with 
the deference due to their delicate condition, 
must be replaced by new ones. Every window 
that wouldn't shut, and every door tfiat would 
not open, must be put inperfect order — ^keys 
replaced, bells rehung. The saucepans, whose 
verdigris has almost killed you witn colic, must 
be all retinned or coppered; and, lastly, the 
pump is sure to be destroyed by the housemaid^ 
and vague threats afcoM\.««^Ti%^TiK^ -^^JJ^L^iftk 
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certain to draw you into a compromise. Nor 
is the roguery the worst of it ; but all the sneak- 
ing scoundrels that wouldn't " trouble you with 
their little demands" before, stand out now as 
sturdy creditors, that would not abate a jot of 
their claims. lAicky are ye if they don't rake 
up old balances, and*begin the score with " Rest- 
ant du dernier compte. 

The Moralists say that a man should be ena- 
bled to visit the world after his death, if he 
would really know the opinion entertained of 
him by his fellows. Until this desirable object 
be attainable, one ought to be satisfied with the 
experience obtained by change of residenca 
There is no disguise, no conceamient then I The 
little blemishes of your temper, once borne with 
such Christian charity, are remembered in a 
more chastening spirit; and it is half hinted 
that your custom was more than compensated for 
by your complaining querulousness. Is not the 
moral of all this, that one should live at home, 
in his own place, where his father lived before 
him, and his son will live after him — where the 
tradespeople have a vested interest in your wel- 
fare, and are nearly as anxious about your wheat 
and potatoes as you are yourself ? Unlike these 
foreign rascals, that think you have a manufac- 
tory of " Herries and Farqiinar's circular notes," 
ana can coin at will, your neighbors know 
when and at what times it's no use to tease 3'ou 
— that asking for money at the wrong season is 
like expecting new peas in December, or grouse 
in the month pf May. 

I make these remarks in all the spirit of re- 
tent suffering, for I have paid away two hun- 
dred pounds since yesterday morning, of which 
I was not conscious that I owed fifty. And 
besides, I have gone through more actual fight- 
ing — in the way of bad language, I mean — than 
double the money would repay me for. In these 
wordy coaibats, I feel I always come off worst ; 
for, as my knowledge of the language is limit- 
ed, I'm like the sailor, that^ for want of ammu- 
nition, crammed in whatever he could lay hands 
on JiBto his gun, and fired off his bag of doub- 
loons against the enemy instead of round shot 
Mrs. D., too, whom the sounds of conflict always 
" summon to the field," does not improve mat- 
ters; for if her vocabulary be limited, it is 
strong, and even the most roguish shopkeeper 
does not like to be called a thief and a high- 
wayman! These diversions in our parts of 
speech have cost me dearly, for I have had to 
compromise about six cases of "defamation," 
and two of threatened assault and battery, 
thou^^h these last went no further than demon- 
strations on Mrs. D.'s part, which, however, 
were quite sufficient to terrify our Grocer, who 
is a Colonel in the National Guard, and a gi- 
gantic hairdresser, whose beard is the glory of 
a " Sappeur company." I have discovered, be- 
sides, tnat I have done something, but what it 
is — in contravention to the laws — I do not know, 
and for which I am fined eighty-two francs five 
centimes, plus twenty-seven for contumacy; 
and I have paid it now, lest it should grow into 
more by to-morrow, for so the Brigadier has 
just hinted to me, for that formidable function- 
ary — with tags that would do credit to a Gen- 
eral — ^is just come to "invite me," as he calls it, 
to the Prefecture. As these invitations are like 
royal ones, I must break off now, abruptly. 



Here I am again, Tom, after four hours of 
ante-chamber and audience. I had been sum* 
moned to appear before the authorities to purge 
myself of a contemj^t — ^for which, by the way, 
they had already fined me — my offense being 
that I had not exchanged some bit of paper for 
another bit of paper given me in exchange for 
my passport, the purport of which was to show 
that I, Kenny I)oda, was living openly and 
flagrantly in the city of Brussels, and not fol- 
lowing out any clandestine pursuit or object 
injurious to the state, and subversive of the 
monarchy. Well, I hope they're satisfied now ; 
and if my eighty-two francs nve centimes gave 
any stability to their institutions, much good 
may it do them I This, however, seems but the 
beginning of new troubles ; for on applying to 
have the aforesaid passport "vis^d" for Ger- 
many, they told me that there were two " de- 
tainers" on it, in the shape of two actions at law 
yet undecided, although I yesterday morning 
paid up what I understood to be the last install- 
ment for compromising all suits now pending 
against said Kenny I. Dodd. On hearing this, 
I at once set out for the Tribunal, to see Van- 
hoegen and Draek, my chief lawyers. Such a 
place as the Tribunal you never set eyes on. 
Imagine a great Quadrangle, with archways all 
round, crammed mil of dirty advocates — black- 
gowned, black-faced, and black-hearted; peas- 
ants, thieves, jailers, tipstaffs, and the general 
public of fruit-sellers and lucifer-matche's, all 
mixed up together, with a turmoil and odor 
that would make you hope Justice was as little 
troubled with nose as eyesight. Over the heads 
of this mob you catch glimpses of the several 
Courts, where three old fellows, like the figures 
in a llolbein, sit behind a table covered with 
black cloth, administering the law — a solemn 
task that loses some of its imposing influ- 
ence, when you think that these reverend 
seignors, if wanting in the wisdom, are not free 
from one of the weaknesses of Bacon I By dint 
of great pressing, pushing, and perseverance, I 
forced my way forward into one of these till I 
reached a strong wooden rail, or barrier, within 
which was an open space, where the accused sat 
on a kind of bench, the witness under examina- 
tion being opposite to him, and the Procureur 
hard by in a little box like a dwarf pulpit. I 
thought I saw Draek in the crowd, but I was 
mistaken — an easy matter, they all look so much 
alike. Once in, however, I thought I'd remain 
for a while and see the proceedings. It was a 
trial for Murder, as well as I could ascertaiu 
the case. The prisoner, a gentlemanlike young 
fellow of six or seven-and-twsnty, had stabbed 
another in some fit of jealousy. I believe they 
were at supper, or were going to sup together, 
when the altercation occurred. There was a 
waiter in the witness-box giving evidence when 
I came up, and really the tone of deference he 
exhibited to the prisoner, and the prisoner's 
own off-hand, easy way of interrogating him, 
were greatly to be admired. It was easy to see 
that he had got many a half-crown from the ac- 
cused, and had not given up hope of many more 
in future. His chief evidence was to the effect 
that Monsieur de Verteuil, the accused, had or- 
dered a supper for two in a private room, the 
bill of fare offering a wide field for discussion, 
one of the points of the cose being whether the 
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Siest who should partake of the repast was* a 
dy or the deceased ; and this the advocates on 
eacn side handled with wonderful dexterity, by 
inferences drawn from the " carte." You see, 
Verteuil*s counsel wanted to show that Bretigny 
was an intruder, and had forced himself mto 
the company of the accused. The opposite side 
were for implying that he came there on invi- 
tation, and was miu'dered of malice afore- 
thought. I don't think the point would have 
been so very material with us ; or, at all events, 
that we should have tried to elicit it in this 
manner ; but they have their own way of doing 
tilings, and I suppose they know what suits 
them. After half an hour's very animated 
skirmishing, the President, with a sudden flash 
of intelligence, bethought him of asking the ac- 
cused for whom he bespoke the entertainment 

"You must excuse me. Monsieur le Presi- 
dent," said he, blandly ; " but I'm sure that your 
nice sense of honor will show that I can not 
answer your question." 

"7V^8 bierif trh bieuj** rang through the 
crowded court, in approbation or this chivalrous 
speech, and one young lady fr«m the gallery 
flung down her bouquet or moss-roses to the 
prisoner, in token of her enthusiastic concur- 
rence. The delicate reserve of the accused 
seemed to touch every one. Husbands and 
wives, sons and daughters, all appeared to feel 
that tiiey had a vested interest in the propaga- 
tion of such principles ; and the old Judge, wlio 
had propounded tne ungracious interrogatory, 
really seemed ashamed of himsel£ 

The waiter soon after this retired, and what 
the newspapers next day called a "sensation 
prononcee* was caused by the entrance of a 
very handsome and showy-looking young lady 
' — no ' less a personage than Madlle. Catinka 
Lovenfeld, the Prima Donna of the Opera, and 
the Dido of this unhappy iEneid. With us, the 
admiration of a pretty witness is always a very 
gabdued homaee; and even the reporters do 
not like venturing beyond the phrase, " here a 
person of prepossessing appearance took her 
place on the taole." They are very superior to 
us here, however, for the buzz of admiration 
fiweUed from the lowest benches till it rose to 
the very judicial seat itself, and the old Presi- 
dent, atfecting to look at his notes, wiped his 
f lasses afresh, and took a sly peep at the 
eauty, like the rest of us. 

Though, as Macheath says, " Laws were made 
for every degree," the mode of examining wit- 
nesses aamits of considerable variety. The in- 
terrogatories were now no longer jerked out 
with abruptness; the questions were not put 
with the categorical sternness of that frowning 
aspect which, be the lawyer Belgian, French, 
or Irish, seems an instinct with him; on the 
contrary, the pretty witness was invited to tell 
her name, she was wheedled out of her birth- 
place, coaxed out of her peculiar religious pro- 
fession, and joked into saying something about 
her age. 

I must say, if she had rehearsed the part as 
often as she had that of Norma, she couldn't be 
more perfect Her manner was the triumph 
of ease and grace. There was an almost filial 
deference for the Bench, an air of respectful 
attention for the Bar, courtesy for the Jury, 
and a most touching shade of compassion for 



the Prisoner, and all this done without the 
slightest seeming effort I do not pretend to 
know what others felt, but as for me, I paid 
very little attention to the matter, so much 
more did the manner of the inquiry eosage me : 
still I heard that she was a Saxon by hirth, of 
noble parentage, born with the highest expecta- 
tions, but ruined by the attachment of her 
father to the cause of the Emperor Napoleon. 
The animation with which she alluded to this 
parental trait elicited a most deafening burst 
of applause, and the Tipstaff, a veteran of the 
Imperial Guard, was carried out senseless, overr 
come by his emotions. Ah, Tom I we have no- 
thing hke this in England, and stranee enough 
that they should have it here ; but the fact is, 
these Belgians are only " second-chop" French- 
men — a kind of weak " after grass," with only 
the weeds luxuriant I It's pretty much as witn 
ourselves — the people that take a loan of a lan- 
guage never take a lease of the traditions! 
They catch up just some popular clap-traps of 
the mother country, but tnere ends the relation- 
ship! 

^ut to come back to Madlle. Catinka. She 
now had got into a little narrative of her youth, 
in some old ch&teau on the Elbe, which held the 
Court breathless ; to be sure, it had not a great 
deal to say to the case in hand ; but no matter 
for that, a more artless, gifted, lovely, and 
loving creature than she appeared to have been 
never existed. On this last attribute she laid 
considerable stress. There was, I think, a little 
rhetorical art in the confession ; for certainly a 
young lady who loved birds, flowers, trees, 
water, clouds, and mountains so devotedly, 
might possibly have a spare corner for some- 
thing else, and even the old Judge couldn't tell 
if he had not chanced on the lucky ticket in 
that lottery. I wish I could have heard the 
case out; I'd have given a great deal to see 
how they linked all mat Paul and Virginia life 
with the bloody drama they were there to in- 
vestigate, and what possible connection existed 
between Tieck's romances and sticking a man 
with a table-knife. This gratification was, 
however, denied me ; for just as I was listening 
with my greediest ears, V anhoegen placed his 
hand on my shoulder, and whispered, "Come 
along— don t lose a minute — your cause is on 1" 

" What do you mean ? haven't I compro — " 

"Hush I" said he, warningly; "respect the 
majesty of the law." 

" With all my heart ; but what's mi/ cause ? 
—what do you mean by my (jause ?" 

"It's no time for explanation," said he, hurry- 
ing me along ; " the Judges are in chamber — 
you'll soon hear all about it" 

He said truly ; it was neither the fitting time 
nor place for much converse, for we had to 
fight our way through a crowd that was every 
moment increasing, and it took at least twenty 
minutes of struggle arid combat to get out, my 
coat being slit up to the collar, and my friend s 
gown being reduced to something like bell- 
ropes. 

He didn't seem to think much about his 
damaged costume, but still dragged me along, 
across a court-yard, up some very filthy stairs, 
down a dark corridor, then up another flight, 
and, passing into a large anteroom, where a 
messenger was seated ia. «* Vl\xA q^ ^wsa ^^m^^^ja 
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pnshed aside a heavy curtain of green baize, 
and -we found ourselves in a cov^ which, if 
not crowded like that below, was still sufficient- 
ly filled, and by persons of respectable exterior. 
There was a dead silence as we entered. The 
three Judges were examining their notes, and 
handing pape^ back and forward to each other 
in dumb snow. The Procureur was picking 
his teeth with a paper-knife, and the Clerk of 
the Court munchmg a sandwich, which he held 
in his hat%. Vanhoegen, however, brushed for- 
ward to a prominent place, and beckoned me 
to a seat beside him. 1 had but time to obey, 
when the Clerk, seeing us in our places, bolt- 
ed down an enormous mouthful, and, with au« 
effort that nearly choked him, cried out, 
** L'affaire de Dodd fils est en audience." My 
heart drooped as I heard the words. Tlie 
*' affaire de Dodd fils" could mean nothing but 
that confounded duel of which I have already 
told you. All the misfortune and all the crimi- 
nality seemed to fall upon us. For at least 
four times a week I was summoned somewhere 
or otlier, now, before a civil, now, a military 
auditor; and though I swore repeatedly that 
I knew nothing about the matter till it was 
over, they appeared to think that, if I was 
well tortured, I mi^ht make great revelations. 
They were not quite wrong in their calcula- 
tions. I would have turned ** approver" against 
my father, rather than gone on in this fashion. 
But the difficulty was, I had really nothing to 
tell. The little I knew had been obtained from 
others. Lord George had told me so much as I 
was acquainted with ; and, from my old habits 
of the J^ench at home, I was well aware that 
such could not be admitted as evidence. 

Still it was their good pleasure to pursue me 
with warrants and summonses, and there was 
nothing for it but to appear when and wherever 
they wanted me. 

" Is this confounded affair the cause of my 
passport being detained ?" whispered I to Van. 

" l^recisely, said he ; " and if not very dex- 
terously handled, the expense may be enor- 
mous." 

I almost lost all self-possession at these words, 
i had been a mark for legal pillage and robbery 
from the first moment of my arrival, and it 
seemed as if they would not suffer me to leave 
the country while I had a Xapoleon remaining. 
Stung nearly to madness, I resolved to make 
one desperate effort at rescue, and, like some of 
those wobegone creatures in our own country 
irho insist on personal appeals to a Chief Jus- 
tice, I called " Monsieur le l*r6sident — ." There, 
■however, my Fi'cnch left me, and, after a terri- 
ble struggle to get on, I had to continue my ad- 
di*es8 in the vernacular. 

**Who is this man?" asked he, sternly. 

"Dodd p^re. Monsieur le President, inter- 
posed my Lawyer, who seemed most eager to 
save me from the consequences of my rasnness. 

"Ah I he is Dodd p6re," said the President 
solemnly ; and now he and his two colleagues 
adjusted their spectacles, and gazedat me long 
and attentively ; in fact, with such earnestness 
did they stare, that I began to feel my charac- 
ter of Dodd p^re was rather an imposing kind 
of performance. " Enfin," said the President, 
— -^al dJS^^^ sigh, as though the reasoning pro- 
"' '^'ler a fatiguing one — ** enfin t 



Dodd pdre is the father of Dodd fils, the ro> 
spondent." 

Vanhoegen bowed submissive assent^ and 
muttered, as I thought, some little flattery 
about the judicial acuteuess and perspicuity. 

"Let him be sworn," said the President; and 
accordingly I held up my hand, while the Clerlr 
recited something with a humdrum rapidit> 
that I guessed must mean an oath. 

" You are called Dodd p6re ?" said the At- 
torney-General, addressing me. 

" 1 find I am so called here, but I never was 
so before," said I, tartly. 

" lie means that the appellation is not usual 
in his own country," said one of the Judges — a 
small, red-eyed man, with pock-marks. 

"Put it down," observed the President, 
gravely. "Tlie witness informs us that he is 
only called Dodd." 

** Kenny James Dodd, Monsieur," cried I, in- 
terrupting. 

" Dodd — dit Kenny James," dictated the small 
Judge ; and the Amanuensis took it down. 

" And you swear you are the father of Dodd 
fils?" asked the President. 

I suppose that the adage of a wise child know- 
ing his own father cuts both ways, but I an- 
swered boldly, that Pd swear to the best of my 
belief — a reservation, however, that excited a 
discussion of three-quarters of an hour, the point 
being at last ruled m my favor. 

I am bound to say that there was a great 
deal of legal learning displayed in the contro- 
versy — a vast variety of authorities cited from 
King David downward: and although at one 
time matters seemed going against me, the red- 
eyed man turned the balance in my favor, and 
it was agreed that I was the father of my own 
son. If I knew but all, it might have been 
better for me there had been a hitch in the case; 
but I am anticipating. 

There now arose another dispute, on a point 
of law I believe, and which was, what degree 
of responsibility — there were fourteen degrees,.' 
it seems, in the Pandects — ^I stood in, as regarded 
the present suit From the turn the debate 
took, I began to suspect we might, all of ua, 
have to plead to our responsibilities in the other 
world ere it could be finished; but the red- 
eyed man, who seemed the shrewdest of them 
all, cut the matter short by proposing that I 
should be invited — that*s the phrase — ^to say so 
much as I pleased in the question before the 
Court. 

" Yes, yes," assented the President "Let him 
relate the affair." And the whole bar and the 
audience seemed to re-echo the words. 

You know me well, Tom, and you can vouch 
for it, that I never had any olyection to telling a 
story. It was, in truth a kind of weakness with 
me, and some used to say that I was getting 
into the habit of telling the same ones too often. 
Be that as it may, I never was accused of re- 
lating a garbled, broken, and disjointed tale, 
and for the honor of my anecdotic powers, 1 
resolved not to do so. 

"My Lord," said I, "Pm like the knife-grinder 
— ^I have no story !" 

Bad luck to my illustration, it took half an 
hour to show that my identity was not, somehow, 
mixed up with a wheel and a grinding-stone ! 

"Let him relate the affair," said the VveBb- 
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dent, once more ; and this time his voice and 
manner both proclaimed that his patience was 
not to be trifled with. 

"Relate what?" asked I, tartly. 

"All that yoa know — any tlung you have 
heard," whispered Van, who was trembling for 
my rashness. 

"My Lord," said I, "of myself I know no- 
thing; I was in bed all the time I" 

" He was in bed all the time," said the Presi- 
dent to the others. 

"In bed," said red eyes; "let us see;" and 
he turned over a file of documents before him 
for several minutes. "Dodd p6re swears that 
he was in bed from the 7th of February, which 
is the first entry here, to the 19th of May, in- 
clusive." 

" I swear no such thing, my Lord," cried I. 

" What does he swear, then?" asked the small 
Judge. 

** Let us hear his own version ; tell us unre- 
servedly all that you know," said the President^ 
who really spoke as if he compassionated my 
embarrassment 

"My Lord," said I, "there is nothing would 
give me more pleasure than to display the 
candor you requii'c; but when I assure you 
that I actually know nothing — ** 

"Know nothing, Sir!" interposed the Presi- 
dent. " Do you mean to tell this Court that 
you are, and were, in total ignorance of every 

Eart of your son's conduct—that you never 
card of his difficulties, nor of his efforts to meet 
them?" 

"If hearsay be sufficient, then," said I, "you 
shall have it ;" and so, taking a long breath, 
for I saw a weary road b#fore me, I began thus, 
the Amanuensis occasionally begging of me a 
slight halt, to keep up. 

" It was about five or six weeks ago, my Lord, 
we— that is, Mrs, D., the girls, James, and my- 
self — made an excursion to the field of Water- 
loo, filled by the very natural desire to see a 
spot so intimately associated with our country's 
glory. I will not weary you with any detail 
of disappointment^ nor deplore the total absence 
of every thing that couid revive recollections 
of that great day. In fact, except the big Lion 
with his tail between his legs, there is nothing 
Bjmbolic of the nations engaged." 

I waited a moment here, Tom, to see how 
they took this ; but they never winced, and so 
I perceived my shell exploded harmlessly. 

"We prowled about, my Lord, for two or 
three hours, and at last reached Ilougoumont, 
in time to take shelter against a tremendous 
storm which just then broke over us ; and there 
it was that James accidentally came in contact 
with the young gentleman whom I may not 
wrongfully call the cause of all our misfortunes. 
It would appear that they began discussing the 
battle, with all the natural prejudices of the 
two conflicting sides. I will not affirm that 
James was very well read on the subject; in- 
deed, my impression is, that his stock of mforma- 
tion was principally derived from a representa- 
tion he had witnessed by an equestnan troop 
at home, and where Bony, after galloping twice 
roand the circus, throws himself on his knees 
and begs for mercy ; a fact so strongly impressed 
upon his memory, that he insisted the French- 
flsan should receive it as historical Tlie dis- 



pute, it would seem was not conducted within 
the legitimate limits of debate; they waxed 
&Qg^/> Aiid the Frenchman, after a fierce prov- 
ocation, set off into the thickest of the storm, 
rather than endure the further discussion." 

"This seems to me, Sir," interposed the Pres- 
ident, to be perfectly irrelevant to the matter 
before us. The Court accords the very widest 
latitude to explanations, but if they really have 
no bearing on the case in hand — if, as it ap- 
pears to my learned brethren and myself, that 
this polemic on a battle has no actual connection 
with your son's difficulties — ** 

"It is the very source and origin of them, my 
Lord," broke I m. "He has no embarrassment 
which does not date from that incident and that 
hour!" 

" In that case you may proceed. Sir/' said he, 
blandly ; and I went on. 

"I do not mean to say, my Lord, that all 
what followed was inevitable; nor that, with 
cooler heads and calmer tempers, the whole 
affair could not have been arranged ; but James 
is hot — mighty hot — the Celt is strong in him. 
lie really likes a 'Shindy* — not like some chaps, 
for the notoriety of it — not because it gets into 
the newspapers, and makes a noise — ^but he likes 
it for itself and for its own intrinsic merits, as 
one might say. And I may remark here, my 
Lord, wat the Irishman is, perliaps, the only 
man in Europe that understands fignting in this 
sense ; and tnis trait^ if rightly considered, will 
give a strong clew to our national character, and 
will explain the general failure of all our at- 
tempts at revolution. We take so much diver- 
sion in a row, that we quite forget it's only 
the means to an end. We have, so to say, so 
much fun on the road, that we lose sight of the 
place we were going to." 

I don't know, Tom, how much further I might 
have gone on in my analytical researches into 
our national character, but the interpreter cut 
me short, by assuring the Court that he was 
totally unable to follow me. In the narrative 
part of my discourse, he was good enough ; but 
it seemed that my reflections, and my general 
remarks on men and manners, were a cut above 
him. I was, therefore, warned to "try back" 
to the line of my story, which I did accord- 

" As for the affair itself, my Lord," resumed 
I, " I understand from eye-witnesses that it was 
most respectably and discreetly conducted. 
James was put up with his face to the west» so 
that Roger had the sun on him. The to<Ai 
were beauties. It was a fine May morning 
mellow, and not too bright There was nothing 
wanting to make the scene impressive, and, I 
may add, instructive. Roger's friend gave the 
word— -one, two, three — ^bang went both pis- 
tols together, and poor James i>eceived the 
other's fire just here — between the bone and 
the artery, so Seutin described it — a critical 
spot, I'm sure." 

" Dodd p^re," said the President, solemnly, 
"you are trifling with the patience of the Tri- 
bunal I" A grave edict, which the other Judges 
responded to by a majestic inclination of the 
head. 

" If you are not," resumed he, slowly, and 
with great emphasis — " if you are not ^^ xs^:^;:^ 
of weak iutoll<i^i\a «>iU.vi ^^^QA.«ii\. x<!i«j&«>\sLvs!k.^^-^- 
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evs, the conduct you have pursued ia inexcus- 
able — it is a high contempt r 

<* And we shall teach you, Sir,** said the red- 
eyed, '* that no pretense of national eccentricity 
can weigh against the claims of insulted jus- 
tice." 

" Ay, Sir," chimed in number three, who had 
not spoken before, " and we shall let you feel 
that the majesty of the law in this country is 
neither to be assailed by covert impertinence, 
nor cajoled by assumed ifi:norance." 

** My Lords," said I, "all this rebuke is a rid- 
dle to me. You asked me to tell vou a story, 
and if it be not a very connectea and consis- 
tent one, the fault is not mine." 

"Let him stand committed for contempt," 
said the President "The Petits Cannes may 
teach him decorum." 

Now, Tom, the Petits Cannes is Newgate, no 
less I and you may imagine my feelings at this 
announcement, particularly as I saw Uie Clerk 
busily taking down, from oictation, a little his- 
tory of my offense and its penalty. I turned 
to look for Van in my sore distress, and there 
ho was, searching the volumes, briefs, and rec- 
ords, to find, as he afterward said, " some clew 
to what I had been saying." 

" By Heaven I" cried 1, losinc all patience, 
" this is too bad. You urge me into a long ac- 
count of what I know nothing, and then to res- 
cue 1/our own icfaorance, you declare nie imper- 
tinent. There is not a lawyer's clerk in Ireland 
— there is no pettifogging practitioner for half- 
crown fees — tliere's not a brat that carries a 
blue bag down the Bachelor's Walk, couldn't 
teach you all three. You go through some of 
the forms, but you know nothing of the facts 
of justice. You sit up there, like three stucco- 
men in mournine — a perfect mockery of — " 

I was not suffered to finish, Tom, for, at a 
signal from the President, two Gendarmes seized 
me on either side, and notwithstanding some 
demonstrations of resistance, led me off to prison. 
Ay, I must write the word again — ^to prison I 
Kenny L Dodd, of Dodsborough, Justice of the 
Peace, and Chairman of the Umon of Bruff, com- 
mitted to jail like a common felon 1 

Tm sorry I suffered my feelings to get the 
better — perhaps I ought to say the worse— of 
me. Now that it's all over, it were better that 
I had not knocked down the Turnkey, and 
kicked Vanhoegen out of my celL It would 
have been both more discreet, and more de- 
c^ous, to have submitted patiently. I know 
A what yoM would have done, Tom, and trust- 
OT to your action for damages to indemnify you ; 
but rm hasty, that's the &ct; and if I wanted 
to deny it, the state of the Jailor's nose, and my 
own sprained thumb, would give evidence 
against me. But are there no allowances to 
be made for the provocation ? Perhaps not for 
a simple assault; but if I had killed the Turn- 
key, I'm certain the Jury would discover the 
" circonstances att^nuantes.'* 

Partly out of respect to my own feelings, 
partly out of regara to yours, I have not put 
the words "Petits Cannes" at the top of this 
letter; but truth will out, Tom, and the real 
fact is, that I date the present from Cell No. 
65, in the common prison of Brussels I Is not 
that a pretty confession? Is not that a new 

■^ode in tliis Iliad of enjoyment, cultivation, 



and Heaven knows what besides, that Mrs. D. 

Frojected by our tour on the Continent? But 
swear to you, solemnly, as I write this, that, 
if I live to get back, ril expose the whole sys- 
tem of foreign travel I don't think I could 
write a book, and it's hard nowadays to find 
a chap to put down one's own sentiments fairly 
and honestly, neither overlaying them with 
bits of poetry, nor explaining them away by 
any garbage of his own; so that, maybe, I'll 
not be able to come out hot-pressed and letter- 
ed ; but if the worst comes to it, I'll go about 
the country giving Lectures. I'll hire an organ- 
man to play at intervals, and I'll advertise, 
" Kenny jDodd on Men and Manners Abroad — 
Evenings with Frenchmen and Nights with 
Distinguished Belgians." 1*11 show up their 
cookery, their morals, their modesty, their sense 
of truth, and their notions of justice. And 
though I well know that I'll expose myself to 
the everlasting hate of a legion of hair-dressers, 
dancing-masters, and white-mice men, I'll do it 
as sure as I live. I have heard you and Peter 
Belton wax wai*m and eloquent about the dis- 
grace to our laws in permitting every kind of 
quackery to prevail unhindered; but what 
quackery was ever equal to this taste for the 
Continent? If people ate Morison's pills like 
green peas, they wouldn't do themselves as 
much morol ini ury as by a month abroad 1 And 
if I were called before a Committee of the House 
to declare, on ray conscience, what I deemed 
the most pernicious reading of the day, I'd say 
— ^Murray s Hand-books I I cive you this un- 
der my hand and seoL That fellow — Murray, I 
mean — ^has got up a kind of Pictorial Europe 
of his own, with bits of antiquarianism, history, 
poetry, and architecture, that serves to convince 
our vulvar, vagabondizing English that they 
are doing a refined thing in coming abroad. 
He half persuades them that it is not for cheap 
champagne and red partridges they're come, 
but to see the Cathedral of Cologne and the 
Dome of St. Peter's, till he breeds up a race of 
conceited, ill-informed, prating coxcombs, that 
disgrace us abroad and disgust us at home. 

I think I seeyour face now, and I half hear 
you mutter, " Kenny's iA one of his fits of pas- 
sion ;" and you'd be right, too, for I have just 
upset my inx-bottle over the table, and there's 
scarcely enough left to finish this scrawl, as I 
must reserve a little for a few lines to Mrs. D. 
Apropos to that same, Tom, I don't know how 
to break it to her that I'm in a jail, for her 
feelings will be terribly shocked at first; not 
but, between you and me, before a year's over, 
she'll make it a bitter taunt to me whenever 
we have a flare-up, and remind me that, for all 
my Justic^hip of the Peace, I was treated like 
a common felon in Brussels I 

I believe that the best thing I can do is to 
send for Jcllicot^ since Vanhoegen and Draek 
have sent to say that they retire from my cause, 
" reserving to themselves all libert}- of future 
action as regards the injury personally sus- 
tained;" which means, that they require ten 
pounds for the kicking. Be it so I 

When I have seen Jellicot, I'll give you the 
result of the interview, that is, if there be any 
result ; but my friend J. is a law\'^er of the law- 
yers, and it is not only that he keeps his right 
nand on terms of distance with his left, but I 
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don't believe that the thumb and forefinger of 
the same side are even acquainted. He is very 
much that stamp of man your English Protest- 
ants call a Jesuit God help them, little they 
know what a real Jesuit is ! 

It's now a quarter to two in the morning, 
and I sit down to finish this with a heavy heart, 
and certainly no inclination for sleep. I don't 
know where to begin, nor how to tell you, what 
has happened ; but the short of it is, Tom, I'm 
half ruined. Jellicot has been here for hours, 
and gone over the whole case ; he received the 
papers from D. and V. ; and, indeed, every thing 
considered, he has done the thing kindly and 
feelingly. I*m sure my head wouldn't stand 
the tasK of telling you all the circumstances ; 
the matter resolves itself simply into this: 
The "affaire de Dodd fils," instead of being 
Tom's duel, as I thought, is a series of actions 
against him for debt, amounting to upward of 
two thousand pounds sterling! There is not 
an extravagance, from the Ballet to the Betting- 
book, that he has not tasted ; and saddle-horses, 
suppers, velvet waistcoats, jewelry, and gim- 
cracks, are at this moment dancing an infernal 
reel through my poor brain I 

lie has Gontnved, in less than three months, 
to condense and concentrate wickedness enough 
for a lifetime; this is technically called "going 
fa«t." Egad, I should say it's a pace far too 
quick to last with any man, much less with the 
sou of a broken-down Irish gentleman! You 
would not believe that the boy could know the 
very names of the things that he appears to 
have reckoned as mere necessaries of daily life ; 
and how he contrived to raise money and con- 
tract loans — a thing that has been a difficulty 
to myself all my liie long — ^is clean beyond me 
to explain. FU get a copy of the "clainis" and 
send it over to you, and I feel that your aston- 
ishment will equal my own. It would appear 
that the young vagabond talked as if the Mar- 
ines were his next of kin, and actually took 
delight in squandering money! Only think! 
all we time I believed he was hard at work at 
his French lessons, it was rattling a dice-box he 
waB» and his education for the Board of Trade 
was going on in the side-scenes of the Opera. 
Yickars has been the cause of all this. If he*d 
have kept his promise, the boy wouldn't have 
been rained with rascally companions and 
spendthrift associates I 

Where's the money to come from, Tom? 
Have you any device in j'our head to get us 
oat of this scrape? I suppose some, at least, 
of the demands will admit of abatement, and 
Lazarus, they say, always takes a fourth of his 
claim. You can estimate the pleasant game of 
eross-purposes I was playing all yesterday with 
the Court of Cassation, and what a chaotic mass 
of rubbish the field of Waterloo and the Duel 
most have appeared in an action for debt ! But 
why didn't they apprise me of what I was there 
fort Why did they go on with their ridicu- 
lous demand — "Racontez Taffaire." Recount 
what? What should I know of the nefarious 
dealings of Shadrach, Meshec, and Abednego? 
They torment me for six weeks by a daily ex- 
amination, till it would be nothing singular if 
I beoame monomaniac, and could discuss no 
other theme than a duel and a gunshot wound, 
end then, without the slightest suggestion of a 



change, they launch me into a thing like a 
Court of Bankruptcy I 

It appears that 1 have been committed for 
three aays for my " contempt," and before that 
time ellipses, there is no resource in Belgian 
law to compel them to bring up the body of 
Kenny Dodd ! so that here I must stay, "chew- 
ing," as the Poet says, "the cud of sweet and 
bitter fancy." Not fliat I have not a great deal 
of business to transact in this interval Jelli- 
cot's papers would fill a cart; besides which, I 
have in contemplation a letter for Mrs. D. that 
will, I suspect, astonish her. I mean briefly, 
but clearly, to place before her the state we 
are in, ana her own share in bringing us to it I 
I'll let her feel that her own cxtrnvagance 
has given the key-note to the famil}^ and that 
she alone is to blame for this calamitv. Among 
the many fine things promised me for coming 
abroad, she forgot to say that I was to be like 
Silvio Pcllico; but FU not forget it, Tom! 

Then, I have in epistle special for James* 
He shall feel that he has a share in the general 
ruin ; for I will write to Vickors, and ask for a 
commission for him in a Black regiment, or an 
appointment in the Cape Mounted Rifles — what 
old Burrowes used to call the Blessed Army of 
Martyrs. I don't care a jot where he goes I 
But he'll find it hard to give suppers at four 
pound a head in the Gambia, and ballet-dancers 
will scarcely be costly acquaintances on the 
banks of the Niger! And lastly, I mean to 
threaten a return to Ireland I " Only threaten," 
you say ; " why not do it in earnest ?'* As I 
told you before, I'm not equal to it ! I've pluck 
for any thing that can be done by one effort^ 
but I have not strength for a prolonitred con- 
flict. I could better jump off the Tarpeian 
rock, than 1 could descend a rugged mountain f 
Mrs. D. knows this so well, that, whenever I 
show fight, she lays down her parallels so 
quietly, and prepares for a siege with such de- 
liberation, that 1 always surrender before she 
brings up her heavy guns. Don't prate to me 
of pusillanimity and cowardice! Nobody is 
brave with his wife! From the Queen of Sheba 
down to the Duchess of Marlborough, ay, and 
to our own days, if I liked to quote instances^ 
history teaches the same lesson. What chance 
have you with one that has been studying every 
weak point, and every frailty of 3'our disposi- 
tion, for, maybe, twenty years? Wliy, you 
might as well box with 3'our Doctor, who 
knows where to plant the blow that will be 
the death of you ! \ 

I have another "dodge," too, Tom — don* 
object to the phrase, for it's quite Parliament- 
ary ; see Bemal Osborne, passim. I'll tell Mrs. 
D. that I'll put an advei-tiseracnt in Galignan% 
cautioning the public against giving credit to 
her, or her son, or her daughters; that the 
Dodd family is come abroad especially for 
economy, and has neither pretension to afflu- 
ence, nor any claim to be thought rich. If that 
won't frighten her, my name is not Kenny I 
The fact is, Tom, I intend to pursue a very 
brave line of action for the three days I'm "in, 
since she can not have access to me without 
my own request. You understand me! 

I can not bring my mind to answer vour 
questions about Dodsborouo^U \ \\\n \.c\wc \\fe!a^ 
is too full ot i\.% o^Ti \.yo\>\>\m;&» "^Xwi^^'N^ y»Jw 
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brought me my breakfast, prison fare, for in 
my indignation I have refused all other. Little 
I used to think, while tasting the jail diet at 
home, as one of the Visitors, that I'd ever be re- 
duced to eating it on less experimental grounds! 

I must reserve all my directions about home 
affairs for my next; but bestir yourself to raise 
this money for us. Without some sort of a 
compromise we can not leave this ; and I am 
as anxious to "evacuate Flanders" as ever was 
Uncle Toby 1 Captain Morris told me, the other 
day, of a little town in Germany where there 
are no English, and where every thin^ can be 
had for a song. The cheapness and the isolation 
would both be very advisable just now. I'll 
get the name of it before I write next 

By the way, Morris is a better fellow than I 
used to think him : a little priggish or so, but 
good-hearted at bottom, and honest as the sun. 
I thiuk he has an eye on Mary Anne, ^ot tliat 
at present he'd have much chance in that quar- 
ter. These foreign Counts and Barons give a 
false glitter to society that throws into the 
shade all untitled gentility; and your mere 
country gentleman oeside them is like your 
mother's old silver tea-pot on a table with a 
show specimen of Elkington's new galvanic 
plate. Not but if you wanted to raise a trifle 
of money on either the choice would be very 
difficult 

I'll keep any thing more for another letter, 
and now sign myself 

Your old and attached friend, 

Kenny I. Dodd. 

Fetits Cannes, Brussels, Tuesday M(»ming. 



LETTER XIL 



XBS. DODD TO lOSTRESS liABT GALLAOHEB, DODS- 

BOROCGH. 

Dear Molly — ^The blessed Saints only can 
tell what sufferings I have gone through the 
last two days, and it's more than Tm equal to, 
to say how it happened! The whole family 
has been turned topsy and turvy, and there s 
not one of us isn't upside down ; and for one 
like me, that loves to live in peace and enmity 
with all mankind, this is a sore trial I 

Many's .the time you heard me remark that 
if it wasn't for K. L*s temper, and the violence 
of his passioD, that we'd be rich and well off 
this day I Time, they say, cures many an evil ; 
but ril tell you one, Molly, that it never im- 
|yroves, and that is, a man^s willful nature ; on 
the contrary, they only get more stubborn and 
cross-grained, and I often think to myself, what 
a blessed time one of the young creatures must 
have had of it^ married to some Patriarch in 
the Old Testament ; and then I reflect on my 
own condition — ^not that Kenny Dodd is like 
any thine in the Bible I And now to tell you, 
if rm able, some of my distresses. 

You have heard about poor dear James, and 
how he was shot, but you don't know that these 
last six weeks he has never been off his back, 
with three Doctors, and sometimes five-and- 
thirty leeches on him ; and what with the tor- 
turing him with new-fashioned instruments, and 
continued "repletion,'' as they call it — ^if it 
hftdn't been for strong wine-gruel that I gave 



him, at times, *' unknownst" — ^my sure belief is 
that he wouldn't have been spared to usl This 
has been a terrible blow, Molly ; but tlie ways 
of Providence is unscrupulous, and we must 
submit! 

Here it is, then. James, like every boy, spent 
a little more money than he had, and knowing 
well his father's temper, he went to the Jews to 
help him. They smarted the poor dear child, 
who, in his innocent heart, knew nothing of the 
world and its wicked ways. They made him 
take all kinds of things instead of cash — ^Dutch 
tiles, paving-stones, an altar-piece, and a set of 
surreyine tools, among the rest, and these he 
had to sell again to raise a trifle of cash. Some 
of them he disposed of mighty well — particu- 
larly the altar-piece — but on others he lost a 
good deal, and, at the end, was a heavy balance 
in debt If it hadn't been for the duel, however, 
he says he'd have no trouble at all in ** carrying 
on" — that's his own word, and I suppose alludes 
to the business. Be that as it may, his wound 
was his ruin. Nobody knew how to manage 
his affairs but himself It was the very same 
way with my grandfather, Maurice Lynch 
M'Carthy, for when he died there wasn't a soul 
left could make any thing of his papers. There 
was large sums in them — thousanas and thou- 
sands of pounds mentioned — ^but where they 
were, and what's become of them, we never 
discovered I 

And so with James. There he was, stretched 
on his bed, while villains and schemers were 
working his ruin I The busine&s came into the 
Courts here, which, from all I can learn, Molly, 
are not a bit better than at home with ourselves. 
Indeed, I believe, wherever one goes, Lawyers 
is just the same for roguery and ramp#city. To 
be sure,* it's a comfort to think that you can 
have another, to the full as bad as the one 
against you ; and if there is any abuse or bad 
language going, you can give it as hot as you 
get it! That's equal justice, Molly, and one of 
the proudest boasts or the British Constitution! 
And you'd suppose that K. I., sitting on the 
Bench for nigh four-and-twenty years, would 
know that as well as any body. Yet what 
does he do ! — you'll not believe me when I tell 
you 1 Instead of paying one of these creatures 
to go in and toraieut the others — to pick holes 
in all he said, and get fellows to swear against 
them — he must stand out, forsooth, and be his 
own Lawyer ! And a blessed business he made 
of it ! A reasonable man would explain to the 
Judges how it all was — that James was a cliild 
— that it was the other day only he was flying 
a kite on the lawn at home — that he knew as 
much about wickedness as K. I. did of Paradise 
— that the villains that led him on ought to be 
publicly whipped ! Faith, I can fancy, Molly, 
it was a beautiful field for any man to display 
every commotion of the heart; — but what does 
he do? He gets up on his legs — I didn't see, 
but I'm told it — he gets up on his legs, and be- 
gins to ballyrag and blackguard all the Courts 
of Justice, and the Judges, and the Attorneys, 
down to the Criers — he spares nobody ! There 
is nothing too dreadful for him to say, and no 
words too bad to express it in ; till, their pa- 
tience being all run out^ they stop him at last, 
and give orders to have him taken from the 
spot) and thrown into a dungeon of the Town 
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Jail — a terrible old place, Molly, that eoes by 
tlie name of the "Petit Caremel" and where 
they say the diet [a only a thin sheet of paper 
above starviug. 

And there he is now, Molly; and you may 
picture to yourself, as the Poet says, ''what 
Irame he's ml" The news reached me when 
we were goin£ to the Play. I was under the 
himds of the hair-dresser, and I gave such a 
screech that he jumped back, and burned him- 
self over the mouth with the curling-irons. 
Even that was a relief to me, Molly ; for Mary 
Anne and myself laughed till we cried again I 

I was for keeping the thing all snug and to 
ourselves about K. L ; but Mary Anne said we 
should consult Lord George, that was then in 
the house, and goine with us to the Theatre. 
They are a wonderful people, the great English 
Aristocracy; and if it's any thing more than 
another distinguislies them, 'tis tlie indifference 
to every kind and description of misfortune I I 
say this, because, the moment Lord George 
heard the story, he lay down on the sofa and 
laughed, and roared, till I thought he'd split 
his sides. Ilis only regret was, that he haan't 
been there, in tlie Courts, to see alL As for 
James's sliare of the trouble, he said it "didn't 
signify a rush T 

He made the same remark I did myself — that 
James was the same as an infant, and could, 
consequently, know nothing of the world and 
its poufpous vanities. 

** rU tell you how to manage it all," said he, 
" and how you'll not only escape all gossip, but 
actually refute even the slightest scandal that 
may get abroad. Say, first of all, that Mr. Dodd 
is gone over to England — we'll put it in the 
Galignani — to attend his Parliamentary duties. 
The Belgian papers will copy it at odce. This 
being done, issue invitations for an evening at 
home, ' tea and dance' — that's the way they do 
it Say that the Governor hates a Ball, and 
that you are just taking the occasion of his ab- 
sence to see your friends without disturbing 
Attn. The people that will come to you won't 
be too critical about the facts. Believe me, the 
gay company wiU be the very last to inquire 
where is the head of the house. I'll take care 
that you'll have every body worth having in 
Brussels, and with Latour's band, and the sup- 
per by Dubos, I'd like to see who'll have a spare 
thought for Mr. Dodd the absent" 

I own to vou, Molly, the counsel shocked my 
feelinffs at first, and I asked my heart, "What 
will the world say, if it ever comes out that we 
liad our house full of company, and the height 
of gayety going on, when the head of the fam- 
ily was, maybe, in chains in a dungeon?" 
•Don't you perceive," says Lord G., " that what 
Tm advising will just prevent the possibility 
of all that? — that you are actually rescuing 
your family, by a master-stroke, from the evil 
consequences of Mr. D.'s rashness! As to the 
boldness of the policy," added he, "that is the 
only merit it possesses." And then he said 
MHnething about firing at St Sebastian above 
Bomebody's head, that I didn't quite rightly un- 
derstand. The upshot was, Molly, I was con- 
Tinced; not, you may be sure, that I felt any 
pleasure or gratification in the prospect of a Ball 
tinder snoh trying circumstances, but, just as 
Xord G. said, I felt I was " resooing the family." 



When we came home from the Play — for we 
went, with heavy hearts I assure you, though 
we afterward laughed a great deal — ^we set 
about writing the invitations for " Our Even- 
ing;" and, although James and Mary Anne as- 
sisted Lord G., it was nigh da^'break when we 
were done. You'll ask where was Caroline 9 
And you may well ask ; but, as long as I livei 
I'll never forget her unnatural conduct! It 
isn't that she (p,)osc>d every thing about the 
Ball, but shii hud the impudence to say to my 
face, "that hitherto we liad been only ridicu- 
lous, but that this act would be one of down- 
right shame and disgrace." Ilcr language to 
Lord George was even worse, for she told liim 
that his " counsel was a very sony requital for 
the generous hospitality her father haa always 
extended to him. Where the hussey got the 
words so glibly, I can't imagine ; but she, that 
rarely speaks at all, talked away with the flu- 
ency of a Lawyer. As to helping us to address 
the notes, she vowed she'd rather cut her fin- 
gers ofif; and what made this worse was, that 
she's the only one of them knows the genders 
in French, and whether a soiree is a man or a 
woman! 

You may imagine the trouble of the next 
day; for, in order to have the Ball come off 
before K. I. was out, we were only able to give 
two days' notice. Little the people that come 
to your house to dance or sup, know or think 
what a deal of trouble — ^not to say more — ^it 
costs to give a BaU. Liord George tells me, 
that even the Queen herself always gives it in 
another house, so she's not put out of her way 
with the preparations — ana, to be sm'C, what 
is more natural ! — ^and that she wouldn't hke to 
be exposed to the turmoil of taking down bcds^ 
hanging lustres, fixing sconces, raising a plat- 
form for the music, and settling tables for the 
supper. I'm sure and certain, if she only knew 
what it was to pass such a day as yesterday 
was with me, she'd never have a larger pai-ty 
than that Lord that's always in waiting, and the 
Ladies of the bedroom ! As for regular meals^ 
Molly, wo had none. There was a ham and 
cold chickens in the lobby, and a veal pie and 
some sherry on the back stairs ; and that's the 
way we breakfasted, dined, and supped. To 
be sure, we laughed heartily all the time, and 
I never saw Mary Anne in such spirits. Lord 
George was greatly struck with her — I saw it 
by his maimer — and I wouldn't be a bit sur- 
prised if something came of it yet 1 

I have little time to say more now, for Fm 
called down to see the fiower-pots and orange- 
trees tliat's to line the hall ana the stairs ; but 
I'll try and finish this by post hour. 

As I see that this can not bo dispatched to- 
day, I'll keep it over, to give you a "full and 
true" account of the Ball, which Lord George 
assures me will be the greatest fete Brussels 
has seen this winter; and, indeed, if I am to 
judge from the preparations, I can well believe 
him ! There are seven men-cooks in the kitchen 
making paste and drinking sherry in a way 
that's quite incredible, not to speak of an elderly 
man in my own room that's doing the M'Carthy 
arms in spun-sugar for a temple that is to rep- 
resent Dodsborough in the middle of the table, 
with K. I. on the top of it, holding a ^o^s^^ %acA. 
crying out ^m^^Xim^ \xv. '^\^\3l<^ *Ccka^ AssA^sosk 
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welcome to the company. Poor K L 'tis* some- 
tiling else he's thinking of all the time ? 

Then the whole stairs and landing is all one 
bower of camelias, and roses, and lily of the 
valley, brought all the way from Uofland for 
Another ball, by Lord George's ingenuity, ob- 
toincd by us. As for ice, Molly, you'd think 
my dressing-room was a Panorama of the North 
Pole ; and there's every beast of that region 
done in strawberries or lemon, with native 
creatures, the color of life, in coffee or choco- 
late. The music will be the great German 
Brass Band, fifty-eight performers, and two 
Blacks with cymbals. They're practicing now, 
and the noise is dreadful! Carts are coming 
in every moment with various kinds of eatables, 
for I must tell you, Molly, they don't do things 
here the way we used at bodsborough. Plenty 
of cold roast chickens, tongues, and sliced ham, 
apple-pies, tarts, jelly, and Spanish flummery, 
with Naples biscuits and a plum-cake, is a fine 
Bupper in Ireland ; and if you begin with sherry, 
you can always finish with punch; but here, 
there's nothing that ever was eaten they won't 
have. Ice wlien they're hot, soup when they're 
chilly, oyster patties and champagne continually 
during the dancing, and every delicacy under 
the sun afterward on the supper-table. 

There's nothing distresses me in it all but the 
Polka, Molly. I can't learn it I always slide 
when I ought to hop, and where there's a hop 
I duck down in spite of me ! And whether its 
the native purity of an Irishwoman, or that I 
never was reared to it, I can't say, but the 
notion of a man's arm round me keeps me in a 
flutter, and I'm always looking about to see 
how K. I. bears it I suppose, however, I'll 
get through it well enoush, for Lord George is 
to be my partner, and as 1 know, K. I.'s " safe," 
my mind is more easy. 

Perhaps it's the shortness of the invitation, 
but there's a great many apologies coming in. 
The English Embassador won't come. Lord 
G. says it's all the better, for the Tories are 
going out, and it will be a great service to K. I. 
with the Whigs if it's thought he didn't invite 
him ! This may be true, but it's no reason in 
life for the Austrian, the French, the Prussian, 
and the Spanish Ministers sending excuses. Lord 
George, however, thinks it's ^he terrible state 
of the Continent explains it all, and the Despotic 
Powers are so angry with Lord Dudley Stuart 
and Roebuck, that they like to insult the En- 

flish I If it be so, they haven't common sense, 
[enny James has taken a turn with all their 
parties and much good it has done him I 

Lord G. and Mary Anne are in high spirits, 
notwithstanding these disappointments, for 
**the Margravine" is coming — at least so he 
tells me ; but whether the Margravine be a 
man or a woman, Molly, or only something to 
eat, I don't rightly know, and I'm ashamed to 
ask. 

I have just been greatly provoked hj a visit 
from Captain Morris, who called twice this 
morning, and at last insisted on seeing me. He 
came to entreat me, he says, "if not to abandon, 
at least put off our Ball till Mr. Dodd's return." 
I tried to browbeat him, Molly, for his imperti- 
nent interference, but it wouldn't do ; and he 
showed me that he knew perfectly well where 
^. L was — apiece of information tnat^ of ooursej 



he obtained from Caroline. Oh, Molly dear, 
when one's own flesh and blood turns against 
them — when children forget all the lessons 
you've been teaching them from infancy — it's a 
a sore, s«re taiall Not but I have reason to be 
thankful. Mary Anne and James are like part 
of myself; nothing mean or little minded about 
them, but fine, generous, confiding creatures — 
happy for to-day, hopefbl for to-morrow 1 

When I mentioned to Lord G. what Morris 
came about, he only laughed, and said, ** It was 
a clever dodge of tne Half-pay — ^he wanted an 
invitation ;" and I see now that such must have 
been his object The more one sees of mankind, 
the greater appears their meanness ; and in my 
heart I feel tow unsuited guileless, simple- 
hearted creatures like myself are to comoat 
against the stratagems and ambuscades of this 
wicked world. Not that little Morris will gain 
much by his morning's work, for Mary Anne 
says that Lord George will never suffer him to 
get on full pay as long as he lives. " A friend 
in need, is a fncnd indeed," Molly, more particu- 
larly when he's a Lord. 

llie Margravine is a Princess, Molly. I've 
just found it out ; for James is to receive her 
at the foot of the stairs, Mary Anne and myself 
on the lobby. Lord G. says she must liave 
whist at half " Nap." points, and always play 
with her own " Gentleman-in- Waiting." She 
never goes out on any other condition^ But 
he says, " She's cheap even at that price, for an 
occasion like the present;" and maybe he's 
right 

No more now, for my gown is come to be 
tried on. 

Dear Molly, Fll try and finish this, since, 
maybe, it's the last lines you'll ever receive 
from your attached friend. Tliree days have 
elapsed since I put my hand to paper, and three 
such days I'll be bound no human creature ever 
passed. Out of one fit of hysterics into another, 
and taking the strongest stimulants, with no 
more effect than if they were water? My 
screeches, I am told, were dreadful, and there s 
scarcely one of the family can't show the mark 
of my nails; and this is what K. I. has bi*ought 
me to. You know well what I used to suffer 
from him at Dodsborough, and the terrible 
scenes we always had when the Christmas 
bills came in; but it's all nothing, Moll}', to 
what has happened here. But as my Uncle 
Joe said, no good ever came out of a "mess- 
alliance." 

My moments are few, so III be brief. The 
Ball was beautiful, Molly : there never was the 
like of it for elegance and splendor ! For great 
nameS) rank, fashion, beauty, and jewels, it was, 
they tell me, far beyond the Court, because we 
had a great many people who, from j^olitical 
reasons, refuse to go to Leopold, but who had 
no prejudices against your humble servant; 
for, strange enough, they have Orangemen here 
as well as in Ireland I Princes, Dukes, Counts, 
and Generals came pouring in, all shining with 
stars and crosses, blue and red ribbons, and keys 
worked on their coat-tails, till nearly twelve 
o'clock. There were then nigh seven hundred 
souls in the house, eating, dancing, drinking, 
and enjoying themselves ; and a beautiful sight 
it was: every body happy, and thinking only 



THE DODD FAMILY ABROADi 



of pleasure. Mary Anno looked elegant, and 
many remarked that we must be sisters I Oh, 
dear, if they only saw me now t 

There was a Mazurka, that lasted till half- 
past one, for it's a dance that every body must 
take out each in turn, and you'd fancy there 
was no end to it, for indeed tney never ao seem 
tired of embracing and holdmg each other 
round the waist; but Lord George came to say 
ihat the Margravine had finished her whist 
and wanted her supper, so down we must go 
at once. 

James was to take her Supreme Highness, 
and the Prince of Dammiscisen — a name that 
always made me laugh — was to take me ; but he 
is a great man in Germany, and had a kingdom 
of his own till he was " modified" by Bonaparte, 
which means, as Lord George says, that "he 
took it out in money." But why do I dwell 
on these things ? Down we went, Molly— down 
the narrow stairs — for the supper was laid out 
below — and a terrible cirush it was, for, strange 
as it may seem, your grand people are just as 
anxious to get good places as any ; and 1 saw h 
Duke fightmg his way in, just like old Ted 
Davis, at Do£boroughI 

When we came to the last flight of stairs the 
crowd was awful, and the bannisters creaked, 
and the wood-work groaned, so that I thought 
it was going to give way ; and, instead of James 
moving on m fronts he pressed back upon us, 
and increased the confusion, for we were forced 
forward by hundreds behind us. 

" What's the matter, James?" said L "Why 
don't you go on ?" 

" I'd rather be eJ^cused," said he. " It's like 
Donnybrook Fair, down there — a regular 
shindy ?" 

It was no less, Molly ; for although the hall 
was filled with servants, there were two men 
armed with sticks, laying about them like mad, 
and fighting their way toward the supper- 
rooHL 

"Who are those wretches?" cried I; "why 
don't they turn them out?" 

The words weren't well out^ my dear Molly, 
when the door gave way, and the two, tram- 
pling down all before them, passed into the 
room. From that moment it was crash after 
crash I Lamps, lustres, china, glass, plates, 
dishes, fruit, and confectionery, flying on all 
sides. In less time than I'm writing it, the 
table was cleared, and of the elegant temple 
there wasn't a bit standing. I just got inside 
the door to see the McCarthy arms in smithe- 
reens! and K. I. — for it was him! — dancing 
over them, with that little blackguard Paddy 
Byrne smashing every thing round him ! I went 
off into fits,^ Molly, and never saw more ; and, 
indeed, I wish with all my heart that I never 
came to again, if what they tell me be only 
true. K L it seems, no sooner demolished the 
supper, than he set to work on the company. 
lie snatched off the Margravine's wig, and beat 
her with it, kicking Dammiseisen and two other 
Princes into the streets. They say, that many of 
the nobility leapt out of the first-pair windows, 
and one fat old gentleman, a Chamberlain to 
the King of Bavaria, was caught by a lamp- 
iron, and hung there for twenty minutes, with 
a mob shouting round him I ^ 

This all came ot Uie Belgians letting out K L 
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at one o'clock, which, according to their'reckon- 
ing, was the end of his three days. 

I'm getting another attack, so I must con- 
clude. We left Brussels the next morninir, and 
arrived here the same night I don't knov 
where we are going, and I don't care. K. L 
has never had the face to come near me sine« 
his infamous conduct^ and I hope, for the little 
time I may be spared on this side of the grave, 
not to see him again. Mary Anno is in bed 
too, and nearly as bad as myself; and as for 
Caroline, I wouldn't let her into the room! 
Lord George took James away to his own. 
lodgings till K. L learns to behave more like % 
Christian; but when that may be, is utterly 
beyond 

Your afflicted and disgraced friend, 

Jemima Dodd. 
Hotel d'Angletorre, Liege. 

Dear Molly — I open this to say that I have 
made my will, for, if Divine Providence doesn't 
befriend me, your poor Jemima will be in Para- 
dise before this reaches you I I have left you 
my black satin with the Dugles, and my brown 
bombazine, which, when it is dyed, will be 
very nice mourning for common wear. I also 
bequeath to you the things you'U find in tha 
oak press in my own room, ana ten silver spoons, 
and a fish-knife marked with the M*Carthy arms, 
which, not to be too particular, I have put 
down in the will as ** plate and linen." I leave 
you, besides, my book of " Domestic Cookery,** 
"The Complete Housewife," and the " Way Ur 
Glorv," by St. Francis Xavier. There are marks 
all through them with my own pen; and be 
particular to observe the receipt for snow-pan- 
cakes, and the prayers for a "Plenary" after 
Candlemas! 

It will be a comfort to your feelings to know 
that I am departing from this life in peace and 
charity with every one. Tell Mat I forgive 
him the fleece he stole out of the hay-loft; and 
thouffh he swears still, he never laid hand on 
it,^ who else was there, Molly? You can give 
Kitty Hogan the old shoes m the closet, for, 
though she never wears any, she'd like to have 
them for keepsakes! K I. cared too little for 
mv peace here, to suppose ^^hat he will think 
of'^my repose hereafter, so that Father John can 
take the yearling calf and the two ewes out in 
masses 1 My feelings is overcoming me, Molly, 
and I can't go on! Breathing my last, as I 
am, in a far-away land, and sinking under the 
cruelty of a hard-hearted man ! 

I think it would only be a decent mark of 
respect to my family if the M'Carthy arms was 
hung up over the door, to show I wasn't a Dodd. 
The crest is an angel sheltering a fox, or a beast 
like a fox, under his wing ; but you'll see it on 
the spoons. When you sell the piggs — ^maybe 
I oughtn't to put two g's in them, but my 
head is wandering — pay old Judy Cobb two- 
and-seven pence for the yam, and say that I 
won't stop the ninepcnce out of Betty^ wages! 
Maybe when I'm gone, they'll begin to see 
what they've lost, and maybe K L will feel it 
too, when he finds no buttons on his shirts, and 
the strings out of his waistcoat ; and, what's 
far worse, nobody to contradict hira, and con- 
trol his willful nature ! That's the very stru^^- 
gle that's killing mft iiO^\ ^<Jt^^'^>5x^v«'^Tjisst 
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would belieye^ the opposition Tve given him 
for twenty vean. But /i«'ll feel it, Molly, and 
that before rm six weeks in the grave. 

I don't know my age to a diw or a month, 
Vut you can put me down at thirty-nine, and 
maybe the Buut of Freedom would say a word 
or two about my £&mily. I'd like that far bet- 
ter than to be "deeply regretted," or "to the 
inexpressible nief of her bereaved relations." 

I have maae it a last request that my re- 
mains are to be sent home, and as I know K. I. 
won't go to the expense^ he'll have to bear all 
the disgrace of neglecting my dying entreaty. 
That's my legacy to him, Molly ; and if it's not 
a very profitable one, the " I>uty" will not be 
heavy. 

Remember me affectionately to ever}' body, 
and say that to the last my heart was in my 
own country ; and indeed, Molly, I never did 
hear so much good about Irelaud as since we 
left it 1 ^ 

I have just taken a draught, that has re- 
stored nic wonderfully. It has a taste of cura- 
coa, and evidently suits my constitution. May- 
be Pi'ovidonce, in his mercy, means to reserve 
me for more trials and misfortunes ; for I feel 
tti'onger already, and am going to taste a bit 
of roost duck, with sag^ and onions. Betty has 
done it for me herselfl 

If I do recover, Molly, I promise you K. I. 
won't find me the poor suomissive worm he 
has been trampling u|X)n those more than twenty 
years I I feci more like mjyclf already; the 
^iiixture" is really doing me good. 

You may write to me to this place, with di- 
rections to be opened by Mary Anne, if I'm no 
more. Tlie very thought of it overwhelms me. 
The idea of one's own death is the most ten*ible 
of all afflictions ; and as for me, I don't think I 
could ever survive it 

I mean to send for K. I. to take leave of him, 
and forgiv^him, before I go! I'm not so sure 
that I'd do so, Molly, if it wasn't for tlie oppor- 
tunity of telling him my mind about all his 
oruelty to me, and that I know well what he's 
at, ana that he'll be married again before six 
months. That's the treachery of meh; but 
there's one coqafortj-they are well paid off for 
it when they marr]p-«s they always do— ^me 
young minx of- nineteen or twenty I It's ex- 
actly what K. L is capable of; and I mean to 
show him that I see it> and all the consequences 
besides I 

The mixtifre is really of service to me, and I 
feel as if I could take a sleep. Mary Anne will 
seal this if I'm not awake before post hour. 



LETTER XIIL 

FROM E. L DODft TO THOMAS FURCBLL, ESQ.» OF THE 

GBAKGE, BBUFF. 

Liego, Tuesday Evening. 
My dear Tom — ^Your reproaches are all just> 
but I really have not haa courage to wield a 
pen these last three weeks, nor have I now 
patience to go back on the past Perhaps whpn 
we meet — ii ever that good time is to come 
round again — I may be able to tell you some- 
thing of my final exit from Brussels;- but now, 
with the shame yet fresh, and the disgrace re- 
•ent, I can not find pluck for it 



Here we are at what they call the " Pavil- 
ion," having changed fi'om the Hotel d'Angle- 
terre yesterday. You must know, Tom, that 
this same city of Lie^e is the noisiest, most din- 
ning, hammering, hissing, clanking, creaking, 
welding, smelting, and furnace-roaring town m 
Europe. Something like a hundred thousand 
tinkers are at work every day; and from an 
egg saucepan to a steam-boiler there is some- 
thing to be hammered at by every capacity I 

You would say that tumult Ukc tuis might 
satisfy the most craving appetite for uproar; 
but not so; the Licgois are regular gluttons 
for noise, and they insist upon having Verdi's 
new opera of " Nabuchodonosor" performed at 
their great Theatre. Now, this same Tlieatre 
is exactly in front of the Ildtel d'Angleterre, so 
that when, by dint of time, patience, and a par- 
tial dullness of the acoustic nerves, we were 
getting used to steam-factories and shot-found- 
ries, down comes Verdi on us, with a diu and 
clangor to which even the works of hferaing 
were like an ^olian harp I Now, of all the 
Pretenders of these days of especial humbug, 
with our **Long ranges," Monson's pills, and 
Louis Napoleons, I don't tliink you could show 
me a greater Charlatan than this same Verdi. 
I don't pretend to know a bit about music ; I 
only knew two tunes all my life, "God save 
the King," apd "Patrick's Day," and these only 
because we used to stand up and take off our 
hats to them in the Dublin Theatre ; but modu- 
lated, soft sounds have always had their effect 
on me, and I never heard a country girl sing- 
ing as she beetled her linen beside a river's 
bank, or listened to the deep bay of an old fox- 
hound of n clear winter's morning, without feel- 
ing that tliere was something inside of me some- 
where that responded to the note. But this 
fellow is nil ma rro w-bones and cleavers I Trum- 
pets, drums, big fiddles, and bassoons, are the 
softest things he knows. I take it as a provi- 
dential thing that his music cracks every voice 
after one season ; for before long there will be 
nobody left in Europe to sing him, except it be 
the steam-whistle of an express train I 

But we live in strange times, Tom, that's the 
fact llie day was when our operas used to 
be taken from real life — or what authors and 
poets thought was real life. We had the " Maid 
of the Mill," and the "Duenna," and "Love in 
a Village," and a score more, pleasant ond 
amusing enough; and except that there was 
nothing wrong or incomprehensible in tlicrn, 
perhaps they might have stood their groual. 
There was tJie great failure, Tom ; every body 
could understand them, and nobody need be 
shocked. Now, the taste is, puzzle a great many, 
and ^hock ever}"^ one! 

A grand opera now must be from the Old 
Testament Not even dioims and kettle-drums 
would save you, if you haven't Moses or Mel- 
chizedek to sit do^ in white raiment^ and see 
some twenty damsels, with petticoats about as 
long as a lace ruffle, capering and attitudiniz- 
ing in a way that ought to make even a T ■ 
tnarch blush. Now, this is all wrong, To 
The public might be amused without profanii 
and even the most inveterate ICfYcr of danci 
needn't ask David and UriahtJr a pas de dci 
And now, let me remark t/flDn, tliat a grc 
Veal of that so much y . social liber 
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abroad, is neither more nor less than this 
same latitude with respect to anj and every 
thing. We at home were bred up to believe 
that good breeding mainly consists in a certain 
reserve — a cautious deference not alone for the 
• feelings, but even the prejudices of others ; that 
you have no right to offend your neighbor's 
sense of respect for fifty things that you held 
cheaply yourself. They reverse all this here. 
Every body talks to you, of yourself, ay, and 
of your wife and your mother, as frankly as 
though they were characters of the Heathen 
Mythology ; they treat you like a third party 
in these discussions, and very likely it was a 
practice of this kind originally suggested the 
phrase of being "beside one's self." 

You'll perhaps remark that my tone is very 
low and depressed, Tom ; and I own to you 1 
feel so. For a man that came abroad to enjoy 
himself, I am, to say the least, going a mighty 
strange way about it Tlie most rigid Moralist 
couldn't accuse me of any Epicurism, for I seem 
to be husbanding my Continental pleasures with 
a laudable degree of self-deniaL Would you 
like a peep at us? Well, Mrs. D. is over there 
in ISo. 19, in bed with fourteen leeches on her 
temples, and a bottle as big as a black jack of 
camphor and salvolatile beside her as a kind 
of table beverage; Mary Anne and Caroline 
are somewhere in the dim recesses of the same 
chamber, silent, if they're not sobbing; James 
is under lock and key in No. 17, with OUen- 
dorf's Method, and the Gospel of St John in 
French ; and here am I, trying to indite a few 
lines, with blast furnaces and brass instruments 
baying around me, and Paddy Byrne cleaning 
knives outside the door I 

• Mrs. D.'s attack is not serious, but it is very 
distressing. She has got the notion into her 
head that Foreign Apothecaries have a general 
pardon for poisoning, and so she requires that 
some of us should always take part of her 
physic before she touches it The consequence 
is, that I have been going through a course of 
treatment for the last four days that would 
push an Elephant rather hard. I can stand 
0ome things pretty well; but what they call 
R^fiig^rants, Tom, play the devil with me I and 
I am driven to brandy-and- water to |in extent 
that I can scarcely call myself quite sober at 
any time of the day. Were we at home in 
Doosborough, there would be none of this; so 
that here, again, is another of the blessings of 
our Foreign experiences! Ah, Toml it's all a 
mistake from beginning to end. You wouldn't 
know your old fricna if you saw him; and 
although they've padded me out, and squeezed 
me in, I'm not the man I used to be I 

You tell me that I'm not to expect any .more 
money till November; but you forgot to tell 
me how I'm to live without it We compro- 
mised with the Jews for fifteen hundred. Our 

• Extraordinaries," as the Officials would call 
them, amounted to three more ; so that> taking 
all things into account, we have been living 
since April last at a trifle more than eleven 
thousana a year. It's a mercy that when they 
sell a man out by the Encumbered tlstates 
Court, they ask no impertinent questions about 
how he contracted his debts. I'd cut a sorry 
figure under such an Examination. 

We have began the economy, Tom, and i 



hope that even you will be satisfied; for al- 
though this place is detestable to me, hero I'll 
stay, if my hearing can stand it, till winter. 
Mary Anne says we might as well be in Birming- 
ham, and my reply is, I'm quite ready to go 
there 1 I own to you I have a kind of diabolical 
delight in seeing them all nonplused. There 
are neither Dukes nor Marquises here, neither 
Princesses nor Ballet Dancers! The most 
reckless spendthrift could only ruin himself in 
steam-boilers, eun-barrcls, and kitchen-ranges; 
— there's nothing softer than cast-iron in the 
whole town. 

Our rooms are in the third story. James and 
I dine at the public table. Our only piece of 
extravagance is the Doctor that attends Mrs. 
D. ; and if you saw him, you'd scarcely give 
him the name of a luxury 1 I needn't say that 
there is very little pleasure in all this; indeed, 
for any thing /see, I think we might be leading 
the same kind of life in Kilmainham Jail ; and 
perhaps at lost they'll see this themselves, and 
consent to return home. 

I go out for an hour's walk every day, but it 
docs mo little good. My usual stroll is to a shot 
factory, and back by a patent bolt and rivet 
establishment ; but this avoids the Theatre, for 
I own to you Nabucco, as they call him for 
shortness, shouts in a manner that makes me 
quite irritable. 

James never leaves his room ; he's studying 
hard at last ; and although luf health would be 
the better for a little exercisijl'll just leave him 
to himself. It's right he should pay some 
penalty for his late conduct As for the girls^ 
Mary Anne is indignant with me, and only 
comes to say good-morning and good-night; 
and Cary, though she tries to look cheerful and 
happy, 13 evidently fretting in secret Betty 
Cobb takes less trouble to repress her feelings^ ' 
and goes howling about the Hotel like a dog 
run over by the mail, and is always getting 
accompanied by strange and inquisitive travel- 
ers, who insist upon hearing her sorrows, and 
occasionally push their inquiries even as far as 
my room ! 

Paddy Byrne alone appears to have taken a 
philosophical view of his position, for he has 
been drunk ever since we OTrived. He usually 
sleeps in the hall, on the stairs, or the lobbies ; 
and although this saves the cost of a bedroom, 
the CAonomy is counterbalanced by occasional 
little reprisals ho takes, as stray gentlemen 
stumble over him with their bedroom candles. 
At such moments he smashes lamps and cliina 
ornaments, for which his wages will require a 
long sequestration to clear off. And now a 
word about home. Our English tenant, you 
tell me, is getting tired of Dodsborough ; we 
guessed how it would be already. ** lie thinks 
the people lazy !" Ask him, did he ever try to 
cut tur^ with two meals of wet potatoes per 
diem? "They are bigoted and superstitious 
too." How much better would they be if they 
knew all about Lord llosse's telescope ? " They 
won't give up their old barbarous wavs." Isn t 
that the very boast of the Conservative party ? 
Isn't that what Disraeli is preaching every day 
and every hour? — "Fall back upon this — fall 
back upon that — think of the spirit of your 
ancestors." Now they say, our ancestors yok^d 
their horaea by U\<i \.«av^ Vo %v5% v.. \\».x\\<®a. 
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It's rather hard that all the " progresB," as they 
call it^ must beffin with the poor. It's a dead 

<' puzzle to me, Tom, to explain one thing. All 
tike Moralists, from the earliest ages, keep cry- 
fig up humility, and telling you that true 
nobility of soul consists in sel^denial and mod- 
eration, simple tastes, and so on; and yet, 
-what is the great reproach thejr bring against 
Paddy? Isn t it that he is satisfied wiUi the 

* potato! There's the head and front of his 
ofifonse. That he doesn't want beef, like the 
Englishman — ^nor soup and three courses, like 
"Mounseer" — nor sauerkraut and roast veal, 
like a German; "Cups and cold water" being 
the food of a fellow that could thresh the whole 
three of them all round, and think it mighty 
good fun besides. 

Poor Dan used to say that he was the best 
abused man in Europe ; but I'll tell you that 
the potato is the best abused vegetable in the 
universal globe. From the j[^me8 down to the 
Bcotch farmers, it's one hue-and-cry after it — 
"The filthy root"— "the disgusting tuber"— 
" the source of all Irish misery" — " the Father 
of Famine, and Mother of Fever"-— on they go, 
blackguarding the only food of the people, till 
at lost, as if it were a judgment on their bad 
tongues, it took to rot m the ground, and left 
us with nothing to eat Now, Tom, you know 
as well as myself, Ireland is not a wheat coun- 
try ; it's one year in three that we can raise a 
crop of it ; for our climate is as treacherous as 
the English Gov^^ment I hope you wouldn't 
have us live on oats, like the Scotch; nor on 
Indian com, like the Savages ; so what is there 

\ like the potato? And then, how easy the 

culture, and how simple the cookery I It does 

well in every soil, and agrees well with every 

^constitution. It feeds the peasant, it fattens 

^ the pig, it rears the children, and supports the 
ohickens. What can compare with that? 

Do you Jcuow that there's no cant of the day 
lEinnoys me'^more than that cry about model 
'farming, and green crops, and relations, and 
Bub-soiiing, and so on. The whole ingenuity 
of mankind would seem devoted to a^cerAining 
how much a bullock can eat, and how little 
will feed a laborer. Stuff one and starve the 
other, and you nmy be the President of an 
^Agricultural Society, and Chairman of your 
Union. What treatises we have upon stock, 
and improving the breed of boars 1 Will you 
tell me who ever thousjht of turning t|^ same 
attention to the condign of the people? and 
I'm sure, if you go into the county. Gal way, 
you'll soon acknowledge that they need it 
" Look at that lanky pig," calls out the Scotch 
Steward, in derision; "his snout and his legs 
are fit for a greyhound I" But I say, " Look at 
Paddy, there. His neck is shriveled and knot- 
ted, like an old vine-tree; his back rounded, 
and his legs crooked ; all for want of care and 
nourishment. Is all your sympathy to be kept 
for the sheep, cmd have you none for the Shep- 
herd?" 

I made some memorandums for you about 
Belgian farming, but Mary Anne curled her 
hair with them. It's no loss to you, however, 
for their system wouldn't do with us. Small 
tenures and spade husbandry do mighty well 
here, because there are great citicai within a 
few miles of each other, and agriculture takes 



somewhat the character of market gardening ; 
but their success would be far different were 
there long distances to be traversed with the 
produce. 

This country is certainly prospering; but 
I'm not so certain that it can continue to do so. 
Their industry is now stimulated to a high state 
of productiveness, because they are daily ex- 
tending their railroads; but there must come 
an end to that, and it strikes me that a countiy 
that only deals with itself is pretty much what 
the adage says of the "Man that is his own 
Doctor.' They are now, however, enjoying 
what your Political Economists all agree in 
pronouncing to be the great test of prosperity. 
Every thing has nearly doubled in price: 
house rent> meat, vegetables, wages, clothes, 
luxuries of all kind, and, of course, taxation 
I own to you I never clearly understood this 
problem ; it always seemed to me as if a whole 
population took to walk upon stilts, for the 
pleasure of thinking themselves nine feet 

nigb. 

These matters put me in mind of Yickars. I 
now see that I was wrong in not going over to 
the election. Uis tone is quite changed, and 
he writes to me as if I were a deputation from 
the distressed hand-loom weavers. He acknowl- 
edges mine of the 5th ult, and he deplores, and 
regrets, and feels constrained to remind me, and 
so on, ending with being " humble and obedient" 
— two things that I believe his own mother 
never found him. The fact is, Tom, he's in 
Parliament, and he is a Lord of the Treasury, 
and he doesn't care a brass farthing for one 
of us. Do you remark how the Ministerial 
papers praise the Government for promoting 
Irishmen? It is not on the ground of their 
superior capacity for office, their readiness and 
natural ability. Nothing of the kind; it is 
simply the unbounded generosity of the Ad- 
ministration, and perhaps as a proof of their 
humility 1 They put an Irishman in the Cab- 
inet, just as the Roman Conqueror took a slave 
in his chariot— to show that they don't intend 
to forget themselves I 

I wish Punch would make a picture of it 
Pat with his pipe in his moutn . beside the 
Premier^ the roguish leer of the eye, the care- 
less eas^f his crossed legs, and small-clothes 
open at the knee, would be a grand contrast to 
the high-bred air of his companion. 

Don t bother me any more about the salmon 
weirs; make the best "bargain you can, and I'll 
be satisfied. It appears to me, however, the 
more laws we have, the less fish we catch. In 
my father's time there was no legislation at all, 
and salmon was a penny a pound. The fish 
seem to hate acts of Parliament just as much as 
ourselves I And, talking of that, I'm glad we're 
out of our scrape with the Yankees. Depend 
upon it, all the cod that ever was salted 
wouldn't pay for one collision. It wouldn't be 
like any other war, Tom, for French and Rus- 
sians, Austrians and Italians, have each their 
separate peculiarities — giving certain advant- 
ages in pertain situations ; but we— that is^ 
Engliili and Americans — fight exactly in the 
same way. Each knows every dodge of the 
other — long sixty-fives and thirty-twos, board- 
ers, riflemen, riggers — all alike. It's the old 
•tory of the Kilkenny cots, and I'm greatly 
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mfraid our "tail** would be nearly as much 
mauled as Jonathan's. 

The longer I live, the nearer I find myself 
drawing to these Yankees ; and I've some notion 
of going over there to have a look at them. 
They tell me that the wordt thing about tliem is 
the air of gravity, even of depression, that pre- 
vails — a strange fault, considering how many 
Irish there are among them; but I suppose 
Paddy is like the rest of the world, and he loses 
his fun when he gets prosperous. There was 
Tom Martin, that went our Circuit, and there 
wasn't as pleasant a fellow at the Bar till he got 
into business. There was no good asking mm 
to dinner after that; as he owned himself" He 
kept his jokes for his clients." Kow, there may 
be something like this the case in Ajnerica ; at 
all events, lom, I'd have one advantage there 
— I'd know the language, what I'm never likely 
to do here ; not but I'm doing my best every 
da}' at Uie table d'hote ; occasionally, perhaps^ 
witli some sacrifice of the " propers ;" but as a 
foreigner is too polite to laugh, tne stranger has 
little chance to learn. For my own part, I'd 
rather they'd tell me when I was wrong, and 
give me some hope of going right I'd think it 
more friendly oi a man to say, " Kenny Dodd, 
you're going into a hole," than if he smiled and 
simpered, and assured me that I was in the 
middle of the path, and getting on beautifully. 

And there isn't any good-nature in it ; not a 
bit It's not good-neartedness, nor kindness, 
nor anuability. I don't believe a word of it; 
because the cnap that does it isn't thinking of 
you at all — ^he's only minding himself; ne's 
fancying how he's delighting you, or captivating 
your wife, or your sister-m-law ; or, if it's a 
woman, she wants to fascinate or make a fool 
of you. 

The real and essential difference between us 
and all foreigners is, that they are always think- 
ing of what effect they are producing; they 
never for a single moment forget that there is 
an audience. Now we, on the contray, never 
remember it! Life with them is a Drama, in 
all the blaze of wax-lights and a crowded house ; 
with us, it's a day-rehearsal, and we slip about, 
mumbling our parts, getting through the per- 
formance, unimndful of all but our own snare 
initl 

More than half of what is attributed to rude- 
ness and unsociality in us, springs out of the 
simple fact that we do not care to obtrude even 
our politeness where there seems no need of it 
Oar civilities are like a Bill of Exchange, that 
must represent value one day or other. TTieira 
are like the gilt markers on a card table : they 
liave a look of money about them, but are only 
eoanterfeit Perhaps this may explain why our 
women like the Continent so much better than 
ourselves. All this mock interchange of courte- 
sy amuses and iatercsts them; it only worries 

tM. 

To come back to Yickars. He'll do nothing 
for James. His **own list is quite full;" he 
^^has mentioned his name," he says, '*^o the 
Secretary far the Colonies," and will ^eak of 
liim " at the Home Office." But I knoA^what 
that means. The party is safe for the present, 
and don't reed our dirty voices for many a day 
to come. It's distre^ing me to find out what 
.til -do with him. Can you get i^e any real in- 



formation about the gold diggings? Is it a 
thing that would suit him ? His mother, I bnow 
well, would never consent to the notion of his 
working with his hands; but, upon my con- 
science, if it's his head he's to depend on, he'll 
fare worse 1 He is very good-looking, six foot 
one and a half, strong as a young bull ; and to 
ride an unbroken horse, drive a fresh team, to* 
shoot a snipe, or hook a salmon, I'll back hini' 
against the field. I hear, besides, he's a beai^ * 
tiful cue at billiards. But what's the use of all 
these at the Board of Trade, if he had even the 
luck to get there f Many's the time I've heard 
pK)or old Lord KUmahon say, that an Irish educa^ 
tion wasn't worth a groat for England ; and I 
now see the force of the remark. 

Not but he's working hard every day, "with 
French, and fortification, and military survey- 
ing, with a fine old Officer that served in the 
wars of the Empire — Captain de la Bourdonaye 
— a regular old soldier of Bony's day, that hates 
the English as much as any Irishman going. 
He comes and sits with me now and then of an 
evening, but there's not much society in it^ 
since we can't understand each other. We 
have a bottle of rum and some cigars between 
us, and our conversation goes on somewhat in 
this fashion : 

" Help yourself, Mounseer." 

A grin and bow, and something mumbled be- 
tween his teeth. 

"Take a weed r 

We smoke. ^ 

"James is getting on well^ hope? Mon fils 
James improving, eh ? Grand General one of ' 
these da3's, eh?" i 

" Oui, oui." Fills and drinks. 

" Another Bonaparte, I suppose ? 

"Ah! le grand hommel" Wipes his eyea>* 
and looks up to the ceiling. ^ 

" Well, we threshed him for all that 1 Faith, 
wo made him dance in Spain and PortugaL 
What do you say to Talavera and Vittorm?" 

Swears liHc a trooper, and rattles out whole 
volumes of French, with gestures that are all 
but Aws. I wait till it's over, and just say 
"Waterloo!" 

This nearly drives him crazy, and he forgets 
to put water in his glass ; and off he goes nbou^ 
Waterloo in a way that's dreadful to look at '.- 
I suppose, if I understood him, I'd break his 
neck ; but as I don't„I only go on saying " Wa- 
terlooMt intervals ; but every time I utter it^ 
he has to blow off the Aam again. When the 
rum is finished, he usually rushes b^t'4kf the 
room, gnashing fiis teeth, and screamiqf somo* 
thing about St Helena. But it's all over tha 
next day, and he's as polite as ever when w^ 
meet — grins, and hands me his tin snuff-box 
with the air of an Emperor ! They're a won- 
derful people, Tom ; and though they'd murder 
you, they'd never forget to make a liow to your 
corpse. 

You may imagine, from what I tell you, that 
I am very lonely here ; and so I am. 1 never 
meet any body 1 can speak to— I never see any 
newspaper I can read! I eat things without 
knowing the names of them, or, what's worse, 
what they are ; and all this I must do for econ- 
omy, while I could live for less than one-half 
the expense at Dodsborough ! 

Mary Anne has just come to say that UvQ.\i^iSir 
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tors are agreed Mrs. t>. must be removed — ^the 
nois^ of the town will destroy her ! My only 
Btirpri^ is that she didn't discover it sooner. 
They epeak of a place called Chaude Fontaine, 
seven miles away, and of a little watering-place 
ealled Spa. But Til not budge . an inch till I 
have all the particulars, for 1 know well they're 
all dying to be at the old work again — tea-par- 
^ lies, and hired horses, and polkas in the even- 
ing, and the rest of it Lord George has an'ived 
at Liege, and I wouldn't be astonished if he was 
at the bottom of it all ; not but he behaved well 
in James's business. To deal with a Jew, there's 
nothing in the world like on% of your youne 
sprigs of nobility ! Moses doesn't care a bul- 
rush for you or me; but when he hears of a 
Lord Charles, or Lord Au^stus, he alters his 
tone. It is that class which supplies his cus- 
tomers, and he dares not outrage them. 

I wish you saw the way he managed our 
friend Lazarus 1 He wouldn't look into his 
statement, read one of his accounts, or even be- 
stow a glance nt the bills. 

** I'm up to nil those dodges, Lozzy," said he ; 
" it's no use coming that over me, What'll you 
do it for?" 

** Ah, my good Lord Shorge, you know better 
as me that we can not give away our monies. 
Here are all the bills — 

"Don't care for that, Lazzy — won't look at 
'em. What'll you do it for?" 

** If I lend my monies at a fair per shent — " 

"Well, what'auihe figure to be? Say it at 
once, or I'm off." 

•* You'll shurel}^ look at my claims — ^ 

** Not one of them." 

"NorthebUls?" 

"No." 

" Nor the vouchers?" 
► " No." 

"Oh, dear! oh, dear I how hard you are 
grown, and you so young, and so hanclsome, so 
littl#like— ''^ 

** Never mind the resemblancc,*but answer 
me. How much ?" ^ 

" It's impossible, my Lord Shorge I" ^ 

" Will two Sundred do ? Well, two fifty ?** 

" No, nor twelve fifty, my Lord. I will nave 
my claim." 

" That's what I want to come at, Lazzy. How 
much?" 

This process goes on for half an hour, without 
any apparent result oa^ither side ; wIAb at last 
Lord Geoi'ge, taking mit his pocket-book, pro- 
ceeds to count various bank-notes oi\ the table. 
The effect is magical ; the sight of the money 
melts Lazarus — he hesitates, and gives in. Of 
* course his compliance does not cost him much; 
fifty per cent is the very lowest we escape for I 
But even at this, Tom, our bargain is a good 
one. 

I see it all, Tom ; they are bent on getting 
to a watering-place, and that's exactly the very 
thing I won't stand. Our Irish notions on these 
subjects are all taken from Bundoran, or Kilkee, 
or Dunmore, or some such localities ; and where, 
to say the least, there is not a great deal to find 
fault with. Tiresome they are enough ; and, 
after a week or so, one sets wearied of always 
walking over ankles in deep sand, listening to 
the plash of the tide, or the less musical squall 
of some half-drowned baby, or sitting on a rock 



to watch some miraculous draught of fishes, thai 
is sure to be sent off some twenty miles into the 
interior. These, and occasional pictorial stud- 
ies of your acquaintances, in all the fascinations 
of oil-skin caps and wet drapery, tire at last 
But they are cheap pleasures, Tom ; and, as the 
world goes, that is something. 

Now, from all I can learn, for I knew no- 
thing of them myself, your Foreign watering- 
place is just a big city taking an airing. The 
self-same habits of dress, late hours, play, danc- 
ing, debt, and dissipation ; the great difference 
being, that wickedness is cultivated in straw 
hats and Russia-duck, instead of its more con- 
ventional costume of black coat and trowscrs! 
From my own brief experience of life, 1 think 
a garden by moonlight is just as dangerous as 
a conservatoiT with colored lamps; and a polka 
in public is less perilous than a mountain ex- 
cursion, even on donkeys! They'll not catch 
me at that game, Tom ! 

I have just discovered in "Cochrane's Guide" 
— for I have burned my "John Murray" — tlie 
very place to suit me — Bonn, on the Ilhine. 
He says it has a pleasant appearance, and con- 
tains 1800 houses and 16,000 inhabitants, and 
that the Star, kept by one Schmidt, is reasona- 
ble, and that he speaks English, and takes in 
the Galifffiani — ^two evidences of civilization 
not to be despised. I think I see you smile; 
but that's the fact — ^we come abroad to hunt 
after somebody we can talk to, or find a 
newspaper we can read — ^making actual lux- 
uries of what we had every day at home for 
nothing. 

Besides these, Bonn has a University, and that 
will be a great thing for James, and Masters of 
various kinds for the Girls ; but better than all 
this, there's no society, no balls, no dinners, no 
Theatre. The only places of public amusement 
are the Cathedral and the Anatomy House ; and 
even Mrs. D. would be puzzled to get up a jin- 
keting in them I 

I'll write to Schmidt this evening about rooms, 
and I'll show him that we are not to be ** done,* 
like your newly-arrived Bulls ; for I won't pay 
more than ** four-and-six" a head for dinner ; and 
plenty it is too. I wish we could have re- 
mained here; but now that the Doctors have 
decided against it, there's no help. It is not 
that I like the place ; Heaven knows I have no 
right to be pleased with it; but I'll tell you 
one great advantage about it It was actually 
" breaking them all in to hate the Continent ; 
another month of this tinkering din, tliis tire- 
some table d'hdte, and wearisome existence, and 
I'd wager a trifle they'd agree to any terms to 
get away. You'd not believe your eyes if you 
saw how they are altered. The girls so thin, and 
no color in their cheeks ; James as lank as a grey- 
hound, and always as if half asleep ; and my- 
self pluff}', and full, and short-winded, irasci- 
ble about every thing, and always thirsty, with- 
out any thing wholesome to drink. But I'd 
bear it all, Tom, for the result, or for what I at 
least expect the result would be. I'd submit to 
it like course of physic, looking to the cure 
for 14^ recompense. 

Shall I now tell you, Tom, that I have my 
misgivings about Mrs. D.'s illness. I was pass- 
ing the lobby last nighty and ) heard her laugh- 
ing as heartily as ever she ,4iA ^ ^^^ ^^^^ 



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 



49 



thoueh it was only two hours before she bad 
sent down for the man of the house to witness 
her wflL To be sure, she always does make a 
will whenever she takes to bed ; but this time 
she w€nt further, and had a erand leave-taking 
of us all, whieh I only escapea by being wrapped 
up in blankets, unaer the ''influence," as the 
Doctors call it, of ''tartarized antimony,** of 
which I partook, to satisfy her scruples, before 
she would taste it If I have to perform much 
longer as a pilot balloon, Tom, I'm thinking I'm 
very likely to explode. 

As for one word of truth from the Doctors, 
Tm not such a fool as to expect it The Priest 
or the Physician that attends your wife, alwai-s 
seems to regard ynu as a natural enemy. If lie 
happen to oe wdl-bred, he conducts himself 
with all the observance due to a distinguished 
opponent; but no confidence, Tom — nothing 
candid. He never forgets that he is engaged 
for the " opposite party.'* 

Your foreien Doctor, too, is a dreadful animal. 
He has not tne bland look, the soft smile, the 
noiseless slide, the snowy shirt-frill, and the 
tender squeeze of the. hand, of our own fellows, 
every syllable of whose honeyed lips seems like 
a lenitive electuary made vocaL Ue is a mean, 
scrubby, little^ damp-looking chap, not unlike 
the bit of dirty cotton in the bottom of an ink- 
bottle, the incarnation of black drausht and a 
bitter mixt\xre. He won't poison you, nowever, 
for his treatment ranges between dill- water and 
syrup of gum; in fact, to use the expressive 
pnrase of the French, he only comes to " assist" 
at your death, and not to cause it I have re- 
marked that homoeopathic fellows are more at- 
tentive to the outward man than the others, 
whatever be the reason. Their beards and 
whiskers are certainly not cut on the infinites- 
simal principle, and, assuredly, flattery is one 
of the medicaments they never administer in 
small doses. By the way, Tom, I wish this same 
theory could be applied to the distresses of a 
man's estate as well as that of his body. It 
would be a right comfortable thing to pay off 
one's mortgagees with fractional parts or a half- 
penny, and get rid of one's creditors on the 
** deciUioneth scale. 

I have now finished my paper, and I have 
just discovered that I have not answered one of 
your questions about home affairs ; but, after 
all does it matter much, Tom! Things in Ire- 
land go their own way, however, we may strive 
to direct and control thenu In fact, I am half 
disposed to think we ought to manage our busi- 
ness on the principle that our countr}^man drove 
his pig — turning bis head toward Cork because 
he wanted him to go to Fermoy 1 Look at us at 
this moment We never were so thoroughly di- 
vided as since we have enjoyed the benefits of 
a United Education ! 

If Tullylicknaslatterley must be sold, see that 
it is soon done ; for if we put it off till Novem- 
ber, the boys will be shooting somebody, or 
doing some infernal folly or other, that will take 
five years off the purchase-money. These Man- 
chester fellows are always so terrified at what 
is called an outrage I Sure, if thev had the least 
knowledge of the doctrine of chances, they'd 
see that the estate where a man was shot was 
exactly the place where there would be no more 
mischief for many a year to come. The only 



spot where accidents are always recurring is 
^e drop in front of a JaU I 

Try and persuade the Englishman to take 
Dodsborough for another year. Tell him Ire- 
land is looking up, prices ore improving, Ac 
If he be Hibernian m his leanings,* show him 
how teachable Paddy is — ^how disposed to learn, ^^ 
and how grateful for instruction. If he be bitten ^^4 
by Iho Times, tell him that the Irish are all cmi- 
grating,and that in three years there will neither 
be a Pat, a Priest, nor a Potato to be seen. As 
old Fitzgibbon used to say on our circuit, ** I 
wish I had a hundred pounds to argue it either ^ 
woyl" '1 

1 can manage to keep afloat for a couple of "'^ 
weeks, but be sure to remit me something by 
that time. Yours, ever sincerely, 

Ken'xy L Dodsu 
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JAMES DODD TO BOBKBT DOOLAN, ES(Q,, TRINITT COL- 
LEGE, DUBLIN. 

Liege, Tuesday Morning. 

Mt dear Bob — ^A thousand pardons for not 
answering either of your two last letters. It was 
not, believe me, that I have not /elt the most 
sincere interest in all that you tell me about 
yourself and your doings. Far from it : I fin- 
ished two bottles of Hock in honor of your Sci- 
ence Premium, and I have called a short-tailed 
hack, Bob, after you, though unfortunately she 
happens to be a mare. 

Mine has been i*ath6r a varied kind of exist- 
ence since I wroto last A little in the draft- 
board style, only tliat the black checkers have 
rather predominated 1 I got ** hit hard" at the 
Brussels races, lost twelve hundred at icartS, and 
had some ugly misadventures arising out of a 
too liberal use of my autograph. The Gov- 
ernor, however, has stumped up, and though 
the whole affair was serious enough at one time, 
I fan^ that we are at length over the stiff 
country, and with nothing but grass fields and 
light cantering land before us. 

The greatest inconvenience of the whole has 
been, that we've been laid up here, " dismasted 
and in ordinory," for the last three weeks, dur- 
ing which my Mother has made a steeple-chase 
through the Pharmacopoeia, and the Governor 
finished all the Schiedam in the town. In fact^ 
there has been nothing very serious the mattor 
with her, but as wo left the Capital under rather 
unpleasant circumstances, we came in here to 
"blow off our steam," and cool down to a rea- 
sonable temperature. To reduce the Budget, 
and retrench expenditure, the choice was proba- 
bly not a bad one, since we are housea, fed, 
and done for on tlie most reasonable terms ; but 
the place is a perfect disgust, and there is act- 
ually nothing for a man to do, except to poke 
into steam-engines and prove gun-barrels. 

As for me, I never leave my room from break- 
fast till table d'hote hour. My French Master 
comes at eleven and stays till four. This sounds 
all very diligent and studious, and so thinks 
the Governor, Bob. The real state of the case 
is, however, different Tbe distinguished officer 
of the Old Guard engaged to instruct m^ \tk. 
military sciencQ aiv^T>.wWa\«ai'B^A«»S&««k.OA\Lva- 




THE DODD FAUILT ABROAD. 



imbinu iritli hii functions of 
rable duties of l^quus d« Place 

'' uiouall; takins a turn at tho 

i.^^™ °'^'' '"^ "• ^"y enough to 

i'tad 4^^H^gh iUitemta taougii to be his 
' dapea. '^RTGorcruor heard of Lim from the 

knuuter of the hotel, and took him eippcially for 
ha chcapoees. Such ii the Captaltf Ja la Bour- 
donaye, who swaggers np-ltAirB every vominf; 
' with a red ribbtiu in hii button-hble, and ■ 
eurlinff-iron in hii pocket, for I take good care, 
Bob, tSiat as he can not furnish the iiiside of my 
head, he shalt at least decorate it vithout. 
I must say this is a most acfarlous old rascal, 

, and 1 hare heard of more villain^ from him tlian 

' I ever knew before. He knows sU the scandal 

,j^yf *ud gossip of the town, and retails it with an 
Wmost diabolical rncLncss. As I have already 

t# .tnaij^nsc of him in various ways, wc are bound 
to each gthsr in the very heaviest of recogni- 
taDce§. He brought me yesterday a note from 
Lord GeoTffB, irho had just arrived here, but 
judged better not to see me tilt he had called 
on Uie Govemor. The Captain was once Lord 
G'a Courier, and, I believe, the chief Mentor of 
hi* earlier continental eiperiences. 
Lord Georee baa behaved hlie a trump to me. 

* ■ HehasbroughCawayfromBrusaelsallmytraps, 
which, in th^ haste of my retreat, 1 bad fancied 
follcQ into th* hands of the enemy. Tlie brown 
mai'e. Bob, a neatisb dannot, two icU of single 
horncas, a racing saddle, a lady's ditto, three 
«bests of t4^ery, all my pipes and canes, and 
a bull-terrier — the whole of which would have 
to-day been the chattels of Lazarus, bad not 
Lord G. made out a bill of sale of them to him- 
self and got two "respectable" Advocates to 
■wear they were witnesses to it. The fun of 
tills is, LaiaruB saw all tlie knavery, and Tiver- 
ton never denied it I The most rascally trans- 
actions are dashed with such an air of frankness 
and candor that, hang mel if one can regard 
them as transportable offenses 1 Iknow all this 
would be infamoos in England — it wouldn't be 
quite right even in Ireland, Bob — |)Mt here we 
are abroad, and the latitude warps morality 
Just aa the vicinity to tho Pole affects the com- 

I have teamed from Lord George that there 
are to be races at a place called Spa, abont 
twelve miles ot!; and that if Bob were in train- 
^ jng we might do a good thing among "Lcs gen- 
tlemen riders," who certainly ride lite neither 
Gents nnr Jocks. George sLpped his knee-cap 
at a c Ihe other day, and can not ride ; and 
b'' 'o get away from this for an entire 

1 II li .;ii L tfie Governor's knowledge, is more 
th. i- ' r : ^. I have told the Captain, how- 
BTL' , II luit manage it iomehow, or I'll 

tarn ' 'ence and betray biio; .bo that 

thecu-<> I.. . ' hopeless. Bob is e^Htly the 
kind of -i: dk into Ome fellowa She's 
very ne, ; ■..■t.- h-bred, but has a cock-tail. 
edlooka. ■■ ■:,: :'1 withahi^gedmaoe and 
a short doi;, -■ ,. 1^ .o all appearance, a clev- 
er hackney. : , , ell that these foreigners 
have got firti .a'. .■ ' i; tbey buy the very 
bast <H horses uu -nartest carriages, of 

I*ndon; but w' . .. t: they can neither 

ride nor drive I ■ '■ ip a thorough-bred 

■o that he's thron of his stride, and 

they clap the sadd:> 'then so that hi 



certain to come mush down if he tries to 
cross a furrow. You can imagine whatliandj 
they have, when I teU you that they all J^ld on 
W the headi Lord &, however, who knows 
them well, says that there's no use in bringing 
over a good hone against them. They are con- 
foundedly cautious, and what they lack in skill 
they make np in cunning ; and if tbey heard of 
any tiling that ran second at Goodwood or 
Chester, they'd " shut up" at once. It's only s 
"dodge'' win do, he say^ and I am certain no- 
body* knows hotter tlinn he does. 

Whenever they eet pluck enough for hurdlc- 
racine, there wiD be some money to be pictad 
up abroad; but the prospMity won't last, for 
when one feUow bresli hls^ck, there wiU h« 
an end of it. 

ni not close this tiU I cak^ you the snc- 
cees of our scheme for tho rasM. Ueonwhils 
to your questions, which, to ma]f«.Aort work 
of. I'll answer aU at once. It's all t«i7 fine tc 
talk about studying, and the learned profession^ 
but how many succeed in Ihemf Thi'ec or four 
swells carry off the stakes, and tho re^t are no- 
where I Let me tell you. Bob, that the fellows 
that really do best in life, never knew trade 
nor profession, except you can Call Tattcrsall's 
ynid a Lecture-room, and Short-Whist a eallisig. 
There's Collingwood's got two hundred lliou. 
sand with his wife; Upton, bo's netted thirty 
on tho last Derby, and stands to win at least 
twelve more on the Spring Meeting. Brook — 
Shallow Brook, as you used to call him at school 
^has been deep enough to break tho Bank at 
llani burgh t (just wish you'd show me one of 
j-our University Dons, who could do any one 
of the three 1 If it came to a trial of wit«, the 
Hciids of Houses wouldn't hare houses over 
tlioii' heads. Believe me. Bob, the I'oet was 
right. " The proper study of mankind is man 1" 
and if he add theroto a httle knowledge of horse- 
flesh, there's no fear of him in this life 1 

Ixiok at the thing in another light, too. The 
Church is only open to tho Protestants ; the Bar 
is, then, the sole profession with great rewards ; 
for as to tho Army and Navy, tbey ma}- do to 
spend money in and leave when you're sick of 
them, but nothing else. Kow the Bar is awful 
labor; ten or tuelre hours n day, for three or 
four years, as many more in a special pleader'a 
office, aix yenifl after that, reporting for the 
newspapers; and, perhaps, after three or four 
struggling terms you drop off out of the course 
alt<^ether, and are only lieaid of as writing a 
tlireatening letter to lord John liiiBsuU, of as 
our " own Correspondent at Taldti I" 

As to Physic, " I throw it to the doga." It's 
not a gentlemanly calling! So long as a fellow 
con rout you out of bed at night for a guinea, 
it's all nonsense to talk about indepeodence. 
Your Doctor baan't even tlio Cabman's privi- 
lege to biggie for a triDe more. Beal liberty. 
Bob, consists in having no craft whatsoever. 
Like the free I.aaces in the sixteenth century, 
take a turn of service wherever it suits you, but 
wear no man's Every. As Lord Georgo remarks, 
whenever a fellow takes to that liuc of life tH 
men are all afraid, and the women all dcli^ > 
ed with him; he's so sure with his pistol ir . 
so lax in his principle^ nothing obstructs I .1 
progress. 

'Iliis same glorious independence I a^ii Ii;.i. 
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enough to 9.U0lk, since, up to this nioin^nt, 1 am 
a penect genUienuin, aocording to Lord Georgo's 
definition; nor could I, by auy means that 1 
know o^ support" myself for twenty-four hours. 
Tou would probabw remark, that so blank a 

rrospect ought to alarm me. Not a bit of it 1 
never felt more thoroughly coufideut and at 
ease than now as I write these lines. George's 
Theory is this : I^e is a ix>upd game, with some 
skill and a vast amount of liazard ; the majori- 
ty of the players are dupes; who, some from 
inattention, some from aeficient ability, and 
others, again, ^m utter indifference, are easy 
victimus to the few shrewd and clever fellows 
that never neglect a ohance, and who know 
when to bock their luck. '*Do not be too 
eager," says George — ** do not be over anxious to 
play, but just walk about and watch the game 
for a year or so, and only cut in when it suits 
you. By that time you have mastered the pe- 
culiar style of every man's play. You are up 
to all their weaknesses, and aware of where 
their strength lies ; and if you can only afford 
to lose a little cash yourself at the start, and 
pass for a pigeon, your fortune is made I" This, 
of course, is but a sorry sketch of his system ; 
for, after all, it requires his own dashing de- 
scription, his figurative manner, and his flow 
of illustration, to make the thing intelligible. 
He is^ in reality, a first-rate fellow, and may be 
what he chooses. All that I know of fife I owe 
to his teaching ; and I own to you I was in the 
"lowest form* when he began with me. 

The only thing that distresses me now, is the 
fear that Yickars may yield to tlie Governor's 
solicitations^ and give, or get me something- 
some confoimded official appointment, mat 
would shut me all day in a Government Office, 
on mayhap one hundred and twenty per annum, 
with a promised increase of ten pounds when I 
attain the age of fifty. I'd nearly as soon be 
in the Hulks as the Home Office, and I'm cer- 
tain that pounding oyster-shells is just as intel- 
lectual, and a far more salubrious occupation, 
ihaxiprScis writing I The dread of such a des- 
tiny has induced me*to take a rather bold step, 
and one which it is possible you will not exact- 
ly approre o£ I have written, myself a " pri- 
vato and strictly confidential" note to Yickars, 
to say that my Fathei''s application to him on 
my behalf never had my sanction nor approval 
— that I despise the Board of Trade, and hold 
the Customs uncommon cheap; and that al-' 
though there are some Gentlemen in what they 
c&ll Sie Diplomatic serwce, that all the juniors 
are snobs, and the grade above them — ^whaL 
Geoige calls snoozers — old red-tapery fellows, 
that labol their wasliing bills ''Soap question," 
and send out their booto to be new soled in an 
old dispatch bag. 

I have added a few lines, by way of showing 
that my repugnance does not proceed from any 
disinclination to exertion, or an active life — ^that 
I am quite ready to accept of a commission in 
the Guards, or any good post in the Household, 
where my natural advantages might be seen 
and appreciated. 

I have not told Lord George about this, be- 
cause he is tremendously opposed to my taking 
any tiling like office. He saj^s it's not only 
"bad style," but a positive throwing away of 
one's self; since whenever they do get a regular- 



ly clever fellow among them, they always keep 
him in some subordinate position. ** I'hey'U j ust 
treat you the way they did Edmund Burke," he 
says ; and tliou^h I am not aware how that was, 
I am quite satisfied it was a rascally shame f 
Our name, too, I own to you, in all frankness, 
is awfully against us. Lord George has advised 
me over and over to add a syllable or two to 
it ; so I should, perhaps, if 1 were not living 
with the Governor; but, for the present, I must 
submit 

The Captain has just dropped in to tell me 
that all is arranged — ^I am to have a fearful 
toothache, and be confined to bed for two days ; 
and this, with heavy blankets and nitre whey, 
will take at least seven pounds off me. The 
Governor is to be seduced into nn excursion, to 
see the works of Seraing. We have contrived 
to have his card of admission dated for a par- 
ticular day, and the hackney coachman has 
been bribed to break down on the way home, 
and detain him several hours. Lord George is 
to have a drag ready for me at the outside of 
Liege at eight o'clock, and I hope to figure on 
the course by twelve ! Mary Anne alone is in. 
the secret. I was obliged to tell her, since, 
without her aid, I should have had no jacket; 
but she has cut up a splendid green satin of my 
Mother's, wliich, with white sleeves and cap to 
match, will turn me out rather smarts and na- 
tional to boot Bob is already gone, and has 
had her canters for the last four mornings, so 
that who knows but we shall do sometliing. 

You describe to me the trepidation of heart 
you felt on going up for honors at College — the 
fits of heat and cold, the tremblings, the sigh- 
ings, the throbbings, and faintishness ; trust me 
Bob, it's all nothing to what one expenenccs 
on tlie eve of a race 1 Your contest is conducted 
in secret — ^your success or failure is '^tncsscd 
by a few; ours is an open tournament^ with 
thousands of spectatOJ^f ^bo are, or who at 
least fancy that they are, most competent ju<]gcs 
of the performance ; and if it be a glorious thing 
to comeMpreeping past the Grand Stand amidst 
the vocil5*ous Cheers of a mighty host, to catch 
the fitful glance of waving hats and floating 
handkerchiefe as you dash by, it is a sorry 
affair to oape hobbling along dead-lame or 
broke do^tC^'^ree hundred yards behind, greet- 
ed only by the scoffs of the multitude and the 
jokes of tne greasy populace. 

Which of tliese fortunes is to be mine you 
shall hear before I seal this epistle; and now, 
for the present, adieu I 

Friday Evening. 
,k . I have just an hour before the post closes to 
announce to you my safe return nere, though 
I greatly d9jiijpfc if my swelled and still trem- 
bling^Mfert will make me legible. We started 
at c%iifc»crow, and remkd Spa for an early 
breakmst, having " toofea along" with a spicy 
tandem the thirteen miles in an hour. Before 
eight o'clock I had taken a hot bath, and re- 
duced my weight nine pounds, having taken 
seven rounds of the race-course in a heavy fur 
pelis^ of Lord George's. Twenty minutes more 
toiling, and some hot lemonade, completed my 
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Our game wasHlpi to bet on the general race, 
but to lodk on as mere spectators and sec what 
eould be done in a private match. This ..was 
not so easy, since these Belgian fello^ were so 
inteiit on the ** Liege St Leger" and the " Spo 
Derty," and twenty other travesties of the like 
kind, that they would not listen to any thing 
but what sounded at least like English sport 
We had, therefore, to wait with all due patience 
for their tiresome races — " native horses and 
native jockeys,** as the printed programme very 
needlessly informed us. ** Flemish marcs, and 
Fat riders** would have been the suitable de- 
scription. 

I nad almost despaired of doing any thing, 
when neor five o'clock George came up to say 
that he had made a match for a hundred Naps. 
8 side; Bob against Bronchitis, twice round 
the course. I, to ride my own horse, and Count 
Am^d^e de Kaerters the other; he, giving me 
twelve pounds and a distance. Not too much 
odds, I assure you, since Bronchitis is by Harp- 
sichord out of a Bay ^liddleton mare. 

Before I had reached the Stand, George had 
made a very pretty book ; taking five, and even 
seven to two, agamst Bob, and an even fifty on 
her being distanced. Still I was far from comfort- 
able when I saw Bronchitis : a splendid looking 
horse, with a great, slapping stride, light about 
the head, and strong in the quarters ; just the 
the kind of horse that wants no riding what- 
ever, only to be let do his own work his own 
way. 

"The mare can*t gallop with that horse, 
George!** said I, in a whisper. "She'll never 
see hun after the first time round I** 

'* Tm half afraid of that,** said he, in the same 
low voice. "They told me he wasn*t all right, 
but he*s in top condition. "We must see what's 
to be done.'* He smoked his cigar quite coolly 
for a minute or two, ^^j^ then said, *' Ah, here 
comes the Count I I hove it, * Jim 1' ** — ^he always 
calls me "Jim** — "just mind me, and it will all 
eome right** 

I was Dy no means convinced that effty thing 
was so safe, however ; and had I been possessed 
of the fifty Naps, required, I should gladly have 

faid the forfeit Fortunately, as it turned out, 
hadn*t so much money; so into \he scale I 
went, my heart being the heaviest spot about 
me I 

"Eleven two,** said George; "we'll say 
eleven.** 

The count weighed eleven stone four, which, 
with his added weighty brought him to upward 
of twelve stone. 

"It's exactly as I suspected,** whispered 
George to me. "The Belgian has weighed 
himself as if he was a ^old ^tep. He has 
b«en so anxious not ^^ve you on ^H|^ too 
much, that he has oiiPp^ted nims^ ^^that 
you've to do, Jim, is, ride at nim every now 
and then ; tease and worry the fellow wherever 
you can, and try if you can*t take some of that 
loose flesh off him before it's over.** 

I saw the scheme at once. Bob. I had no- 
thing whatever to do but to save my distance 
to wm the race; for it was clearly impossible 
that the Count could go twice round a mile 
course, and come in as heavy as he started. 

I must be brief, for my minutes are few. 
Would that you could have seen us going round I 



T, lying always on hw quarter; making a rush 
whenever I got -i^ bit of ugly ground ; and, 
though barely abl^o keep up with him, just 
being neaj?^ ehough lo worry him. He wasn't 
much ofa rider, it is true, but he knew quite 
enough to see that he d»uld run away from me 
whenever he liked; and so he did, when he 
came to the last turn near home. Off he Avent 
at speed, pitching the mud. behind him, and 
making my smort jacket something like a dirty 
draughtboard. It was only by dint of incessant 
spurring, and tremendous punishment, that I 
was able to get inside the distance-post just as 
the cheering in front announced to me that ho 
had passed the Grand Stand. 

J/y canter in — for I was so dead beat, it was 
only a canter — was greeted with a univei-sal 
yell of derision. To have a laugh against the 
Englishman on a race-course was a national 
triumph of no mean order. "It was a * set off* 
against Waterloo," George said. 

In I came, splashed, spattered, and scorned, 
but not crestfallen. Bob ; for one glance at my 
victorious rival satisfied me that all was safe. 
The Count Avas so completely fagged that he 
could scarcely get down from his horse, and 
when he did so he staggered like a drunken 



man. 



"Come now, Count, into the scale!" cried 
Lord George; "show your weight, and let us 
pay ourfnoney 1'* 

"I have weighed already," said the other. 
" I weighed before the start'* 

"Very true," rejoined George, "but let us 
see that you are the same weignt stilL" 

It required considerable explanation and 
argument to show the justice of this proposi- 
tion, nor was it till a Jury of English Jocks 
decided in its favor that the Belgians were con- 
vinced. 

At last he did consent to get into the scale, 
and, to the utter wonderment of all but the few 
English present, it was di3Covei*ed that he had 
lost something like six pounds, and consequent- 
ly lost the race. 

It was capital fun to see the consternation 
of the Belgians at the annoimcement They 
had been betting with such perfect certainty ; 
they had been giving any odds to tempt a 
wager ; and there they were 1 " in," as George 
said, " for a whole pot of money." 

While they were counting down the cash, 
too, Geoi^e kept assuring them that the lesson 
they had just received was "cheap as dirt;" 
" that it ought by right to have cost them thou- 
sands instead of hundreds, but that we pre- 
ferred doing the thing in an amicable way." 
At such times, I must say, Geoi^e is perfect. 
He is so cool, so courteous ; so apparently serious, 
too, that even his sharpest cuts seem like civil 
speeches and kindly counsel. I never admired 
him more than when, having bought a Courier's 
leather bag to stuff the gold in, he slung it 
round his neck, and, taking leave of the party 
with a polite bow, said : 

"There are times, Gentlemen, when one goes 
all the lighter for a little additional weight !" 

I acarcely remember how we reached Liege. 
It ^wiu almost one roar of laughter between us 
the^hole road! And then such plans and 
schemes for the future ! 

ck stood by me to the last I reached 
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home before the Govehior, and in time to re- 
sume my bandages and my toothache. Mary 
Anne had token care to have a Tcrjr tidy bit of 
dinner ready ; and now, *wrhile I sip my Bor- 
deaux, I deoicate to you the last moments of 
my long and eventful .day. 

I do not ask of you to write to me till you 
hear again, for there is no cuessing where I 
may be this day fortnight vickars may pos- 
sibly respond to my request; or I may imd 
some complaisant Doctor to order ipc to a dis- 
tant watering-place, in which case I may get 
free of the Dodd family, whom, I own to you, 
Bob, are a serious drawback on the progress 
and advancement of your 

Attached, but now wide-awake friend, 

James Dodd. 

Dodd P^re has just come home with a sprained 
ankle. The scoundrel of a Coachee overdid his 
instructions, and upset the ** conveniency" into 
a lime-kiln. I suppose I'll have to pay two or 
three Naps, additional for the damage. 

One good result, however, has followed : the 
Governor is in such a rage that he has determ- 
ined to leave this to-morrow. 



LETTER XV. 



XISS DODD TO MISS DOOLAN, OF BALLTDOOLAN. 

My deabest Krmr — ^I do not, indeed, deserve 
your reproaches. Mine is not a heart to forget 
the fondest ties of early affection, nor would 
you charge me with this were you near me. 
jBut how can you^ lying peacefully in the calm 
haven of domestic quiet, "sleeping on your 
shadow," as the Poetess says, sympathize with 
one storm-tossed, and all but shipwrecked on 
the wild, wide ocean of Life. 

Of the past I can not trust myself to speak, 
•and I must say, Kitty, if there be one lesson 
which the Continent teaches above all others, 
it is not to go over the by-gone. A week ago, 
in foreign acceptation, is half a century; any 
he who remembers the events of yesterday 
rather verges on being a " bore" for his pains. 
Probably it is the intensity with which they 
throw themselves into the "present" that im- 
parts to foreigners their incontestable superiority 
ih all that constitutes social distinction — ^their 
glowing enthusiasm even about what tve should 
.call trifles — their ardor to attain what we should 
deem of little moment 1 

If you were not to witness it, Kitty, you 
coul<£i't believe what an odious tiling your reg- 
ular untraveled Englishman is. His pride, his 
stiffiiess, his self-conceit, his contempt for every 
body and every thing, from good breeding to 
grammar. Contrast him with your pliant 
Frenchman, your courteous German, or your 
devoted Italian ; so smiling and so submissive, 
80 g^tefal for the slightest mark of your favor, 
that joj^^fe^l all the poiyer of riches in the 
wealtn of your smiles, or the resources of your 
witl 

And they are so ingenious in discovering your 
perfections ! It is not alone the rich color of 
your hair, the arch of y^li^ txebrow, or the 
symmetry of your instep, Ki^y, but even the 
secret workings of your fancy, the fitful play- 
ings of your imaginp.tion ; these they understand 



by a kind of magio. I really believe that the 
reason Englishmen do not comprehend women 
is, that they despise and look down upon them. 
Foreigners, on the other hand, a^ore and revere 
theml There is a kind of worship paid to the 
sex abroad that is most fascinating. 

One reason for all this may be, that in En- 
gland there are so many roads to ambition quite 
separated from female influence. Now here this 
is not the case. We are every thins abroad, 
Kitty. Political, literary, artistic, fasnionable, 
as we wilL We can be fascinating, and go 
every where, or exclusive, and only admit a 
chosen few. We can be deep in all the secrets 
of state, and exhausted with all the cares of the 
cabinet! or can be "Lionne," and affect cigars 
and men society, talk scandal and " coulisses," 
wear all the becoming caprices of costume^ and 
be even more than men in independence. 

I see— or I fancy that I see — ^y our astonishment 
at all that I am telling you, and that you half 
exclaim, "Where and now did Mary Anne learn 
all this ?" ril tell you, my dearest Kitty, since 
even the expansion of heart to my oldest friend 
is not sweeter to me than the enjoyment of 
speaking of one whose very name is already a 
spell to me. 

You must know, then, that after various in- 
cidents, too numerous to recount, we left Brus- 
sels for Liege, where poor Manuna was taken so 
ill that we were forced to remain several weeks. 
This, of course, threw a gloom over our party, 
and deprived me of the inestimable pleasure I 
should have felt in visiting the scenes so graphi- 
cally described in Scott's delightful "Queutin 
Durward." As it was, I did contrive to make 
acquaintance with the old Palace of the Prince- 
Bishops, and brought away, as souvenir, a very 
pretty lace lappet and a pair of gold ear-rings 
of antique form, which I wanted greatly to smt 
a " moyen &ge" costume that I have just com- 
pleted, and of which 1 1^\\ speak hereafter. 

Liege, however, did not agree with any of 
us. Mamma never slept at night; Papa did 
little else than sleep day and nignt ; poor James 
overworked himself at study ; ana Cary and 
myselfgrew positively plain I so that we started 
at last for Aix-la-Chapelle, intending to pro- 
ceed direct to the Rhine. On arriving, how- 
ever, at the " Quatre Saisons" Hotel, Pa found 
an excellent stock of port wine, which an En- 
glishman, just deceased, had brought over for 
his own drinking, and he resolved to remain 
while it lasted. There were fortunately only 
seven dozen, or we should not have got away, 
as we did, in three weeks. 

Kot that Aix was entirely devoid of amuse- 
ment. In the morning there is a kind of prom- 
enade roundJ^ Bath-house, where you drink 

tion 
IS scfflreely palatable even with DonnizettL 
After that you breakfast with what appetite 
you may; then you ride out in lai^e parties 
of fifteen or twenty till dinner, the day being 
finished with a kind of half-dress, or no-dress, 
ball at "the Rooms." The Rooms, my dear 
Kitty, require a word or two of description. 
They are a set of six or seven salons of consid- 
erable size, and no mean pretension as to archi- 
tecture; at leasts the ceilings are very hand- 
some, and the arcl]itT«k^«&olaQQt^wAV\3a^«^'^'* 
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display a vast deal of ornament, but bo dirty, 
so shameMly, shockingly dirty, it is incredible 
to say! In some there are newspapers; in 
others they talk ; in one large apartment there 
is dancing; but the rush and recourse of all 
seem to two chambers^ where they play at 
rouge-et-noir and roulette. 

I only took a passing peep at this Pandemo- 
mvan^ and was shocked at the unshaven and ill- 
cared-for aspect of the players, who really, to 
. . my eyes, appeared like persons in great pov- 
erty; and, indeed, Lord George informs me 
that the frequenters of this place are a very 
inferior class to those who resort to Ems and 
Baden. 

I was not very sorry to get away from this; 
for, independently of other reasons. Pa had 
made us very remarkable — I had almost said 
very ridiculous — before the first week was over. 
In order to prevent James from frequenting the 
play-room, rapa stationed himself at the door, 
where he sat, with a great stick before him, 
from twelve o'clock every day till the same 
hour at night — a piece of eccentricity that of 
course drew public attention to him, and made 
us all the subject of impertinent remarks, and, 
indeed, of some practical jokes : such as sudden 
alarms of fire, anonymous letters^ and other de- 
vices, to seduce him from his watch. 

It was, therefore, an inexpressible relief to 
me to hear that we were off for Cologne — that 
city of sweet waters and a glorious Cathedral I 
— Uiough I must own to you, Kitty, that in the 
first of these two attractions the place is disap- 
pointing. The manufacturers of the far-famed 
perfume would seem so successfully to have ex- 
tracted the odor of the richly-gifted flowers, 
that they have actually left nothing endurable 
by human nose 1 Of all the towns of Europe, 
it is, they tell, the very worst in this respect ; 
and even Papa, who, \)i^tween snuff and nerves 
long inured to Irish furs and Quarter Sessions, 
is tolerably indifferent— even he said that he 
felt it " ratner close and stuffy.** 

As for the Cathedral, dearest, I have no words 
to convey my sensations of awe, wonderment, 
and worship. Yes, Kitty, it was a sense of 
soft devotional bewilderment — a kind of deli- 
ciously pious rapture I felt come over me, as I 
sat in a dark recess of this glorious building, 
the rich organ notes pealing through the vaulted 
aisles, and floating upward toward the fretted 
roof Even Lord George-r-that volatile spirit 
— <!ould not resist the influence of the spot, and 
he pressed my hand in the fervor of his feelings 
— a liberty, 1 need scarcely tell you, he never 
would have ventured on under less exciting 
circumstancea. 

Shall I own to you, Kitty, t1^ this sign of 
emotion on his part embolaened fne^pa step 
that you will call <A of daring he^pn. I 
could not, however, resist the temptation of 
contrasting the solemn grandeur ana gorgeous 
sublimity of our Church with the cold unim- 
pressive nakedness of hU The theme, the spot, 
nhe hour — all seemed to inspire me, Kitty ; and 
I suppose I must have pleaded eloquently, for 
his nand trembled, his head drooped, and al- 
most fell upon my shoulder. I told him repeat- 
edlrtbatit was nis reason I wished to convince 
— ^^^^ I neither desired to captivate his imag- 
instion, nor engage bia beart 



'* And why not my heart f" cried he, passion- 
ately. **Isitthat— " 

On, Kitty, who can tell what he would have 
said next, if a dirty little acolyte had not Avhisk- 
ed round the corner and begged of us to move 
away, and let him light two tapers beside a 
skull in a glass case f The ofliicious little wretch 
might, at least, have waited till we had gone 
away ; but no, nothing would do for him but 
he must illuminate his bones that very instant, 
and thus, probably, was lost to me foVever the 
unspeakable triumph I had all but accom- 
plished. 

We arose and set out in search of our party, 
who were, it appeared, in quest of Papa ; nor 
was it for two nours that we found him. He 
had ascended the tower with us all, but instead 
of cominff down when we did, he took a Bhoi*t 
turn on the leads, and, finding the door closed 
on his return, remained a prisoner there during 
all the time we were in search of him. There is 
no saying how much longer he might have 
passca in this captivity — for all his ones and 
shouts were unheard — ^nad he not hit upon an 
expedient, not entirely devoid of donger, for 
his rescue. ' This was, to tear off any loose tilee 
he could find, and hurl them over into the street 
beneath. Why and how nobody was killed by 
it we can not guess, for it is a most crowded 
thoroughfare, and actually crammed with stalls 
of fruit and vegetables. The buttresses and 
projections of the Cathedral probably arrested 
many of the missives in their flight ; but one, 
thrown I coiyecture with extraordinary force, 
came bang on the roof of the Archbishop's car- 
riage, just as his Grace had got in, the noise 
and the shock almost depriving nim of conscious- 
ness! Papa, however, knew nothing of all 
this, and vf^ actually hard at work detaching 
a lead gutter when tncy rushed up and appre- 
hended him. 

It was almost an hour before we could come 
to any thing like a reasonable explanation of 
the incident, for Papa insisted that he was the 
aggrieved person throughout, and raved about 
his action for false imprisonment The Dean of 
the Cathedral demanded a handsome sum for 
reparation, and threw in a sly word about 
"sacrilege** if we demurred. Mamma, still 
weak and delicate, took to hysterics, while a 
considerable mob outside gave token of pre- 
paration to maltreat us on our exit. Under 
all these adverse conjectures, we thought *it 
wis^ to remain where we were till night; so 
we sent for something to the Hotel, and made 
ourselves comfortable in the sacristan's room, 
where, the first shock over, we erew both merry 
and happy, Lord.G., as usual, being the life 
of our party, by that buoyant exhilaration that 
really, Kitty, is the first of all Nature's gifts. 

I already guess whither your thoughts are 
carrying you, Kitty! Have I not divined 
aright? You are calling to mind the night we 
passed at the old windmill at Gariff, when the 
Dridge was carried away by the flood ! I vow 
to you it was uppermost in my own thoughts 
too! It was there Peter first told mo of his 
love I Never till thftt moment had I the slight- 
est suspicion of his feelings toward we. I was 
young, artless, and confiding — a mere child of 
Nature! Indeed, 1 TKoa.\. aaiTf >iJti«X. \i^ y «a not 
blameleaa in tciking ^e adNe»XA,^ft\ife ^v^ Qi^ssf 
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frttsh and iiii8iiBpe«ting heart! Wliat knew I 
of ttte world! How could I anticipate the po- 
sition I was yet to hold in society f or how 
xnaasnre the degree of presumption by which 
he aspired to my hand? 

He has many excellent qualities of head and 
heart I do not deny it ; but the deceit he thus 
practiced on me I can never forget I do not 
desire that you should tell him so. No^ Kitty. 
Hie likelihood is, that we may never meet 
again ; and I do not wish that onenarsh thought 
should mar the memory of the past 1 It may be 
that, at some future time, I can befriend and 
sa*ve him; and he may rest assured, that no 
station of life, however exalted and brilliant, 
will separate me from th^ties of early friend- 
ship. Even now, I am certain. Lord George 
would oblige me on his behalf. Do you think, 
or could you ascertain, whether ne would 
like to go out as surgeon to a convict ship? 
They tell me that these are excellent appoint- 
ments, ^nd admirably suited to young men of 
enterprising habits and no friends; and that, 
if they settle in the colony, they get several 
thousand acres of land, and as many natives as 
they can catch . From what I can learn, it 
would suit P. B., for he was always of a roman- 
tic turn, and fond of mutton. 

How my wandering fancies have led me 
away I Where was I f Oh, in the little vaulted 
chamber of the Sacristan, with its quaint old 
wainscot and its one narrow window, dim and 
many paned! It was midnight before we left 
it to return to our Hotel, and then the streets 
were quite deserted, and we walked along in 
silent thouffhtfulness^ I leaning on Lord G.'s 
arm, and wishing — ^I know not well why — that 
we had two miles to go ! ' 

We are stopping at the "Emperpr,** a very 
fine hotel that looks out upon tne Rhine, and, 
as my window overhangs the river, I sat and 
eazedf upon the rushing waters till nigh day- 
break, occasionally adding a line to this scrawl 
to my dearest Kitty, and then wafting a sigh 
to the night-breeze as it stole along. 

And now at length, and after all these wind- 
ings and digressions, I come to what I promised 
to speak of in the early part of this rambling 
epistle. We were at breakfast on the morning 
after what Lord G. calls our " Cathedral serv- 
ice*' — ^for he persists in quizzing about it^ and 
says that Pa was practicing to become % ** minor 
oaAion," when a very handsome traveling-car- 
riage drove up to the Hotel door, attracting us 
all to the windows by the noise and clatter. It 
was one of those handsome britschkas, Kitty, 
that at once bespeak the style of their owner ; 
scrupulously plam and quiet — almost Quaker- 
like m simplicity, but elegant in form, and sur- 
rounded with all that luxury of cases and im- 
perials that show the traveler carries every 
indulgence and comfort along with him. 

There was no Courier, but a very smartly- 
dressed maid, evidently French, occupied tne 
rumble. While we stood speculating as to the 
new arrival, Lord George broke out with a 
sudden exclamation of astonishment and de- 
light, and rushed down stairs. The next mo- 
ment he was at the side of the carriage, from 
which a very fair, white hand was extended to 
him. It was very eaay to see, by his air and 
manner, that bo waa on the most intimate termitf 



with the fair traveler ; nor was it difficult to 
detect, by the gestures of the landlord, that he 
was deploring the crowded state of the Hotel, 
and the impossibility of affording accommoda- 
tion. As is usual on such occasions, a consider- 
able crowd had gathered — ^beggars, loungers^ 
lugg^e-poi^ra, waiters, and stable-men, who 
all eagerly poked their heads into the carriage^ 
and seemea to take a lively interest in what 
was going forward, to escape from whose im- 
pertinent curiosity Lord G. entreat^ the lady 
to alight 

To this she consented, and we saw a very 
elegant-looking person, in a kind of half-mourn- 
ing, descend from the carriage, displaying w]|at 
James called a "stunning mot and ankle*' as 
she alighted. We had* not time to resume our 
seats at the breakfast table, when Lord George 
rushed in, saying, "Only think, there's MrSb 
Gore Hampton arrived, and not a place to put 
her head m! Her stupid Courier has, they 
say, gone on to Bonn, although she told hhn 
she meant to stay some days here." 

Now, my dearest Kitty, I blush to own that 
not one of us had ever heard of Mrs. Gore 
Hampton till that hour, although unquestion- 
ably, from the way Lord George announced the 
name, she was as well known in the great world 
as Albert Prince of Wales and the rest of the 
Royal Family. We of course, however, did not 
exhibit our ignorance, but deplored, and re- 
gretted, and sorrowed over her misfortune, as 
though it had been what the 7lttie$ calls "a 
shocking case of destitution." 

"It just shows!" said Lord Gcorfije, as he 
walked hurriedly to and fro, rubbing his hands 
through his hair in distraction, "that with every 
accident of fortune that can befall human beings 
— ^rank, wealth, beauty, and accomplishment, 
one is not exempt from the annoyances of life. 
If a man were to have laid a bet at Brookes'i^ 
that Mrs. Gore Hampton would be breakfasting 
in the public room of a Hotel on the Rhine on 
such a day, he'd have netted a pretty smart 
sum by the odds." 

"And is she?" cried three or four of us to- 
gether. ' * Is that possible ?" 

" It will be an accomplished fact, as the 
French say, in about ten minutes," cried he^ 
" for there is really not a corner unoccupied in 
the Hotel." 

Wo looked at each other, Kitty, for some 
seconds in silence, and then, as if by a common 
impulse, every eye was turned toward Papa. 
Whatever his feelings, I can not pretend to 
guess, but he evidently shrunk from our scm- 
tiny, for he opened the Oalignani and intrench- 
ed himself behind it 

"I'm sure that either Mary Anne or Gary," 
broke in Mamma, "would willingly give up 
their xoom." 

" Oh I delighted — but too happy to oblige,* 
cried we together. But Lord George stopped 
us. " That's the worst of it — she is so timid, so 
fearful of giving trouble, and especially when she 
is not acquainted, that I'm certain she could not 
bring herself to occasion'all this inconvenience." 

" But it will be none whatever. If die could 
be content with one room — " 

"One rooml" cried \\% — ^" wsL'^TWsifik.S^^'^ihifi' 
ace at 6W<i\i «k momwiX,. "&vi^» "CckSl^Ssi ^x'ifsa^ 
, the vaVuft oi \2ki^ ^^^wfi^^O* 
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We assured kim, again and again, that we 
thought nothing of it ; that the opportunity of 
serving any friend of his — not to speak of one 
so worthy of every attention — was an ample 
recompense for such a trifling inconvenience. 
We became eloquent and entreating, and at 
last, I actually believe, we had to importune 
him at least to give the lady herself the choice 
of acce{}ting our proposition. 

** Be it io," cried he suddenly ; and starting 
up, hurried down stairs to convey our message. 

When ho had left the room, we sat staring 
at each other, as if profoundly conscious that 
we had done something very magnanimous and 
ve^ splendid, and yet at the same time not 
quite satisfied that we had done it in the right 
way. Mamma suggests that Papa ouglit to 
have gone down himself with our offer. He^ 
on the contrary, said that it was her business, 
or that of one of the girls. ■ James was of opin- 
ion that a civil note would be the proper thing. 
"Mrs. Kenny James Dodd, of Dodsborough, 
presents her respectful compliments, and so 
forth" — thus giving us the opportunity of men- 
tioning our ancestral seat, not to speak of the 
advantage of rounding off a monosyllabic name 
with a sonorous temunation. James defended 
his opinion so successfully, that 1 actually fetch- 
ed my writine-desk and opened it on the break- 
fiwt table, wnen Lord George flung wide the 
door, and announced "Mrs. Gore Hampton 1'* 

You may judge of our confusion, when I tell 
you that Mamma was in her dressing-gown and 
without her cap ; Papa in his shocking old flan- 
nel rohe de chamhrey with the brown spots, which 
he calls his " Leprosy," and a pair of fur boots 
thalPiie wears ove^ his trowsers^ giving him a 
look of the Russian ferryman we see in the 
vignette of " Elizabeth, or the Exiles of Siberia ;" 
Gary and I in curl-papers, and "not fastened;" 
and James in a sailors check shirt and Russia 
duck trowsers, with a red sash round him, and 
an enormous pipe in his hand — a picturesque 
group, if not a pleasing one. I mention these 
details, dearest Kitty, less as to any relation 
they bear to ourselves, than for the sake of 
commemorating the inimitable tact of our ac- 
complished visitor. To any one of less perfect 
breeding the situation might have seemed awk- 
ward — almost, indeed, ludicrous. Mamma's 
efforts to make her scanty drapery extend to 
the middle of her legs — Papa's struggles to hide 
his feet— James's endeavors to escape by an im- 

gracticable door — and Gary and myself blush- 
ig as we tried to shake out our curls, made up 
a scene that any thing short of couHly good 
manners might have laughed at. 
, In this trying emergency she was perfect! 
The easy grace of her step, the elegant quietude 
of her manner, the courtesy with which she 
acknowledged what she termed our "most 
thoughtful kindness," were actual fascinations. 
It seemed as if she really carried into the room 
with her an atmosphere of good breeding, for 
we, magically as it were, forgot all about the 
absurdities of our appearance. Mamma thought 
no more of her almost Highland costume. Papa 
erossed his legs with the air of an old elephant, 
and James leaned over the back of a chair to 
•onverse with her, as if he had been a Gaptain 
•f the Goldstreams in full uniform. To say 
that she was charming, Kitty, is nothing; for, 



besides being almost perfeotly beautiful, there 
is a grace, a delicacy, a femimne refinement in 
her manner, that make you feel her loveliness 
almost secondary to her elegance. It seemed, 
besides, like an instinct to her, the way she fell 
in with all our humors, enjoying with a keen 
zest Papa's acute and droll remarks about the 
Gontinent and the habits of foreigners. Mamma's 
opinions on the subject of dress and domefttic 
economy, and James's notions of ''fast men" 
and " smart people" in general 

She repeatedly assured us that she concurred 
in every thing we said, and gave exactly the 
same reasons for preferring the Gontinent to 
England that we did, instancing the very fact 
of our making acquaintance in this unceremoni- 
ous manner, as- a palpable case in point. "Had 
we been at the Star and Garter, at Windsor, or 
the Albion, at Brighton," said she, "you had 
certainly left nie to my fate, and I should not 
have been now enjoying the privilege of an ac- 
quaintance that I trust is not destined to end 
here." 

Oh 1 Kitty, if you could but have heard the 
tone of winning softness with which she uttered 
words simple as these. But^ indeed, the real 
charm of manner is to invest commonplaces with 
interest, and impart to the mere nothings of in- 
tercourse a kind of fictitious value and import- 
ance. She congratulated us so heartily on trav- 
eling withcmt a Gourier — the very thing we were 
at that moment ashamed of, an^ that Mamma 
was trpng all manner of artifices to conceaL 
"It is so sensible of you," said she, "so inde- 
pendent, and shows that you thoroughly un- 
derstand the Gontinent Traveling as / do" — 
there was a sorrowful tenderness as she said 
this, that brought the tears to my eyes — " trav- 
eling as / do" — she paused, and only resumed 
after a moment of difficulty — " a Gourier in in- 
dispensable ; but you have no such necessitk\" 

"And Gregoire apparently wants to show 
you how well you could do wjthout him," cried 
Lord George. " He has gone on to Bonn, and 
left you here to your destiny." 

"Oh, but he is such a good, careful old crea- 
ture," said she, "that Uiough he does make 
fearful mistakes, I. can no^fSiangry with him." 

" It's very kind of you to ' say so," resumed 
he ; " but if I told him that I meant to stop at 
Gologne, and he went forward to order rooms 
at Bonn,*['d break his neck when we met" 

'' Then I assure you I shall do no such thing," 
added she, taking off her gloves, as if to show 
how unsuited her beautifully taper .fingers, all 
glittering with gems, would be to any such oc- 
cupation. 

"And now youll have to wait here for For- 
dyce?" said he, half angrily. . 

*' Of course I shall 1" said she, with a sweet 
smile. 

Lprd George made some rejoinder, but I could 
not' hear it, to this, and so, Kitty, we all de- 
termined, that instead of at once setting out for 
Bonn, we should stay and dine with Mrs. George 
Hampton, and not leave her till evening — a 
kindness at which she really seemed ovenoyed, 
thanking each of us over and over again lot eur 
" dear good-nature." 

And now, Kitty, I have just left her to hasten 
off these lines by post hour. My heart is yet 
fluttering with tne delight of h^ charming con- 
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Tersation, and my hand trembles as I write 

myself, 

Yoor ever attached and fascinated friend, 

Makt Anns Dodd. 

Hotel de VRuxpemox, Cologne. 

P.S. — ^Mrs. G. H. has just slipped in to my 
dressing-room to say that she is to sorry that we 
are going away; that she feels as if we were 
actually old friends already. She has evidently 
some secret sorrow : would that I knew how to 
console her 1 

We are to write to each other, but I am not 
to diow her letters to Gary : this she made an 
express stipulation. She thinks Cary ** a sweet 
girl, but volatile;" and I believe, titty, that 
there is something of. letity in her character, 
which is its great^' TOfect. 



LETTER XVL 

KXNKT.L DODD TO THOMAS PURCELI^ ESQ., OF THE 

GBANGE, BBUFF. 

Mt DEAR Tom — There's an old Turkish prov- 
erb, to the effect that, whenever a man finds 
himself happy, he should immediately sit down 
and write word of it to his friends ; for the ereat 
likelUiood is, that if he loses a post, hell have 
to change hijs note. Depend upon it» the adage 
has some truth in itl If, for example, I'd have 
finished and sent off a letter I began to you 
last "Wednesday, Td hiave given you a very 
favorable account of myself and our prospects 
here. The place seemed very much what we 
were looking for — a quiet little University town 
oti the -bank of this fine river — snug and com- 
fortable, and yet, at the same time, not shut in, 
but with glorious expansive views on every 
side ; shady walks for noonday, and hill rambles 
for sunset; museums and collections for bad 
weather occupation, and that kind of simple, 
unostentatious living, that bespeaks a commu- 
nity of small fortunes, and as small ambition. 

A quaint-loQking, half shy, half defiant look 
in the fiTces, showed that, if not very great or 
yery rich, folk, that they still had other, and 
perhaps not less sterling claims to worldly 
reverence; and so they have tool There are 
aome of the first men, not only in Germany but 
in l^hirope, here, living on the income of a Lon- 
don butler, and letting the '* first floor fumish- 
*ed" to people like the Dodd family 1 

It is a gpreat privation to me that I don't 
speak German, for something tells me we should 
suit each other wonderfully I Don't mistake 
me, Tom, and fancy that I am saying this out 
of any conceit in my abilities, or any false notion 
of my education. I believe in my heart I have 
as little of one as the other; and the only wise 
thing my father ever did, was to take me away 
from Doctor Bell's when I was thirteen, and 
when he^w that putting Latin and Greek into 
me, was^lke sowing barley in a bog — a waste 
of good seed, in a soil not fit for it! But 111 
tell you whyl think I'd get on well with these 
Germans I They seem to be a kind of dreamy, 
thoughtful, imaginative creatures, that would 
relish the dry, commonplace thoughts, and 
hard, practical hints of a man like myself I 
eouldnt discuss a classical subject with them, 
aor talk about the varieties of the Greek dia- 



lects ; but I could converse pleasantiy enough 
about the difference between the ancients and 
ourselves in points of government^ and on mat- 
ters of social life. I know little of books, buf 
I've seen a good deal of men ; and if it be ob- 
jected that they were chiefly of my own coun- 
try, I answer at once, that however strongly 
impressed with his nationality, there's not a man 
in any country of Europe so versatile, so many- 
sided, and so difficult to understand, as- Paddy. 
Don't be frightened, Tom; I'm not going off 
into the *' Ethnologies," and not a word will 
you hear from me about the facial angle, or 
frontal development! I'm not speaking of Pat 
as if he were a plaster-cast, to be measured 
with a rule and marked with a piece of char- 
coal ; I'm talking of him as he is, in a fiieze 
coat, or one of broadcloth — a skeptical, credu- 
lous, patient, headlong, calculating, impulsive, 
miserly spendthrift' — a species of "Bull incar- 
nate, that never prospers till he is ruined out- 
right, and only has real success in life when all 
the odds are against him. 

Ireland's birdlime to me — ^I stick fast if I only 
touch it ; and why ain't I back there, growlinff 
about the markets, cursing the poor-rates, and 
enjoying myself as I used to aof Doesn't it 
strike you, Tom, that we take more " out" of 
ourselves in Ireland — in the w^y of temper, I 
mean — ^than any other people we hear of in 
history! Paddy often reminds me of those 
cutters on the American lakes, where they saw 
across the timbers to give them greater speed ; 
we go fast, it is true, but we strain ourselves 
terribly for the sake of it 

And now to come back to Bonn: there i% 
really much to like in it. It is cheap, it is 
quiet without seclusion, and there's no snob- 
bery. You know what I mean, Tom. There's 
not a Tilbury, nor a Tiger, nor a genteel Tea- 
party in the town! I don't know of a single 
waistcoat with more than five colors in it ; and, 
except James and the head waiter, there's 
nobody wears diamond shirt buttons. In fact, 
if we must live out of our country, I thought 
that this was about the best spot we could fix 
upon. We made an excellent bargain at our 
Hotel ; ten pounds a week was to cover every 
thing ; no extras of any kind after that ; so that 
at last I began to see my way before me, and 
perceive some chance of solving that curious 
problem that torments alike Chancellors and 
Country Gentlemen — ^how to meet expenditure 
by income. 

Masters in German, Music, and Mathematics, 
and other little odds and ends, took a couple 
of pounds more; and I allowed myself ten 
shillings a week for what the Doctor calls " my 
little charities," that now resolve themselves 
into threepenny whist, or a game of nine-pins, 
with the Professor of Oriental Languages. 
Even ymi, Tom — "Joe" as you are about the 
budget — couldn't pick a hole in this I Not that 
I want to give myself credit for a measure 
absolutely imperative; for, to say the truth, 
our late performances in Brussels were of the 
very costliest, and even Liege ran away with a 
deal of money. Doctors have about tne sam4 
ideas respecting your cash account as your con- 
stitution. They never leave either m a state 
of plethora! Now, as I was saying, my letter^ 
begun on Wodn^ada^ Voi^X^V^ ^ wswk \<i^aS^ 
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and might liaye concluded with a flattering 
picture of James hard at hia studies, and the 
girls not less diligently occupied with their 
nmsic and embroidery — ^the two resources by 
which modem ingenmty fancies it keeps femafe 
minds employed I As if Double-Bass or Berlin 
wool were msinfecting liauors! I could also 
haye added that Mr& D. nad fallen into that 
peculiar condition which is natural to her 
whenever she finds a place stupid and unex- 
citing, and which she fondly fancies to be a re- 
ligious frame of mind ; in other words, she took 
to reading her breriary, and worrying Betty 
Cobb about her duties ; got up for nve o^clock 
mass^ and insisted upon Friday coming three 
times a week. I could bear all this for quiet- 
ness' sake ; and if fish diet could insure peace, 
rd be content to live upon isinglass for the rest 
of my daya. 

Mrs. D., howeyer, is not a woman to do things 
by halves ; there's no John Busselism about her ; 
tod now thfit she had taken this serious turn, I 
saw clearly enough what was in store for us. I 
had actually ordered a small silk skull-cap, as a 
protection to my head, not knowing wnen I 
might be sent to do duty in a procession, when 
auddenly the wind veered round, and began to 
blow very fresh in exactly the opposite quarter.^ 
You must know, Tom, that just Defore we left 
Cologne, we chanced to make acquaintance with 
a certain veiy fashionable person^a Mrs. Gore 
Hampton, ^e was standing disconsolately to 
be rained on, in the street^ when Lord George 
brought her up-stairs to our rooms, and intro- 
duced her to us. She was, I must say, what is 
popularly called a very splendid woman — tall, 
dark- eyed, and dashing, with a bewitching 
smile, and that kind of voice that somehow 
makes commonplaces very graceful. She had, 
too, that wondierful tact — wherever it comes 
from I can't guess — to suit us all, without seem- 
ing to take the slightest trouble about the 
matter. 

She talked to Mrs. D. about London fashion- 
able life, just as if they had both been going out 
together for the last three or four seasons ; ay, 
and stranger still, without even once puzzling 
her, or mwng her feel astray in the geography 
of this terra incognita, I conclude she was 
equally successful with the girls; and though 
she scarcely addressed a word to James, I sup- 
pose she must have made up for it by a look, 
for ho has never ceased raving of her since. 

I haven't told you how she " landed" me — 
for I'm not above confessing that I was as bad 
as the rest ; but the truth is^ Tom, I don't really 
know how I was caught. I am too old for 
these blandishments; they no more suit me 
now than a tight boot or a runaway hack ; one 

gets too rheumatic and too stiff in the joints for 
omage after fifty ; and besides that, there's a 
kind of croaking conscience that whispers — 
"Don't be making a fool, of yourself^ Kenny 
James 1" and between you and me, Tom, 'tis 
well for us when we're not too deaf to hear it. 
(Besides this, Tom, it is only the fellows that 
never were in love when they were young that 
become irretrievably entangled in after life.y If 
. you want to see a true sexagenarian victim, 
jMfJt out for Bome hang-dog, downcast, mopish 
eresture, or some guspeotful, wary, crafty, red- 
JiMT^d rascal, that thought overy woman had 



a trap laid for him. These are your hopeless 
cases — ^these are the men that always aie in 
some mysterious manner, and leave wills behind 
them to be litigated for half a centur}'. 

The Kenny Dodds of this world come into 
another catc^ry. They knew that love and 
the measles are mildest m young constitutions^ 
and so they began early. Maybe it was in a 
firm reliance on this that I felt so easy about 
the widow — ^if widow she be — for, to tell the 
truth, I don't yet know if Mr. Gore Hampton 
be to the ^re, or only has left her a memory of 
his virtues 

I leave you to gpiess what impression she 
made upon me ; for the more I go on trying to 
explain and refine upon it^ the less intelligible 
do I become. One tning, however, I must say 
— ^these ^harming women are the ruin of Irish- 
men! Our own fair creatures, with a great 
share of good looks, and far more than ordinary 
agreeabiU^, are not so dangerous as the En- 
gush, and mr this reason : in their demands for 
admiration they are too general ; they — so to 
say — fire at the whole covey; now your En- 
glishwoman marks her bird, and never goes 
home till she bags it I 

We were to have left Cologne that morning 
for Bonn, but so agpreeably £d the time pass, 
that we didn't start till evening, and even then, 
it was quite tearing ourselves away; for the 
delightful widow — ^for widow I must call her 
till she shows cause to the contrary — ^hourly 
gained on us. 

She was obliged to wait there for some law- 
yers or men of ousiness .that were to follow her 
with papers to sign ; and although Lord George 
did his Dcst to persuade her that she might as 
well come on with us — ^that Bonn was only 
fifteen miles further — she was firm, and said 
that " Old Mr. Fordyce was a great prig, and 
when she had once named Cologne for their 
meeting, she would have traveled from Naples 
rather than break the appointment." I own to 
you, there was a tenacity and determination in 
all that which pleased me. Maybe, the groat 
chann of it was^ that it was very unlike what 
I'd have done myself I 

. The whole way to Bonn we talked of no- 
thing but her, the discussion being all the more 
unconstrained that Lord George had staid be- 
hind, and was only to come up the next morn- 
ing. We were agreed upon a number of points : 
her beauty, her elegance, the prace and fascina- 
tion of her manner, and her high breeding; but 
we took different views as to her condition- 
Mrs. D. and the girls thinking that she was 
married, James and I standing out for widow- 
hood. Lord George joined us the next day ; 
and although he could have resolved our doubts 
at once, Mary Anne stopped all inquiry, by as- 
suring us that nothing was so hopelessly vul- 
Sar as to display any ignorance about the fam- 
y or connections of people of rank. **If she 
be in the Peerage, wo ought to know her, and 
all about her. She is, of course, some Augusta 
Louisa, b. 18 <ind dash ; ul to the Honorable 
Leopold Conway Gore Hampton, third son, and 
so on," In a word, Tom, we had the whole 
family tree before us, from its old gnarled root 
to its last bud, and ours the shame if wo were 
ignorant of \ts X^oiamectl i^roi^erties I 

A low (^meti "bxrax^^am. ^'^^ ol '^wai wkaXc 
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ence had almost obliterated our memory- of the 
charming widow, and we were beginning to 
'* train otf " oar attachments to fashionable life, 
when, in all the splashing and whip-oracking 
of foreign posting, up dashes the dark green 
britsehka to our Hotel one fine evening ; and 
before we could well recognize the carriage, 
the finir owner herself was making the tour of 
the Dodd family, embracing and hand-shaking, 
as age and sex dictated 1 

I wish any physiologist would explain why 
the EnffUsh, that are so proverbial for a cold 
and chilling demeanor at home, grow at once 
so cordial when they come abroad. Whether 
it be the fear of the damp, or the swell mob, 
I can't tell, but every body in England goes 
about with his hands in his pockets, and only 
nods to a friend when he meets him ; where- 
as, here, you start with a ^n at fifty yards 
off, then off goes your hat with a fiourish, that» 
if you have any tact, what with shaking your 
head, and looking overcome with delight, oc- 
cupies you till you come up with him, when 
your greeting grows more enthusiastic — Plucky 
if it does not finish with a kiss on both cheeks. 

I suppose it was the influence of habit be- 
trayed me, for, in a fit of abstraction, I took 
the charming widow into my arms, and saluted 
her as if she were Mrs. Dodd. If this was in 
London, Tom, or even in Dublin, there's no 
saying what mischief might not have grown 
out of it. I might have been fighting duels 
every day for the last week, not to mention 
still more formidable encounters of a domestic 
nature ; but^ lust to show you what the Con- 
tinent does for us — how instinctively, as it 
were, we rise above the little narrow preju- 
dices of our insular situation — she threw her- 
self into a chair and laughed immoderately. 
Ay, and droller again, so did Mrs. D. 1 To tell 
you the truth, Tom, I couldn't well believe my 
senses when I saw it It would seem to be the 
same in morals as in murder — ^you can dignify 
the offense by the rank of your victim ; ror if 
it had been one of the maids at home, Mrs. D. 
would have left my face like a piece of music 
paper! 

There's a great deal in how you open an ac- 
quaintance! You may be card-leaving, and 
bowing, and how-d'ye-doing for years, and 
never get further; or, on the other hand, by 
some lucky accident, you come plump down 
into the right place, just as a chance shell will 
now and then drop into a magazine, and finish 
an engagement at once ! 

In less than an hour after her arrival, Mrs. 
Gore Hampton was one of ourselves. It was 
not that she was calling the girls dearest Gary, 
and darling Mary Anne, but she had got a re- 
gular sisterly tone with Mrs. D. and myself — 
treating James all the while as if he was about 
twelve years old, and at home for the holidays. 
She had not only done all this, but before lunch- 
eon was on the table we had ratified a solemn 
leoffue and covenant that she was to travel 
with us, and be one of us, going wherever we 
went, and living as we did. How the treaty 
was ever mooted, who proposed, and who sign- 
ed it, I know no more than the Man in the 
Moon. It was done in a kind of rattling, ban- 
tering fashion; and when we rose from table 
it was all settled Mn. Gore Hampton was to 



take Gary and Mary Anne with her in the 
britschka ; the " dear boy" — ^viz., James — ^would 
be the "Guard in the rumble." There was a 
place for every body and every thing; and I 
believe, if any one had proposed that I should 
ride the leader, it would have been carried 
without opposition. Never was there such una- 
nimity ! The whole arrangement was huddled 
up lixe a road-presentment on a Grand Jury, 
or a Private Bin before the House on a Wed- 
nesday afternoon. As for myself, if I had even 
the will, I could not have summoned the shame- 
lessness to offer any opposition to the measure. 

" Devilish good thing for yow, Dodd !" whis- 
pered Lord George. "Mrs. G. knows every 
body in the world, and doesn't care for money. 
— "Oh, Papa! she is delightful; there never 
was such a piece of good fortune as our meet- 
ing with her," cried Mary Anne. And Mrs. 
D. assured me, that, for the very first time in 
her life, had she met a person thoroughly com- 
panionable to her in all respects; in fact, a 
" kindred soul," though not a '* blood relation." 

Now, Tom, considering that we came abroad 
to enjoy the advantages of high society, fash- 
ionable habits, and refined associations, this 
accident did indeed seem a propitious one; for, 
disguise it how we may, the great world is a 
dangerous ocean to venture upon without a 
pilot Our own little experiences might teach 
that lesson. We sailed out in all the confidence 
of a stout crew and a safe vessel, and a pretty 
voyage we made of it I Perhaps we did not 
make more mistakes than our neighbors, but 
assuredly our blunders were neither few nor 
insignificant I 

Mrs. G., however, would soon rectify aU this. 
*'No more making acquaintance with wrong 
people, K. L," says Mrs. D. ; "no more getting 
into vulgar intimacies at the Gafi§, and cement- 
ing friendships over a game of dominoes. James 
wul know the class of young men that he ought 
to mix with, and the girls will only dance with 
suitable partners." It sounded well, Tom ! It 
was a grand protective policy, that really se- 
cured the Dodd family in the possession of all 
home advantages, and relieved them of all ag- 
gressions " from the foreigner." 

If we had fallen on a prize in the Lottery, I 
don't think the joy of our circle could have 
been greater. I am not going to pretend that 
I didn't join in it! I make no affectation of 
prudent reserve and caution, and Heaven knows 
what other elegant qualities, that, however 
natural to other people, very seldom fall to the 
lot of an Irishman. 1 vow to you, Tom, I went 
off full cry like the rest of the pack. She is a 
fine woman this Mrs. Gore Hampton ; she has 
a low, soft voice, a very bewitching smile, and 
a way of looking at you while you are talking 
to her, that somehow half suggests to yourself 
that you must be making love without know- 
ing it Now, don't misunderstand me, Tom, 
and come out with one of your long whistles, 
OS much as to say "Kenny James is as great a 
fool as ever!" iN'o such thing! a suit in Ghan- 
cery, the repeal of the Corn Laws, and the Es- 
tates Gourt, have made me an altered man. 
The very nature of me is <iho.w%<i^, wxCS^ ^iJccokv-^^j^ 
so mueh, tWt iwaivV* \>\^ Mvw\<i\ ^'^ \scj^vM-, 
'» Is t\ua 'Kemw T>vA^\ ^^\cv^ ax^w. ^^^^ 
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that always took the sonny road in life, though, 
maybe, it wasn't exactly the way to the place 
he was going !** I'm another man now; (I'm 
wiser, as they call it; and, upon my conscience, 
Pm mighty sorry for it! ) 

But! hear you say, "Haven't you iust con- 
fessed that you were, what shall I call it — ^fas- 
cinated by the widow T And if I did, Tom Pur- 
cell, do you mean to tell me that you would 
have escaped her f Not a bit of it. The brown 
wig woula have been set a little more forward, 
so as to bring one of those silky curls over 
3'our right eye. I think I see you exchanging 
your spectacles for a double ey e-^lass, and turn- 
ing out your toes so as to display to the best 
advantage that shapely calf in its trim brown 
silk stocking. Ah, Tom I not even Quarter Ses- 
sions and a Kate in Aid will drive these thoughts 
out of an Irishman's head. 

From the moment that this new alliance 
was signed, we entered upon a new existence. 
Bonn, as I have told you, was a quiet little 
collegiate place, with primitive haoits of no 
very expensive kind. The chief pleasures were 
weak wine in a garden, or small whist in a 
summer-house, wim now and then an "^Esthetic 
tea," as they phrase it, at the Pro-Rector's; of 
which, of course, I understand nothing, but 
sincerely hope that the discourse was better 
than the beverage. It was, I own it, Tom, a 
strange kind of hfe, that seemed to me always 
like a moral convalescence, when you were 
only strong enough for small virtues. One un- 
doubted advantage it had — it was inexpensive, 
Tom. We were Uving, with few comforts and 
some privations, I confess, at only one-third 
more tnan we used to spend at Dodsborough ; 
and, considering that we knew nothing of the 
language, I conclude that we were enjoying 
the Continent as cheaply as was practicable. 

I won't pretend that it suited me. I don't 
want you to believe that I was taking a scien- 
tific or a studious turn. Still I liked the place 
for one thing, which was this — ^its quiet monot- 
ony, its placid, unvarying simplicity was tell- 
ing upon Mrs. D. and the children in an aston- 
ishing manner. It was exactly the way that 
the water-cure works its wonders with old 
drunkards; the mountain air, the light diet, 
and the early hours being the best of the rem- 
edy. They were getting into a healthy stat^ 
of mind without ever suspecting it 

Our Grand Junction, as Gary calls it, finisli- 
ed this ; from the day Mrs. G. arrived our re- 
forms began. First, we had to change our Hotel, 
and betake ourselves to one on the river side, 
three times as dear, and not one-fourth as good. 
The second story was fine enough for us be- 
fore. Now we have the whole ** premier," tak- 
ing- two rooms more than we want, lest any 
bc^y should live on the same floor with us. 
Instead of the table d'hdte, that was cheap and 
cheerful, we were to dine up-stairs — a *' par- 
ticular dinner," as they call what is particularly 
bad, and costly besides. Then we nave had to 
hire two lackeys, one of whom sits in an ante- 
room all day reading the newspaper, and only 
risinff to make me a grand bow as J pass; 
which worries me so much that I usualfy go 
down by the back stairs to escape hinu 

We have two job coaches, for we are too many 
lar one, and a boat hired by the week, with a 



considerable retinue of momitain ponies and 
donkeys, guides, goats, whey-eeller% and geo- 
logical-specimen folk without end. If Mrs. 6. 
was only lasliionable, we couldn't be more than 
ruined; but she is learned and literary, and 
ffiven to the ** ologies," Tom, and that's what I 
fear will drive us clean mad. She has an eter- 
nal restlessness in her to be at something ; one 
day, it's the date of a medal ; the next^ it is the 
family connections of a " moss," or the chemistry 
of a meteoric stone ; and, shall I own to you, my 
dear friend, that I don't believe she either un- 
derstands or cares one jot about them aU. 
There's a big Herbarium bound in green, and a 
grand book of Autographs in blue and gold, on 
the drawing-room table; there's a bit of 
"gneiss," a big beetle, and a fossil frog, on the 
chimney-piece ; but my name isn't Kenny Dodd 
if she hasn't more sympathies with Modern Dan- 
dies than Antediluvian Monsters. That's my 
private opinion ; and, of course, I mention it in 
confidence. You'll say, " What matter is that 
to you ?*' and, true enough, it is not, as regards 
her ; but what will become of us if Mrs. D. takes 
a turn for entomology or comparative anatomy, 
and worse, maybe ? She's just the kind of wo- 
man to do it She'd learn the tight-rope if she 
thought it was fashionable ; or, as the news- 
papers say, ** patronized by the Aristocracy." 
Now, Tom, you can fancy the unknown sea 
upon which we have embarked. For, however 
unadapted we may be to fashionable life, one 
thing IS quite clear — we never were made for 
the abstract sciences ; and it strikes me forcibly, 
that the great lesson of continental life is, that 
every body can do every thing. I am not go- 
ing to say that it is not a pleasant and a very 
flattering theory, but is it quite safe, Tom) 
that's the question. The highest step I ever at- 
tained in Chemistry, was how to concoct i| 
tumbler of punch ; and my knowledge of Bot> 
any does not go far beyond distmguishing 
"Greens" from Geraniums; and it's not at my 
time of life that I'm to drive myself crazy with 
hard names and classifications ; and if I know 
any tiling of Mrs. D., her intellectual faculties 
have attained all the vigor that nature meant 
for them many a year ago I 

My own private oi)inion about these sciences 
is, they're capital things for employing young 
people, and keeping them out of wickedness! 
The fellows that teach them, too^ are musty, 
snuff-taking, prozy old dogs, with heavy shoes 
and greasy cravats — the very reverse of your 
race of dancing and music masters, who are a 
pestilent crew I So that for a man who has 
daughters abroad my advice is — stick to the 
sciences. Gray sandstone is safer than the 
polka, and there's not as dangerous an experi- 
ment in all chemistry as singing duets with 
some black-bearded blackguard from Naples or 
Palerma Now mind, Tom, this counsel of mine 
applies to the education of the young, for when 
people come to the forties, you may rely upon 
it, if they set about learning any thing, they'll 
have the devil for a schoolmaster. What does 
all the Geology mean f Junketting, Tom — no- 
thing but junketting 1 Primitive rock is another 
name for a Pic-nic, and what they call Quarti^ 
is a figurative expression for iced champagne I 
Just reflect for a moment, and see what it comes 
ta You can enter a protest against family ex- 
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travAgaiices when they take the elmpe of balls 
and soir^efl, bnt what are you to do against 
Botanical excursions and Antiquarian research- 
es? It*s like writing yourself down Goth at 
once to oppose these. ** Oh, Papa hates chem- 
istry ; he despises natural history" — that's the 
cry at once, and they hold me up to ridicule, 
jui^t in the way the rascally Protestant news- 
papers did Dr. Cullen, for saying that he didn't 
oelieve the world was round. If the liberty of 
the subject be worth any thing — if the right for 
which these same Protestants are always prat- 
ing, private judj^ment, be the great privilege 
they deem it — wny shouldn't Dr. Cullen have 
his own opinion aoout the shape of the earth ? 
He can say, "It suits me to think that I'm 
walking erect on a flat surface, and not crawl- 
ing along with my head down, like a fly on the 
ceding I I'm happier when I believe what 
doesn t puzzle my understanding, and I don't 
want any more miracles than we have in the 
Church. He may say that, and I'd like to 
know what harm does that do yon or me ? Does 
it endanger tlie Protestant succession or the 
State religion ? Not a bit of it, Tom. The real 
fact is simply this: private judgment is a boon 
they mean to keep for themselves, and never 
share with their neiglibors! So far as I have 
seen of life, there's no such tyrant as your Pro- 
testant, and for this reason : it's bad enough to 
force a man to belieye something that he doesn't 
like, but it's ten times worse to make him dis- 
believe what he's well satisfied with ; and that's 
exactly what they da Even on the ground of 
common humanity it is indefensible. If my 
private judgment goes in favor of saints' toe- 
nails and martyr's shin-bones, I have a right to 
my opinion, and you have no ripht to attack it. 
Besides, I won't be badgered into what may 
suit somebody else to think. My opinion is like 
my flannel waistcoat, that I'll take off or put on 
as the weather requires; and I think it very 
eruel if I must wear mine simply because you 
feel cold. 

I get warm — ^I almost gfX)w angry, when I 
think of these things ; and I wonder within my- 
self why none of our people don't expose them, 
as they might Not that some are not doing 
the duty well and manfully, Tom. M'Hale is a 
glorious fellow ; and for blackguarding a Prime 
Minister, for a real good effective slanging, it's 
hard to find his equal. He never embarrasses 
himself with lo^c — he wastes no time in argu- 
ing, but *" goes in" at once, and plants his blow 
between the eyes! That's what the English 
can't stand. T*ney want discussion. They are 
always fishing for evidence for this, and a proof 
of that ; but come down on them with a strong 
torrent of foul abuse, and you sweep them away 
like mud in a mill-race. 

That's where we always beat them in our 
controversial discussions, Tom ; and we never 
failed so long as we relied on this superiority. 
It was like the bayonet in the hands of our in- 
fantry I 

Isn't it strange how I set back to Ireland in 
spite of met Fm like Uiat Mad Man in the 
story, that can't keep Charles the First out of 
his memorial I And, after all, why should If 
Is there any thing more natural than to think 
of my country, if I can't manage to live in 
it? And this reminds me to auc you about 



home matters. What was it yon wrote at the 
end of your letter about Jones McCarthy f I 
can't make out the word, whether it is his 
*• death," or liis ** debts ;" though, from my ex- 
perience of the family, I surmise it to be the lat- 
ter. If it's dead he is, I suppose we'll come in 
for that blessed legacy that Mrs. D. has been 
talking about every day for the last twenty-five 
years, the history of which I have heard em 
often, that I actually know nothing about it^ 
except that it was the only bit of property 
possessed by my wife's relations they couldn t 
make away with. It was so strictly *' tied up^** 
as they call it in law, that nobody could ever 
get the use of it — pretty much like tlie silver 
sixpence given to a schoolboy, with the express 
stipulation that he is never to change it. 

I am rather curious to know what Mrs. D. 
will think of these " wise provisions" of her an- 
cestors, if she succeeds to the be^^iest To tell 
you the plain truth, Tom, I don't knov^lgnater 
misfortune for a man that has married a wife 
without money, than to discover at the end of 
some fifteen or twenty years that somebody has 
left her a few hundred pounds I It is not only 
that she conceives visions of unbounded extrav- 
agance, and raves about all manner of expense, 
but she begins to fancy herself an heiress that 
was thrawn away, and imagines wonderful des- 
tinies she might have arrived at, if she hadn't 
had the bad luck to meet you. For a real crab- 
apple of discord, I'll back a few hundreds in the 
Tnree per Cents, against all the family jars that 
ever were invented. 

Save us then from this^ if you can, Tom. 
There must surely be twenty ways to avoid the 
legacy ; and so tliat Mi-s. D. doesn't hear of it, 
rd rather you'd prove her illegitimate, than 
allow her to succeed to this bequest. I'll not 
enlarge upon all I feel about this subject, hop- 
ing that by your skill and address we may never 
hear more about it ; but I tell you frankly, I'd 
face the small-pox with a stouter heart than 
the news of succeeding to the M'Cartliy inherit- 
ance. 

There arc many other mattere I intended to 
write about, but 1 believe I must keep them for 
the next time : such as the plan for taking away 
the Church property, and the Income-lax for 
Ireland ; and that business of the Madiais, that I 
read of in the papers. So far as I have seen, 
Tom, the King of Tuscany — if that be his name 
— was right There were plenty of books the 
Madiais might have read without breaking the 
laws. There are translations of all the rascally 
French novels of the day, from George Sand 
down to Paul de Kock; and if they wanted 
mischief mightn't these have satisfied them? 
But the truth is, Protestants are never ea«*y 
without they are attacking the true Church, 
and if there were more of them sent to the gal« 
leys, the world would be all the quieter. 

You amaze me about the Great Exhibition for 
this year in Dublin. Faith I I remember when 
I used to think that the less we exhibited our- 
selves the better I I suppose times are changed. 
I think, if I could send Mrs. D. over as a speci- 
men of Continental plating on Irish manufacture, 
she'd deserve a place, and maybe a prize. 

Well, Weill it's a queer world we live in. 
They've just come to tell me that the maa of 
the PoetHiffifie \ifiA fJbwX \x^ wi\tfi\a <i«sKj«t^ ^ 
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he u engaged out to dine, so that 111 keep this 
open till to-morrow's mail 

Wednesday Mmrninf . 

I suspect that the mischief is done, Tom — ^I 
mean aoout the legacy. Mrs. D. received a 
strange-looking, s^uare^haped, formally-ad- 
dressed epistle this morning, the contents of 
which, not being a demand for money, she did 
not communicate to me. She and Mary Anne 
both retired to peruse it in secret, ana when 
tliey a^ain appeared in the drawing-room, it 
was with an air of conscious pride and self- 
possession that smacked terribly of a bequest 
I own to you, the prospect alarms me ; it may 
be that my fears take an exaggerated shape, but 
I can't shake off the impression that this is the 
hardest trial I had ever to go through. 

I know her in most of her moods, Tom, and 
have got a kind of way of managing her in each 
of them — not very successful, perhaps, but suf- 
ficiently so to get on with. I nave seen her in 
straits about money; I have seen her in her 
Jealous fits; I have seen her in her moments 
of family pride ; and I have repeatedly seen 
her on what she calls "her dying couch" — an 
opportunity she always seizes to say the most 
disagreeable thincs she can think ot, so that I 
often speculate what she'd say if she was really 
going off — but all these convey no notion to me 
of how slie'd behave if she thought herself rich. 
As for our poverty, we never knew any thing 
else; the jealousy I'm getting used to ; the fam- 
ily pride often gives me a hearty laugh when 
I'm alone ; and I am as hardened about death- 
bed scenes as if I was an undertaker. It's the 
prosperity I haven't strength for, Tom ; and I 
feel it 

Maybe, after all, it's only false terror alarms 
me. 1 hope it may turn out so ; and in this last 
wish i um sute M your hearty sympathy and 
good reeling. 

Ever yours, most sincerely, 

Kennt I. DODD. 



LETTER XVIL 

XR& DODD TO MISTRESS HABT GALLAGHEB, DODB- 

BOROUGH. 

The Rhine Hotel, Bonn 
My dear Molly — If my well-known hand did 
not strike you, the sight of all the black around 
this letter, and the mourning seal, might sug- 
gest the thought that your poor Jemima was no 
more. Your next impression will be that Prov- 
idence has sent for K. I. No, my dear Molly, I 
am still reserved for more trials in this vale of 
tears. I must bear my burden further I As for 
K. I., he's just as he used to be — croaking away 
about the pain in his toe, or a gouty cramp in 
his stomach. He's always taking things that 
disagrees with him, and what he calls " the cor-' 
rectives" makes him worse. I can not give you 
the least notion of how irritable he's grown. 
You know as well as any body the blessings he 
has about him. I don't speak of myself nor the 
stock I came from. I don't want to revive the 
dreadful mistake that I mode in my youth, nor 
t€f mention the Btraggles I've had with him on 
every subject for more than five-and-twenty 
jreaiv— struggles, my dear Molly, that would 



have killed any one that hadn't the constitution 
of a horse ; but that now, thanks to the good- 
ness of Providence, have become a part of my 
nature, so that there isn't an hour of the day or 
night that I'm not able and willing to dispute 
and argue with him on any question whatso- 
ever. I don't want to mention these blessings 
-—but isn't there James and Mary Anne, and, 
indeed, except for some things, Caroline— was* 
there ever a father with more reason to be 
proud ? And so you'd say if you only saw them. 
As a dear friend of mine, MvfL Gore Hampton, 
said this morning, " Where will you see such 
natural advantages?" And I must own, Molh-, 
it's not fiattery ; for the way they talk French 
and waltz, even how they come into a room, sa- 
lute, or sit down, has something in it that shows 
them to be brought up in the top of fashion. 
Any other man but K. L would overflow with 

Satitude for all this, but you'd scarcely believe, 
oily, he only ridicules it I 

"If we meant her for the stage," says he— 
this is the way he talks of Mary Anne — '* if we 
meant her for the sta^e, I think she has effront- 
ery enough to stand before a full house, and I 
don't say it would discompose her; but for the 
wife of some respectable man of the middle rank, 
I see no use in all this flouncing about here, and 
flourishing there, whisking through a room, up- 
setting small tables and crockery by way of 
gracefulness, and never sitting down on a chair 
till she lias spread out her petticoats like a pea- 
cock 1" ^ 

If I've said it once to him, Molly, I've said it 
fifty times, there's nothing I despise so much as 
a respectable man in tlie middle rank. There's 
no refinement about them — no elegance I The\' 
may be what's called estimable in their families ; 
but what's the use of all that for tiie world at 
large ? A man can only have one wife, but he 
may have a thousand acquaintances. We don't 
ask how amiable he is at home ; what we want 
is, that he should be delightful abroad. " That," 
says Lord George, " is true, both socially and 
economically ; it's the grand principle that ev- 
ery body stands up for, * the greatest happiness 
of the greatest number I' " 

And talking of this, I'd strenuously advise 
your cultivating your mind on mattera of polit- 
ical economy. It appears dry and uninteresting 
at fii-st, but as you get on it improves wonder- 
fully, and takes a great hold of the mind. I 
don t think I was ever more unhappy than since 
I read a chapter describing what would become 
of us when the population got too thick ; and 
if the unthinking creatures in Ireland don't take 
warning, it's exactly what will happen. When 
my mind was full ot it, I oi*dered up Betty Cobb, 
and gave her such a lecture about it she'll nev- 
er foi*get 

But you'll say it's not for this I'm gone into 
black; neither is it, Molly — it's for my poor 
relative, the late Jones M'Carthy, of the F0II3', 
one of the last surviving members of the great 
McCarthy stock, in the west of Ireland. Grief 
and sorrow for the miserable condition of his 
countiy preyed upon him, and made him seek ' 
obliteration in drmk ; and more's the pity, for 
he was a man of enlarged understan<ung and 
capacious mind. My heart overflows when I 
think of the \>ea.\i\.\i\x\ eeivUmviiita I've heard 
llrom. him. at \ano\ia t\x£LeA. ^'^ VyH%^ \£a 
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country, and it was a treat to hear him praise 
it '*AhI he would say, ** there's bnt one 
blot on hei^— the Judges is rogues, the Gk>vem- 
ment^s rogues, the Grand J^y's rogues^ and 
the People is villains 1" 

He died as he lived, a little in drink, but a 
true patriot *' Tell Jemima," says he, " I for- 
give ner. She was a child when she married, 
and she never meant to disgrace us ; but as she 
now succeeds to the estate, I hope shell have 
thepride to resume the family name." 

Tes, Molly, the McCarthy property, that once 
extended from Gk>rramuok to Knocksheedownie, 
wiUi seventeen townlands and four baronies, 
descends now to me. To bo sure, it was all 
mortgaged over and over again, and 'tis little 
there 8 left but the parchments and the maps ; 
and, except the property in the funds, there's 
not a great deal coming to me. This is all I 
know at present for Waters, the attorney, 
writes in such a confused way, I can make 
nothing of it and I don't wisn to show the 
letter to K L That seems strange to you, 
Molly, but you'll think it stranger when I tell 
you that the bare notion of my succeeding to 
the estate drives him half crazy. He thinks 
that all the money being on his side makes up 
fbr his low birth, and makes a Dodd equal to a 
McCarthy, and that now when I get my fortune 
the tables will be turned. Maybe he's right 
there, I won't say that he is not ; but sure it 
would be time enough to show this feeling 
when my manner was changed to him. 

I suppose htf" must have heard something 
from Purcell about the matter, for when 1 
came into the room with my eyes red from 
crying, he said, " Is it for old Jones M'Carthy 
you're crying t Begad, then, you must have a 
feeling heart, for you never saw him since you 
were three years old." 

Did you ever hear a more barbarous speech, 
Molly, not to say a more ignorant one f Twenty 
or thirty years might be a very long time in a 
family caucd Doda, but is it more than a week 
or so in one with the name of M'Carthy f And 
so I told him. 

** You don't pretend, that you're sorry after 
him f says he. And I coula only answer him 
with my sobs. ''If it was Giles Moore, the 
distiller," says he, ** that went into mourning, 
one could understand the sense of it for he has 
lost a friend indeed I" 

''They're to bury him in Cloughdesman 
Abbey,' says I, not wishing to let his sarcastic 
remarks provoke me. 

"They needn't take much trouble about 
embalnung hino, any way," sa^s he, "for 
there's more whisky soaked Into him than could 
preserve a whole family." 

You may think, Molly, how far I was over- 
aome by grief when he ventured to talk this 
way to me ; and, indeed, I left the room in a 
flood of tears. AVhen I grew more composed I 
went over Waters's letter again with Mary 
Anne^ but without any great success. There is 
so much law in it, and so many words that we 
never saw before, and to which, indeed, our 
pocket dictionai^' gave us little help. Admin- 
ister being set down — to perform uie duty of 
an administrator; and for administrator, we are 
told to see adminieter — a kind o( hide-and-go- 
§6ek that one doesn't expect in books like thi«. 



The Lawyers and the Dootors, my dear Molly, 
go on the same plan — they never let us know 
the hard names they have for every thing. If 
we once come to ao that well know what's 
the matter with ourselves^ and our affairs, and 
neither need one or the other. Mary Anne 
thinks that administering means going to show 




money, tor i remember my 
poor cousin Jones never would consent to pay 
It nor indeed any thing else that went to tlio 
Established Church. It was against his con- 
science, ho used to say ; and the Government 
that coerces a man's conscience is worthy of 
" Grim Tartary." My notion is, then, that 
they're coming against me for the arrears, as if 
I hadi^'t any conscience too I 

At all events, Molly, the property is to come 
to me ; and the very tiiou^ht of it gives me a 
feeling of independence and pride that is really 
overwhelming. K. L's temper was, indeeo, 
becomiD^ a sore trial, and how I was to go on 
bearing it, was more than I could imagine. He 
may now return to Ireland and his dear Dods- 
borough whenever he pleases. Mary Anne and 
I are determined to live abroad. Fortunately 
for us we liave made acquaintance with a 
very distinguished English Lady — a Mrs. Gore 
Hampton, who can introduce us ever^ whera 
She 18 in the very height of the fashion, and 
knows all the groat peome of Europe. She took 
a sudden liking — ^I might call it an affection— 
for me and Mary Anne, and actually proposed 
our all traveling together as one party. There 
never was luck like it Molly 1 Sne has a beau- 
tiful barouche of her own, with the arms on it 
and a French Maid, and a Courier, and such 
heaps of luggage, you wouldn't believe it could 
be carried. IL I. was afraid of the expense, 
and gave, os you may believe, every kind of 
opposition to the pmn. He said it would 
" lead us into this," and " lead us into that" 
The great thing he dreaded being led into — as 
I told him — ^being "good society and high 
company." 

So far from costing us any thing, I believe it 
will be a considerable saving; for, as Lord 
George says, " You can always moke a better 
bargain at the Hotels when you're a strong 
party." And he has kindly taken the whole 
of this on himseld 

He is a wonderful young man Lord George ; 
and, considering his tip-top rank and connec- 
tions, he's never above doing any thing to serve, 
or be useful to us. He knows K. I. as well 
•too as I do myself. ** Let me alone," says he, 
" to manage the Governor; J know him. He's 
always grumbling about expense, and moaning 
overplus poverty; but you may remark, that 
he does get the money somehow." And the 
observation is remarkably just, Molly ; for no 
matter what distress or oistraction he's in, he 
does contrive to nib through it ; and this con- 
vinces mo that he is only deceiving us in talking 
about his want of means, and so forth. Since 
I have discovered this, I never fret the way I 
used about expense. 

It was Lord George that «rc«x\%<iA wi::t ^^\a=- 
pact w*\t\v ^U-ft. Ci. ''X w3L\v^\><fc^5ws« X'ft.w V5. ii^ 

to me," BoieL\\<i \iO YL. V, ^^ lot ^t^ ^^^%k'^*'^;i. 
ton ia a poHe<i\. ^\sSki^ o)oo\k\. mo^«^. ^^^^^»» 
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that old fool of a Coarier to put a hundred 
pounds in his bag, and he pays away till it's all 
gone, or till he says it*8 gone; and then she 

g'ves him another check for the same amount 
» that she's not bored with accounts, nor ever 
hears of them, she never cares.** 

" Of course, then,** said I, " her expenses are 
rery great?" 

•*I should say enormous,** replied he; "for 
though personally the simplest creature on 
earth, she never objects to the cost of any thing.'* 

I hinted, that, with our moderate fortune, we 
should never be able to maintain a style of 
hving equal to hers, but he stopped me short, 
saying — "Don't let that distress you — besides, 
she has taken such a fancy for you and Miss 
Bodd that it would be a downright cruelty to 
deny her your companionship; and at this mo- 
ment, too, when really she requires sjrmpath}'." 
I was dying to ask on what account, Molly — 
was it that she is a widow ; or is she separated, 
and what! but I hadn't the courage — nor, in- 
deed, did he give me time, for he went on so 
fast. "Let her pay half the expense, it's only 
&ir ; she has plenty of tin, and notliing to do 
with it Even then she will be a gainer, for 
old Greeoire pockets as much as he pays away." 

Tou'd suppcne, Molly, that an arrangement 
00 liberal as this might nave satisfied K. I. Not 
a bit of it His onfy remark was — "What's to 
be the amount of the other half 9" 

"Do you expect to travel about the Con- 
tinent for nothing, K. L,** said I ; ** does your 




sardonic 
gnn tnat almost Kiiis me^ " i can't say that** 

"Well, then,'* said I, "is it better for us to 
go about the world unnoticed and unknown, 
or to be visited and received, and made much 
of every where? The name of Dodd," said I, 
"isn't a great recommendation; and there's 
some of us, at least, that haven't the exterior 
of tlie first fashion." I wish vou saw how he 



nothing we were ever used to. It is not social, 
and it is not friendly. It has nothing to say, 
nor any concern with a single topic, or any 
one theme that we can care for. Do you know 
one, or can you even remember the names of 
any of the rrinces and Princesses you are al- 
ways discussing? Do you really care whether 
Mademoiselle ^phyrini's pirouette was steadier 
than Miss Angelina s? Does it concern you that 
somebody, with a hard name, has given the first 
class order of the Piff and Whistle to somebody 
else, with a harder? Is it the meat stewed to 
ra^ you like, or the reputations with morality 
boiled out of them? Is it pleasant to think 
that, wherever you go, you meet nothing whole- 
some for mind or for body ? 

"I can stand scandal and wickedness as well 
as my neighbors, but I can't spend my life upon 
them, nor can I give up the whole day to dom- 
inoes. You ask me what are delusions^ and I 
tell you now some things that are not** 

But I wouldn*t listen to more, Molly. I 
stopped him short by saying, "You, at leasts 
Mr. D., have little reason for your regrets, for 
really in all that regards your manner, lan- 
guage, dress, and demeanor, no one would 
ever suspect you had been a day out of Dods- 
borough.** 

** I wish to my heart my bank account could 
tell the same story," says ne ; and with that he 
takes down a file of bills, and benns to read 
out some of what he calls his anti-delusions. 

•* Do you know, Mrs. D.,*' says he, ** that your 
milliner has got more monej^n ihe last four 
months than I've spent on my estate for the 
last eight years? That Genoa velvet and Mech- 
lin lace have run away with what would have 
drained the Low meaaows? Ay, the price of 
that red turban, that made you look like Blue- 
beard, would have put a roof on the school- 
house. The Priest of our parish at home didn't 
get as much for his dues as you gave for a seat 



to look at a procession in honor of Saint — 

fidgeted when I said this. "And as the gr^ij JNiint — ** 

question is, What did we come abroad for — ^j " If you're going to blaspheme, Mr. D.,*' said 

I, " I'll leave you ;" and so I did, Molly, bang- 
ing the door after me in a way that I know 
well his ^outy ankle is not the better for. 

I mention these particulars to show you the 
difficulties I have to contend against, and the 
struggles it costs me to give my children the 
benefits of the Continent I intended to tell 
you something about this place where we are 
stopping, too ; but my head is rambling now on 
other matters, so that^ maybe, I'll not be able 
to say much. 

It's a University, just like Trinity College in 
Dublin, only they don't wear gowns, nor keep 
within certain buildings, but scatter about over 
the whole town. We know severaFof tlie young 
men who are Princes^ and more or less related 
to crowned heads ; but> for all that^ very sim- 
ple, cmiaJL inoffensive creatures as ever you 
met Bil^ Dam jfter he was articled to that 
aMAney in Abl^y-street, had more ioip«denc« 
in him than them all put. together. 

The place itself is prefnArt I think it doesn't 
suit my constitution. Maybe it's the running 
water, for there*s a big river under the windows^ 
but I am never free from cold in my head, and 
weak eyes. To \>o a\iT«, n7« «k.T^ «A.waya doing 



question 

"Ay, tJiat's exactly it," cried he, thumping 
his clenched fist on the table with a smash that 
made me scream out "What did we come 
abroad for?" 

" There's no need to drive all the blood to 
my head, Mr. Dodd," said I, "to ask that 
Though 1 am accustomed to your violence, my 
constitution may sink under it at last; but if 
you wish to know seriously and calmly why we 
came abroad, I'll tell you." 

" Do, then," said he, folding his arms in front 
of him, " and I'll be mighty thankful for the 
information." 

"We came abroad," said I, "first of all, 
foi--*' 

** It wasn't economy ?" says he, with a grin. 

** No, not exactly." 

** I'm glad of that>" cried he. " I'm glad that 
we*ve got rid of one delusion, at least Now, 
then, go on.** 

"Maybe you'll call refinement a delusion, 

Mr. Dodd," said I. "Maybe politeness and 

good-breeding, the French language and music, 

are delusions? Is hij^h societ^r a delusion ? Is 

^s sphere we more m a delusion ?" 

'I am disposed to thiikk. it ia, Mrs. D.," said 



he, ''and a very great deluBion, too. It*a like \ imprudent t\ang!ft» so!^ sa VlXXai^^ <yaX. \jS^ %$Mst 



THE DODD FAMILT ABROAD. 



6i 



midniglit in a sammer-house, where the yoanff 
Q^muuis come to sing for mb — for sing^inff and 
smokinA Molly, is their two passions. It's a 
meUmefiolv kind of music they hare, that has 
ao tune whateyer, nor any thing like a tune in 
ii ; but as Mrs. G. and my daughters agree Uiat 
it's beautifol, why, of course, I give in, and say 
the same. But, m confidence to you, Molly, i 
own that it puts me to sleep at once ; and, in- 
deed, most of our other amusements here are 
of the same kind. We are either Botanizing, 
or looking for stones and shells, to tell us the 

S^e of tiie world. Faith! you may well stare, 
oily, but it's the truth I'm sAying. that is what 
they pretend to find out They got an Ele- 
phants jaw-bone the other day, tnat gave them 
great delight, and K L said, ''I could tell a 
horse's age by his teeth, but for guessine how 
old the earth is by an Elephant's grinders^ is 
clear beyond me." 

When it rains and wo can't go out, we have 
Chemistry at home; but I'm always in a fright 
about the combustibles, and I'm sure one of 
these days we'll pinr for our curiosity. That 
man that comes to lecture hasn't a bit of eye- 
brow% and only two fingers on one hand, and 
half a thumb on the other ; not to say that he 
sat down one day on a pocket-full of crackers, 
and blew himseli up in a dreadful manner. 

If the weather be fine — and I was near say- 
ings God grant it nuiyn't! — ^we are to have a 
course of Astronomy every night next week 
I can stand every tning, however, better than 
"Moral Philosophy and Economics." As to the 
first of the two^ it's not even common sense. 
It was only two evenings ago they lauehed at 
me for twenty minutes about a remark that's 
as true as the Bible. 

" What relations does Locke say are least re- 
garded r says the Professor to me. 

"Faith I 1 know nothing about Locke," says 
I; "but I know well that the relations least 
regarded arepoor relations." 



Molly, and see what I am, I fret for a wholo 
livelonff day. And now, a word about homt^ 
before I conclude. Don't mention a syllable 
about the legacy to Mat, or he'll be expecting 
a present at Candlemas, and I really can spara 
nothing. Tou can say to Father John, that 
Jones McCarthy is dead, but that nobody knows 
how the estate will ga He'll maybe sav tome 
masses for him, in the hope of being paid liere- 
after by the lieir. I'd aavise you to keep the 
wool back, for they say prices will rise in Ire- 
land, by reason of all the people leaving it, 
i'ust as it's described in the Book of Genesis, 
[oily, only that Ireland is not Paradise— that's 
the difference. 

Mary Anne unites in her affectionate love to 
you, and I am your attached 

Jemima Dodd. 



LETTER XVm. 

MABT ANNE DODD TO MISS DOOLAV, OF BALLT- 

DOOLAN. 

Grand Hotel da Rhin, Bonn. 
Dearest Caiberine — ^Forgive me if I substi- 
tute for the loved appellation of infancy the 
more soJfUy sounding epithet which is conse- 
crated to verse in every language in Europe. 
Yes, thou mayst be Kate of all Kates to uie 
rest of Christendom, but to me thou art Cath- 
erine. " Catrinella Mia," as thou wiltst 

Here, dearest^ as I sit embowered beside the 
wide and winding Rhine, the day-dream of mj' 
childhood is at length resJized. I live^ I breathe 
in the land glorified by genius. Reflected in 
that stream is the castled crag of Drachenfels— 
mirrored, as in my heart, the image of my 
dearest Catherine. How shall I tell you of our 
existence here, fascinated by the charms of song 
and scenery — elevated by the strains of im- 
mortal verse f We are living at the Grand 
!As to the £!conomics, if they could enliven ik ^otel du Rhin, my sweet child ; and, having 
a bit by experiments, as they do the ChemistryWi^n the entire first floor, are regarded as 
I eoola bear it well enough ; but it's awfully something like an imperial family traveling 
dry to be always listening to what you can t under the name of Doad. 
— * ' •* J told you i^my last of our acqjuaintance 



understand. 

This is the way we live at Bonn ; and though 
it^s rery elevating, I find it's very depressing 
to the spirits. But I don't think we'll remain 
much longer here, for K. L is beginning to find 
oat that the Sciences are just as dear as silks 
and satins ; and, as he remarked the other day, 
" It would be cheaper to have a dish of aspara- 
gus on the table tnan them dirty weeds, that 
they are gathering only for the sake of their 
hardnamesw" 

Of course, when all is settled about the 
legacy, Pll not be obliged to submit to hi* 
hnmon^ as I have been up to this. Ill have a 
▼oiee, Molly, and I'll take care that it is heard, 
too. I suppose it will come to a separation yet 
between us. I own to you, Molly, thd " un- 
possibiUty" of our tempers will do it at ^at. 
Well, when the time comes, I'll be, as MrCu. 
says— equal to the occasion. I can say, "I 
brouffht you rank, name, and fortune, ^enny 
Dodd, and I leave you with my character un- 
varnished ; and maybe both is more than you 
deserved I" 

When I think of where and what Ijbight be, 



with, Mrs. Gore Hampton. It has, smce then, * 
ripened into friendship. It is now love. I feel 
the dangerous captivation of speaking of her, 
even passingly. Her name suggests all that 
can fiEiscinate tne heart and inthnm the imaein- * 
ation. She is perfectly beautiful, and not less 
gifted than she is lovely. Perhaps I can not 
convey to my dearest Catherine a more accu- 
rate conception of this charming being than 
by mentioning some — a few of the changes 
wrought by her infiuence in the habits of our 
daily life. 

Our mornings are scientific— entirely given 
up to Botany, Chemistry, Natural History, and 
Geology, with occasional readings in Political 
Eoononoy and Statistics. We all attend thesu 
except Papa. Even James has become a most, 
attentive student, and never takes his eyes oil' 
Mrs. G. during the lecture. At three we lunch, 
and then mount our horses for a ride ; siitcc, 
thanks to Lord George's attentive politeness, 
seven saddle boT«ftabA^^>b^«ck «aw\. W«x!LVc^sca^ 
BrusaeVs lot out \iafc. 0^'t^ laovscoJwA, ^^ w^ 
like a school T<i\ftaaftfti tw>m %Nm^^. ^ ^^^ ^ 
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gayety, bo overflo'wing with BpiriU and animA- 
tioD. 

Where Bhall we go? is then the question. 
Some are for Godesbei^, where we dismount to 
eat ice and stroll through the gardens ; others, 
of whom your Mary Anne is ever one, vote for 
Rolaiidseck, that being the very spot whence 
Roland the Brave — ^the brave Koland — sat to 
gaze upon those convent walls that inclosed all 
that he adored on earth. 

And oh I Catherine, dearest, is there amone 
the very highest of those attributes which 
deify human nature, any one that can compare 
with Fidelity t Does it not comprise nearly all 
the virtues, neroic as well as humble f For my 
iMtrt^ I think it should be the great theme of 
Poets ; blending, as it does, some of the ten- 
derest with some of the grandest traits of the 
heart From Petrarch to Paul — I mean Vir- 
ginia's Paul — there is a fascination in these 
examples that no other quality ever evokes. 
My oearest Emily — I calf Mrs. G. H. by her 
Christian name always — joined me the other 
evening in a discussion on this subject against 
Lord George, James, and several others, our 
only cavaher being the Ritter von Wolfen- 
Bchafcr, a young German noble, who is study- 
ing here, and a remarkable specimen of his 
class. He is tall, and what at first seems 
heavy-browed, but> on nearer acquaintance, 
displays one of those grand heads which are 
rarely met with, save on the canvas of Titian ; 
he wears a Ion? beard and mustache of a red- 
dish brown, which, accompanied by a certain 
solemnity of manner and a deep-toned voice, 
impress yon with a kind of awe at first His 
family is, I believe, the oldest in Germany, 
having been Barons of the Black Forest m 
some very early century. "The first Haps- 
burg," he says, was a "knecht," or vassal, of 
one of his ancestors. His pride is, therefore, 
something indescribable. 

Lord George met him, I fancy, first at some 
Royal table, and they renewed their aoquain^U 
ance here, shyly in the beginning, but &ft^|By 
while with more cordiality; and now ha is ' 
here every day singing, sketching, reciting 
Schiller and Goethe, talking %e most delight- 

^ fal rhapsodies, and raving about moonlights on 

^ the Brocken, and mysticism in the Hartewald, 
till my very brain turns with distraction. 

, Don't you detest the ** positif " — ^the dreary, 
tiresome, tame, sad-colored robe of reality? 
and do you not adore the prismatic tinted 
drapery that envelops the dream creatures of 
imagination t I know, dearest Catherine, that 
you do. I feel by myself how you shrink from 
the stem aspect of reality and love to shroud 
yourself in tne graceful tissues of fancy ! How, 
then, would you lone to be here — ^to discuss 
with us themes that have no possible relation 
to any thing actually existing^o talk of those 
visionary essences wnich form the creatures of 
the xluthX world? The " Ritter" is perfectly 
charming on these subjects ; there is a vein of 
love through his metaphysics, and of meta- 
physics through his love, tnat elevates while it 
iubdues. You will say it is a strange transition 
that makes me flit from these things to thoughts 
Af home and Ireland ; but in the willful wan- 
dUting of my Ancy a viaon of the past risea 

befyre me, and I must seize it ere it depart I 



wish, in fact, to speak to you about a passage 
'in 3'our last letter, which has given me equal 
astonishment and suffering. What, dearest 
Kitty, do you mean by talking of a certain 
person's " long-tried and devoted affection " — 
"his hopes, and his steadfast reliance on my 
truthfulness ?" Have I ever given any one the 
right to make such an appeal to met I do 
really believe that no one is less exposed to 
such a reproach than I am I I have the right, 
if I please, to misconstrue your meaning, and 
assume a total ignorance as to whom you are 
referring. But I will not avail myself of the 
privilege, Kitty — ^I will accept y«ur allusion. 
You mean Doctor Belton. JSow, I own that I 
write this name with considerable reluctance 
and regret His many valuable qualities, and 
the natural goodness of his disposition, have 
endeared him to all of that humble circle in 
which his lot is cast, and it would grieve me 
were I to write one single word which should 
pain him to hear. But I ask you, Kitty, what 
IS there in our relative stations in society which 
should embolden him to offer me attentions! 
Do we move in^ the same sphere? — have we 
either thoughts, ideas, or amoitions — ^have we 
even acquaintances in common ? I do not want 
to maguify the position I hold. Heaven knows 
that the great world is not a sea devoid of rocks 
and quicksands. Ko one feels its perils more 
acutely than myself But I repeat it : Is there 
not a wide gulf between us? Could he live, 
and move, think, act, or plan, in the circle that 
I associate with ! Could / exist, even for a 
day, in hisf No, dearest, impossible — ^utterly 
impossible. The great world has its require- 
ments—exactions, if you will; they are im- 
perative, often tyrannical ; but their sweet 
recompense comes back in that delicious tran- 
quillity of soul — that bland inaperturbability 
that springs from good breeding; the calm 
equammity that no accident can shake — ^from 
which no sudden shock can elicit a vibration. 

do not pretend, dearest fcicnd, that I have 
^ et attained to this. I know well that I am 
still far distant from that great goal ; but I am 
on the road, Kitty — ^my progress has com- 
menced, and not for tne wealth of worlds 
would'I turn back from it 

Witli thoughts like these in my heart — ^in- 
stincts I should perhaps call them — ^how un- 
suited should I be to tne humble monotony of 
a provincial existence. Were I even to sacrifice 
my own happiness should I secure his! My 
heart responcb. No, certainly not 

As to what you remark of the past, I feel it 
is easily replied to. The little chapel at Bruff 
once struck me as a miracle of architectural 
beauty. I really fancied that the doorway was 
in the highest taste of fiorid Gothic, and that 
the east window was positively gorgeous in 
tracery. As to the Altar, I can only say that 
it appeared a mass of gold, silver, ana enibroid- 
ery, such as we read of m the " Arabian Nighta." 
Am I to blame, Kitty, that, after havinffseen 
tBe'real splendors of St Gudule, and theI>ome 
of Cologne, I can recant my former belief and 
acknowledge that the little edifice at Bruff is 
poor, mean, and insignificant ; its architecture 
a sham, and its splendor all tinsel! and yet it 
is precisely what I left it 
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I own il; Kitty. I am so. But can you make 
this « matter of reproach f If so, is not every 
step in intdlectoal progress— every stage of 
development a stigma ? Your theory, if carried 
oat, would soar beyond the limits of tms life, and 
dare to assail the angelic existences of the next ! 

Bat you could not intend this; no, Elitty, I 
acquit you at once of such a notion ; even the 
defense of your friend could not make you so 
onjust. Doctor Belton must, surely, be in error 
aa to any supposed pledges or promises on my 
part 1 have taxed my memory to the uC- 
moat, and can not recall any sucn. If, in Uie 
Yoladle gayety of a childish heart — ^remember, 
aweetest, I was only eighteen when I left home 
— ^I may have said some silly speech, surely it 
is not worth remembering, still less recordmg, 
to make me blush for it Lastly, Kitty, I have 
learned to know that all real happiness is based 
upon filial obedience ; and whatever sentiments 
it would be possible for me to entertain for Dr. 
B., would be diametrically opposed to the wishes 
of my Papa and Mamma. 

I fiaye now gone over this question in every 
direction I comd think of, because I hope that 
it may never more recur between us. It is a 
theme which I advert to with sorrow, for really 
I am unable to acquit of presumption one whose 
general character is conspicuous for a modest 
and retiring humility. You will acquaint him 
with as much of the sentiments I here express 
aa you deem fitting. I leave every thing to 
TOUT excellent delicacy and discretion. I only 
Leg that I may not be again asked for explana- 
tiona on a matter so excessively disagreeable to 
discnBB> and that I may be spared alluding to 
those peculiar circumstances which separate us 
forever. If the time should come when he will 
take a more reasonable and just view of our 
Teqpeetive conditions, nothing will be more 
agreeable to me than to renew those relations 
of friendahip which we so long cultivated as 
nei^bors; and if, in any future state I may 
occupy, I can be of the least service to him, I 
hee yoa to believe that it will be both a pride 
and a pleasure to me to know it 

It ia needless, after this, to answer the ques- 
tion of your postcript Of course he must not 
write to me. Kothmg could induce me to read 
his lett^. That he should ever have thought 
of Buoh a thing is a proof — ^and no slight one 
— <tf his utter ignorance of all the conventional 
rules which regulate social intercom'se. But 
a truee to a theme so painful 

I answer your brief question of the turn-down 
of your letter as curtly as it is put No ; I am 
not in love with Lord George, nor is he with 
me. We regard each other as brother and sis- 
ter ; we talk in the most unreserved confidence ; 
we say thines which, in the narrower preju- 
dioea of England, would be infallibly condem- 
ned. In fiict> Kitty, the sway of a conscientious 
senae of rights the inward feeling of purity, ad- 
mit of many liberties here which are denied to 
na at homa Here, I tell you in one word, what 
it ia that constitutes the superiority in tone of 
the Continent over our own country — ^I should 
say it was this very same freedom of thought 
and action. 

The language is full of a thousand graceful 
couTteaet that mean so much or bo little. The 
Hteratare abounding in analyoB of emotions — 



I that secret anatomy of the heart, so fascinating 
and so instructive ; the habits of society so easy, 
and so natural ; and then that chivalrous hom- 
age paid to the sex, all contribute to extend 
the realms of conversational topics, and at the 
same time to admit of vc^rious ways of treating 
them, such as may suit the temper, the talent, 
or the caprice of each. How often does it hap- 
pen from this that one hears the gravest themes 
of religion and politics debated in a spirit of the 
most sparkling wit and levity, while subjects 
of the most trivial kind are discussed with a de- 
gree of seriousness, and a display of learning 
actually astounding! This wonderful versa- 
tility is very remarkable in another respect ; 
for, stranee enough, it is the yoimg people 
abroad who are me gravest in manner — the 
most reserved and most saturnine. The high- 
spirited — the buoyant — ^the most daring talkers 
are the elderly. In a word, Kitty, every thing 
here is the reverse of that at home ; and, I am 
forced to confess, possesses a great superiority 
over our own notions. 

I am dying to tell you more of the Ritter, 
which, I must explain to you, is the German 
for * * CSievalier.** If you want a confession, too, 
I will make one, ana that m, that he is despe- 
rately in love with a poor friend of yours, who 
feels herself quite unworthy of the devotion of 
this scion of thirty-two quarterings. 

In a worldly point of view, Kitty, the possi- 
bility of such an event would be brilliant be- 
yona conception. His estates are a principality, 
and his S^loss von Wolfenberg one of the 
wonders of the Black Forest Does not your 
heart swell and bound, dearest, at the thougnt of 
a real castle, in a real forest, with a real Baron, 
Kitty t one of those cruel creatures, perhaps, 
who lived in feudal times, and always Idllea a 
child, to warm their feet in his heart's blood. 
Not that our Ritter looks this. On the con- 
trary, he is gentle, low voiced, and dreamy — a 
little too dreamy — ^if I must say it and not 
gfiyiently olive to the rattling drolleries of 
EWTGeorge and James, who torment him un- 
ceasingly. 

Momma likes him immensely, though their 
intercourse is limited to mere bows and greet- 
ings ; and even Papa, whose prejudice agoinstJUi 
foreigners increases with every day, acknowl-^^ 
edges that he is very amiable and good-temper- .. 
ed. Gary appears to me to be greatly taken ^ 
with him, but he never notices her, nor pays 
her the slightest attention. I'm sure I wish ne 
would, and I should be delighted to contribute 
toward such a conjuncture. Who knows what 
may happen loter, for he has invited us all to 
the Schloss for the shooting season — some time 
I believe in autumn — and rapa has said "Yes." 

I now come to another secret^ dearest Kitty, 
depending on all your discretion not to divulge 
it^ at least for the present Mamma haa reewved 
a confidential note from Waters, the attorney, 
informing her that she is to anceeed to the 
M'Carthy estates and property of the late Jcnea 
M'Carthy, of McCarthy's Folly. The amount la 
not yet known to us, and we are surrounded by 
such difficulties, from our desire to keep the 
matter secret, that we eaA.TL<(^ ^x^wd^ ^ft^BiW« 
the pex\ieuVaT% lot «Kyav& \iaaft. tV^ ^•^*JJJ, 
were coixB\^To\A<i\ ^>^i^., >S!tft V^w^^"^ J^ ^ 
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penonftl property, Mamma thinks could not 
nave been burdened, so that this alone may 
turn out handsomely. 

By some deed of settlement^ or something of 
the kind, executed at Papa's marriage with 
Mamma, he voluntarily aoandoned all right 
over any property that should descend to her, 
BO that she will possess the unlimited control 
over this bequest Mr. Waters mentions that 
the testator desired — ^I am not certain that he 
did not require as a condition — that we should 
take the name of McCarthy. I hope so with all 
my heart I do not believe that any thing 
could offer such obstacles to us abroad as this 
terrible and emphatic monosyllable ; now, Dodd 
McCarthy has a rhythm in it and a resonance 
also. 

It sounds ierritorially, too; like the de of 
French nobility. We should fi^re in fashion- 
able *^ Arrivals and Departures with a certain 
air of distinction, that is denied to us at present ; 
and 1 really do not see why wo should not be 
—"The M'Cai-thy." You know, dearest, that 
the Herald's office never interferes about Celtic 
nubility, inasmuch as its origin utterly defies 
investigation; and there are, consequently, no 
pains nor penalties attached to the assumption 
of a native title. How I should be delighted to 
hear us announced as ''The McCarthy, family 
and suite," with an explanatory paragrapn 
^bout Papa being the Blue or the Black Knight 
The English are always impressed with these 
things, and Foreigners regard them with im- 
mense devotion. There is another incalculable 
advantage, Kitty, not to be overlooked. All 
little eccentricities of manner, little peculiari- 
ties of accent, voice, and intonation, of which 
neither Pa nor Ma are totally exempt, instead 
of being criticised, as some short-sighted folk 
might criticise them, as vulgar, low, and com- 
monplace^ they rise at once to the dignity of a 
national trait 

They are like Breton French, or certain Pro- 
vencal expressions in use among the anck|^Ui 
*' Seigneune" of the land. They actually digfl^ ' ] 
station, instead of disgracing it, so that a 
" Brojg^e" seems to seal Uie very patent of your 

; nobility, and the mutilations of your parts of 

fc^Bpeech stand for quarterings on your escutcheon. 

W It might seem invidious were I to quote the 
instances which support my theory; but I 

^ assure you, seriously, that social success^ to be 
rapid, requires aids like these. There was a 
time when being a Yilliers, a Stanley, or a 
Seymour, gave you a kind of illusory nobility. 
You were a species of human shot-silk, that 
turned blue in one lights and brown in another ; 
but now tiiat Burke is read in the National 
Schools^ and the " Abnanach de Gotha" in the 
Oodlesi GoU^ea^ deception on this head is im- 
possibla They take you ''to book" at once. 
Vou osnt be one of the Howards of Ettinham, 
for Lady Maiy died childless — ^nor one of the 
Woraeley bnmeh, for the present Marquis, who 
manUd Lady Alice de Courtenaye, had only 
two children, one, British Envoy at the Court 
.«f Mnee of Salms tmd Schweinigen, the other, 

> 4tt. In fret^ Kitty, you are voted nobody. 

ttej will not allow you fother nor mother, 

JB^ ^ •*^'^ «izfl4 lior even any good friends. 

"M^r be Popkins, or Perkins, Snooks, or even 



ever, is a safe refuge againsi . i -p .*tinent 
curiosity. Tracing the Dodd .^ . ' « to his 
parent stem would be Uke keej ^ ^ ■ of the 
sheep in Sancho's story. Besides, matters of 
succession are made matters of faith in the 
Church, and why shouldn't they be in the 
M'Carthy family f I don't suppose "we want to 
be more infallible than the Pope 9 

I have not forgotten what you mentioned 
about your brother Robert; nor was it at all 
necessary, my dear Kitty, for you to speak of 
his talents and acquirements, which I well 
know are first-rate. I took an opportunity the 
other day of alluding to the matter to Lord 
George, who has inluence in every quarter. 
I told him pretty much in the words of your 
letter, that he was equally distinguished in 
science as in classics, had taxen honors in both, 
and was in all other respects fully qualified to 
be a Tutor. That being a gentleman by birth, 
though of small fortune, nis desire was to obtain 
the advantages of foreien travel, and the oppor- 
tunity of acquiring modem languages, for which 
he was quite wiUing to assume all the labor and 
fatigue of a teacher. He stopped me short here 
by saying, " I'm afraid it's no go. They've made 
a farce, and a devilish good one, too, of the ' Irish 
Tutor;' and I half suspect that Dr. CToole, as 
he is called, has spoiled the trade." 

I tried to intercept a word fibout Robert's 
attainments, but he oroke in wiib, "That's all 
very well; I'm quite sure of every thing you 
say. But who takes a ' Coach!' "— Thars the 
slang for a Tutor, Kitty! — "No one takes a 
'Coach' for his learning, nowadays. What's 
wanted — ^particularly when traveling — is a 
sharp, wide awake fellow, that knows all the 
dodges of the Continent — as well as a Courier 
—can bully the Police, quiz the Custom-house, 
and slang the waiters. He ought to be up 
to the Opera and the Ballet; be a dead hand 
at Ecarte, and a capital judge of eigars. 

"After these, his great requisites are neyer- 
easing good-humor, and a general flow of high 
pirits^ U) stand all the bad jokes and vapid fun 
of young College men — a yielding disposition 
to go any where, with any one, and for any 
thing tiiat may be proposed; and, finally, a 
ready tact never to suppose himself included in 
any invitation with his 'Bear,' who, however 
well he may treat him, wiU always prefer leaving 
him at home Y^en he dines at an ' Embassy.' " 

This is a rapid sketch of a Tutor's life and 
habits, as practiced abroad, Kitty ; and I more 
than suspect Robert would not like it Should 
I be in error, however, and that such would 
suit his views, I'm sure I can reckon on Lord 
George's kindness to find him an appointment 
Meanwhile, let him " accustom himself to much 
smoking; and occasional brandy-and- water, lay 
in a good stock of droll anecaotes ; and if he 
can acquire any conjuring knowledge, or tricks 
on the cards, it will aid him greaUy." These 
hints are Lord G.'s, and, I'm sure, invaluable^ 

A thunder storm has just broke over the 
valley of the Rhin^ and the dread artillery of 
Heaven comes pealing down from the ** Lurlieb'* 
like a chorus of Demons in a modem Opera. 
Our excursion being impossible, I once more 
resume my task, and agam seat myself to hold 
communion wiVk nw ^^oxe^X. ¥L\\.t^, 
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imaiiawered in your last dear letter. Yon ask 
me iit on the whole, I am happier than I was 
at Dodsboroughf How could yon ever have 
penned sach a query f The tone of seriousness 
which you tell me of, in my letters, admits, 
perhaps, of a softer epithet May it not be that 
soul-kmdled elevation which comes of daily as- 
sociation with high intelligences? If I were 
bnt to tell you me names of the illustrious 
writers and great thinkers whom we meet here 
almost every evening, Kitty, you would no 
longer be amazed at the soaring flight my 
fuultiee have taken ! Not that they appear to 
UB, my dearest friend, in the mystic robes of 
■dence, but in the humble garb of conunon life, 
playing "groschen" whist, or a game of tric- 
trac Just fancy, if you can. Professor Faraday 
playing "petite jcux," or Wollaston engaged at 
**hunt the slipper.** 

These are tne intimacies, this the kind of in- 
tercourse, which imperceptibly cultivates the 
mind, and enlarges the underatanding ; for, as 
Mrs. Gore Hampton beautifully observes, "The 
charm of high-bred manner is not to be acquired 
by attendance on a ' Levee' or a * Drawing-room,* 
it is imbibed in the atmosphere that pervades 
a Courts in the daily, hourly association with 
that harmonious elegance that surrounds a 
St ) vereign.** So, dearest Kitty, from intercourse 
with great minds, is there a perpetual gain to 
o:ir stock of knowledge. " They are,*' as Mrs. 
G. says, " the charged machines trom which the 
e^eotrio sparks of Genius are eternally disen- 
gaging themselves.*' What a privilege to be 
the receivers I 

There is a wondrous charm, too, in their 
simplicity, as well as in that habit they have 
of mystically connecting the most trivial topics 
with the most astounding speculations. A Fairy 
tale becomes to them a metaphysical allegory. 
You would scarcely credit what curious doc- 
trines of Socialism lie vailed under "Jack the 
Giant-Killer," or that the Marquis of Carabas, 
in the tale of "Puss in BootS)" is meant to 
illustrate the oppression of the Landed Aristoc- 
racy. Nor is this all, Kitty ; but they go further, 
ana they are always specidating on something 
beyond the actual catastrophe of a story; as 
the other eveniog I heard a learned argument 
to show, that had Bluebeard not been killed, 
he wonld have inevitably formed an alliance 
with "Sister Anne,'* just for the sake of support- 
ins the cause of '* marriage with a deceased 
wue's Bister." I only mention these as passing 
instances of that rich imaginative fertility, which 
is as mnch their characteristic as is their won- 
derful power of argumentation. 

Lord George and James worry me greatly for 
my admiration of Germany and the Germans. 
They talk, in slang, on themes that require a 
high strain of intelligence to comprehend or 
even appreciate. No wonder, then, if their fri- 
volity offend and annoy me I The Ritter von 
Wohfensoh&fer is an unspeakable relief to me, 
alter this tiresome quizzmg. Shall I own that 
Gary is their ally in the same ignoble warfare f 
Indeed, nothing surprises, and, at the same 
time, depresses me more than to remark the 
little benefit derived by Caroline from foreien 
traveL She would seem to sit down perfectly 
eontented with the information derived ^m 
hooJa^ MB though the really substantial advant- 



ages of a residence abroad were not all depend- 
ent on direct intercourse with the people. 
" Why not read Uhland and Heck at home at 
Dodsborough T* say I to her. ** To what end 
do you come hundreds of miles away from your 
country, to do what might so easily have oeen 
accomplished at homel" What do you think 
was her reply? It was this: "That is exactly 
what I should like to do. Having seen some 
parts of the Continent, having enjoyed the spec- 
tacle of those wonderful things of nature and 
of art which a town abroad would display, and 
having acquired that facility in languages which 
comes so rapidly by their daily use, 1 should 
like to go home again, adding to the pleasures 
my own country supplies, stores of knowledge 
and resources from other lands. I neither want 
to think that Frenchmen and Germans are bet- 
ter bred than my own countrymen, nor that 
the rigid decorum of English manners is only 
a flimsy vail of hypocrisy thrown over the 
coarse vices of a coarse people." 

Now, my dear Kitty, oe oa national and pa< 
triotic as one will; play "Rule Britannia" 
every morning, wijbh variations, on the piano; 
wear a Paisley shawl and a Dunstable bonnet ; 
make yourself as hideous and absurd as the 
habits of your native country will admit of — and 
that is a wide latitude — ^you will be obliged 
to own to the startling fact, the Continent i» 
more civilized than England. Daily life is sur- 
rounded with more of elegance and of refine- 
ment, for the simpl^kason that there is more 
leisure for both. There is none of that vulgarity 
of incessant occupation so observable with ns. 
Men do not live nere to be Poor-law Guardians 
and Quarter Sessions Chairmen, Directors of 
Railroads, or Members of Select Committees. 
They choose the nobler ambition of mental oul- 
tivation and intellectual polish. They study 
the arts which adorn social intercourse, and 
acquire those graceful accomplishments which 
fascinate in the great world, and, in the phrase 
a^he newspapers, " make home happy.*' 
^^ have now come to the end of my paper, 
and perhaps of your patience, but not of my 
arguments on this theme, nor the wish to im- 
press them upon my dearest Kitty. Adieu! 
Adieu 1 

I can understand your astonishment at read- 
ing this, Kitty ; but is it not another proof that 
Ireland is far behind the rest of the world in 
civilization f The systems exploded every where 
are still pursued there, and the unprofitable 
learning that all other countries have abandoned 
is precisely the object of hardest study and 
ambition. 

There are twenty other things that I wished 
to consult my dearest Kitty about, but I must 
conclude. It is now nigh eleven o'clock, the 
moon is rising, and we are off on our excursion 
to the Drachenfels — for yon must know that 
one of the stereotyped amusements of the Con- 
tinent is to ascend mountains for the saka of 
seeing daybreak from the ** summit" It is fre- 
quently a failure as regards the piotaresqiM ; 
but never so with respect to the pleasure of 
the trip. Think of a mountain patn by moonr 
lights Kitty ; your mule aIq'vV^ \«^iKaB%^ ^ ^Bbjfc 
steep asoftuVs 'wViXft wsw\ft o^^ -gmk Tcsnse^a 
"CliiUe HatoW Viv \o\« ^iW^'Csi^ ijwj* ^.'^ 
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attentions so sugfj^estive of dependence and pro- 
tection. I must break off— they are calline 
for me ; and I hare but time to write mjBell 
my dearest Kitty's dearest friend, 

Mart Aknb Donn. 



LETTTER XIX. 

BRTT OOBB TO MBS. BUUSAN o'sBEA, PBDE8T*S nOUBE, 

BBUFF. 

Dkab Mimbb Siicban — I thoueht before this 
rd be back acain in Bruf^ but I leave it all to 
Providence, that maybe, all the time, is thinkin' 
little about me. It's not out of any unpicty I 
say this, but bekase the longer I live the more 
I see how Sarvants are trated in this world; 
and the next Tm towld is much the same. 

If the Mistress would let me alone I'd get 
used to the ways of the place at last, for there's 
some things isn't so bad at all ; since we came 
to this we have four males every day, but, if 
you mind grace, you might as well have none. 
They've a puddin' for every things fish — ^flesh 
— fowl — ^vegebles, it's all aukc; but tlie hard- 
est thing is to eat blackberries with beef, or 
stewed pork witli rasberries; not to spake 
of a pike with pineapple, that we had yester- 
day. 

There is always an abundance and a confu- 
sion at dinner that's pleazin^ to one's feelin's ; 
fcr, indeed, in Ireland lik« is no great variety 
in the Sarvants' Hall, and polatics has a same- 
ness in them that's very tiresome. 

We are livin* now at an elegant hotel, where 
we sit down forty-seven of us every day, at the 
Bound of a big bell at one o'clock. They call it 
the table doat, and I don't wonder theydo, for 
it's the plcasantest place I ever see. We goes 
down, linked arm-in-arm, me and Lord George's 
man. Mister Slipper, and the Frinsh made lanin' 
on Mounseer Gregory, the Currier; and there's 
as much bowin' and scrapin', or more, than.up- 
Btaira in the parlor. Mister Slipper takes '£e 
head of the table, and I am on his rite, and 
Mamsel on his left, and the dishes all cums to 
us first, and we tumble the things about^ and 
helps ourselves to the best before the others, 
and we laff so loud, Shusan, for Mr. Slipper is 
uncommon drol, and tells a number of stories 
that makes me cry fur laffin'; and he is just as 
polite, too^ for whinever he tells any thing 
wrong he says it in French. And if you only 
heerd the way Masters and Mistresses is spoke 
o( Shusan, you'd pity poor Sarvanta that has 
to live with* them, and put up with their bad 
*umor& Mr. Slipper himself is trated like a 
dog. on eighty pounds a year, and what he calls 
the sdoUb t ha t' * the close that spoiled. Many's 
the oay he never sees the newspaper, for Lord 
G. stwia it in his pocket, and carries it out [ 
with Unft ; and when he went out to tay. the 
other •venjn', therB wasn t an ambroidered shirt | 
of hia Master's to put on. and he was obleeged . 
to takfi sjplAin cambric to make a clane breast [ 
«f it I " Faiz," says he, * * there's no savin' what 
vin h^lpcll coon, and maybe the dav'Il cum 1*11 
to Imy my own cigars." £[e had an 
'before this one — Sir Michael Bex- 
, I tAo ' the WM^ was high, and the eatin* 

nuttrnt^ he couldn't stmj: - We wor in Vi- 



enna," says he, " where they dance a grate dale 
in Bosiety, and ^r Michael's hands and feet was 
smaller than mine, and I couldn't wear either * 
his kid fflovcs or his drees boots, and goin' out 
every night the expense was krushin'." 

Mamsd is trated just as bad. It's maybe 
three when she gets to bed ; her mistress, Mrs. 
G., wouldn't take a flour out of her head her- 
self but must have the poor cra}i;ure waitin' 
there, like a centry. And maybe it's at that 
time o'night she'll take the notion of seein' how 
it bekomes her to have her hare, this way or 
that, or to see if she'd look better with mors 
paint on her, or if her eyebrows was blacker. 

Sometimes^ too, she takes a fit of tryin' ball 
dresses, five or six, one after another; hat 
Mamsel says, she thinks slie cured her of that 
by dropping some lamp oil over a bran new 
white satin, with Brussels lace, that was never 
worn at all. As Mr. Slipper says, **Our in- 
genuity is taxed to a degree that destroys our 
dispositions ;" and I may here observe, Shusan, 
that all Sarvants ever 1 heerd of get somehow 
worse trated than Irish. I don't mane in re- 
gard to wagis, bekase the Irish cartainly get» 
laste, but 1 spake of tratemcnt ; and the rayson 
is tliis, Shusy, the others do their work as a 
kind of duty, a thing they're paid for, and that 
they ou^lit to do; we, the Irish I mane, do 
every thmg as if it was out of our own good- 
ness» and tliat we wouldn't do it if we didn't 
like ; and that's the real way to manage a Mas- 
ter or a Mistress. If he asks for a knife at 
diner, sure he can't deny it's a knife bekase it's 
dirty, there wouldn't be common sense in that 
There's two ways of doin' every thing, Shusan ; 
but, easy as it is, the Irish is the only peoplo 
profits by the lesson ! It's only ourselves, Shu- 
san dear, knows how to make a Master or Mis- 
treas downright miserable ! 

It'ia true we seldom have good wagis^ but 
we take it out in temper. If ye seen the life I 
sometimes lead the Mistress you'd pity her ; but 
why would you after all! wasn't I taken away 
from my home and country and put down here 
in a strange place; and if I didn't spend the 
day now and then eryin', would she ever think 
of razing my sperita with a new bonnet, or a 
pare of shoes, or a ticket for the play! Take 
them azy, Shusy, and they'll take you the same. 
But if you show them they're in your power, 
take to your bed, sick, when they're in a hot 
hurry, and want you most ; be sulky aiid out 
of sperita when they're all full of fun ; and go 
singin* about the house the day they've got a 
distressin' letter by the post ; keep to that, and 
my shure and sartain beleef is, that you'll break 
down the sperit of the wickidest 'Master and 
Mistress that ever breathed. 

Isn't my Mistress, I ask you, as hard to dale 
with as any ? Well, many s the time, when I'm 
listcnin' at the doore, I lieerd her say, ** Betty 
can't bear me in that shawl — Betty put it aome- 
where. and I'm afraid to ask for it — ^Betty's in 
one of her tantrums to-day. so I must not croas 
her. I wish I knew how to put Betty Cobb in 
good hwnor.'* '*Faix. Ma'am," says' I to my- 
selC ** I believe you well, and it would puzue 
wiser hoada nor 'you!** 

And now. Misses Shusan, dear, is it any won- 
der thai OUT tem^vft ^«\. «^A«^\ «ft«ak the 
Uvea we lade, an^ \.Vi« ^x^d^^viV Wlwa ^w^ Wviiva 
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we Are obleeged to give onr natral diflpositioiiB. 
Ik's for ell the world like play aotin*. 

nere's meny thiiiffs difierent betnne this and 
home, and first and loremost Reliffion, ShuBan. 
Religion isn't the same at alL To begin, there's 
BO futin' at all, or next to none ; maybe that's 
beikese, by the nature of the cookery, nohody 
Qoold tell what it was he was eatin*. Then, 
tfaere'a little penance — and the little there is ye 
een get off of it by a thrifle. Ye go to con- 
fieesin: whin ye like, and ye keep any thine 
beek for anoUier time that ye don't wisn to teU 
hagt then. In fact, my dear, it comes to this — 
if 8 heirder to go to Heaven in Ireland than any 
jdaee ever I heerd o( and costs more money into 
theberffain! 

Tlie rrie&ta hasn't half the power they have 
in Irdand, they're not as well paid, and they 
ean't earse a congregation,' nor do any other 
sood ection that isn't set down in their duty. 
If B the Polls, Shusy, that makes ye tremble 
abroad, and that's the groat difference between 
the two countries. 

As to Morils, my dear, I'm afraid we're not 
supariihr, for it's the women always makes love 
to the men, which, till you get used to it, has a 
mighty ugly appearance. I b'l'eve it's the 
MDokin' l^kds to this, for a German wouldn't 
take his pipe out of his mouth for any thing; 
ao that courtin' isn't what it is at home. 

Tliese is m^ general remarks on the habits of 
farriners^ which I give you as free as you ask 
for them. As to the family, nobody knows 
where the money comes from, but that they're 

rdin' it in Loshins, is true as I'm here. And 
,*Xe broke up, Shusy, and not the way they 
usei^i to be. Tne Master walks out alone, or 
with Miss Caraline. Miss Mary Anne stays with 
the Mother; and Master James, that's now a 
g^rone man, and as bowld as brass besides, is 
always phelanderin' about with Mrs. G., the 
lady that lives with us. I mistrust her, Shusan 
dear, and Mamsel Yireiny, her made, too, 
thongh she's mighty kind and polite to m«, and 
says she has so many '' bounties" for the whole 
liumly. 

Paddy Byrne is exactly what you suspect 
There's nothin' would put the least polish on 
bioL The very way he ates at the table doat 
disgraees us ; whenever he gets a thing he likes, 
instead of helpin' himself and passin' it on, he 
takea the whole dish before him, and conshumes 
it alL As he is always ready to fite, they let 
him do as he likes, and he is become now the 
terror of the place. I have towld ye now about 
every body out the ould Currier, Mounseer 
Gregory, an invetherate ould Frinsh bla'guard, 
that never has a decent word in his mouth, 
thoQsfa he hasn't a good tooth in it ; and ye'd 
■ay ^was at his prayers the ould hardened 
sinner should be. The very laff he has, and the 
way his bleery eyes twinkle, is a shame to sec ! 
It's nigh to fifty years since he took to the road, 
■o that you may think, Shusan dear, what a 
dale of innequity he's seen in that time. It's 
.dreadful sometimes to listen to him. 

If I wasn't ashamed to write them, I'd tell 
you two or three of his stories, but I will when 
we meet> and now with my 

hearty blessin' and love, I remane yours 

to commandf Betty Cobb. 

TFliat's tiuMlheerabout one of the McCarthy's 



dyin', and leavin' his money to the Mistress. 
Get the news right for me, Shusan dear, for I 
mane to ask for more wagis if it's true, and if 
Mrs. D. wont decrease them, I'll lave the sarvis. 
Mamsel Yirginy towld me last nite there was 
a Duches here that wants a confidenshal made 
to tache her only daughter English, and thaf s 
exactly the thing to shoot me; five hundred 
Franks a year is equal to twenty pounds, all 
eatin' and washin', not to mention the hoith of 
respect from all the men-ials in the house. Fm 
takm' Frinsh lessons from ould Gregory every 
evenin', and he says I'll be in my ** accidents, 
next week. 



LETTER XX. 

JAMES DODD TO KOBEBT DOOLAN, ESQ., TBUflTT 
OOLLEOE, DUBLIN. 

You guessed rightly, my dear Bob ; my letter 
to Yickars has turned out confoundedly ill, 
though, I must say, all from his total want of 
gentlemanlike feeling. To my ineffable horror 
the other morning, the post arrived with a laree 
packet for the Governor, containing my " strictly 
private and confidential" epistle, which this in- 
fernal son of a pen wiper sends coolly back to 
be read by my father. 

Matters were not going on exactly quite 
smooth before. We had had a rather stormy 
sitting of the Cabinet the evening previous on 
the estimates, which struck the Iresident of 
the Council as out of all bounds ; and yet, all 
things considered, were reasonable enough. 
You know, Bob^ we are a strongish party. 
Mrs. G. H., with maid and Courier ; Lord George 
and man ; the Dodd family five, with two native 
domestics, and two foreign supernumeraries; 
occupying the first floor of the first Hotel at 
Bonn, with a capital table, and a considerable 
quantity of wine, of one kind or other; these 
— without any thing that one can call extrava- 
gance — swell up a bill, and at the end of a 
month give it an actually formidable look. 

"What are these?" said the Governor, peer- 
ing through his glasses at a long battalion of 
figures at the foot of the score — "what are 
these? Groschen, eht" 

" Pardon, Monsieur le Comte," said the other, 
bowine, **dey are Prussian thalersl" 

I wish you saw his face when he heard it I 
George and I were obliged to bolt out of the 
room, or we should have infallibly exploded. 

"You'd better go back," said George to me, 
after we had our laugh out; "I'll toke a stroll 
with the womenkind till you smooth him down 
a bit" 

A pleasant office this for me ; but there was 
no help for it, so in I went 

The first shock of his surprise was not over 
as I entered, for he stood holding the bill in one 
hand, while he pressed the other on his fore- 
head, wii h a most distracted expression of face. 

"Do you suspect," said he— "have you any 
notion of what rate we are living at, James? 

« Not the slightest," replied L * 

"Do you think it's of any conMc^iMBMiM* 
asked be a^aVn, Vu vlVvc^^t: Votcv^ 

" Why, oi eowTWh, ^\T,*\\r-Av— ol w«ftft 
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whether I go to uul, end the reet of yoa to the 
worichouse^-4f there be a workhouse in this 
rascally land 9" 

SeeiDg that he had totally forgotten the land- 
lord's presence, I now motion^ to that func- 
tionary to leave the room. The noise of the 
door snuttine roused up the Governor again. 
He looked wudly about nim for an instant^ and 
then snatching up the poker he aimed a blow at 
a large mirror over the chimney. He struck it 
with such violence that it was smashed in a 
dozen pieces, four or five of which came clatter- 
ing down upon the floor. 

**ril be a maniac," cried he. "They shall 
never say that I ran into this extravagance in 
my sober senses — ril finish my days in a mad- 
house first" And with these words he made a 
rush over to a marble table^ where a larse 
porcelain vase was standing; by a timely 
spring I overtook him, and pressed him down 
on an ottoman, where, I assure you, it required 
all my force to hold him. After a few minutes, 
however, there came a reaction; he dropped 
the poker from his grasp, and said, in a low, 
faint voice, ''There — ^there — Til do nothing 
now — you may release me." 

There's not a doubt of it, Bob, but he really 
was insane for a few moments, though, fortu- 
nately, it passed away as rapidly as it came. 

'"l!hat^ said he, with a motion toward the 
looking-glass — " that will cost twenty or twen- 
ty-five pounds, eh!" 

''Not so much, perhaps," said I, though I 
knew I was considerably below the mark. 

^ Well, I'm sure it saved me from a fit of ill- 
ness, any how," rejoined he, sighing. "If I 
hadn't smashed it^ I think my head would have 
burst Go over that, James, and see what it is 
in pounds." 

I sat down to a table, and after some calcula- 
tion made out the total to be two hundred and 
seven pounds sterling. 

"And with the looking-elass^ about two 
hundred and thirty," said he, with a sigh. 
"That's about — ^talung every thing into con- 
sideration — ^five thousand a year." 

" You must remember," said I, trying to com- 
fi)rt him, " that these are not our expenses sole- 
ly. There's Tiverton and his servant, and Mrs. 
Gore Hampton and her people alsa" 

"So there is," added he, quickly; "but they 
had nothinff to do with that;" and he pointed 
to the conrouuded looking-glass, which some- 
how or other had taken a fast hold of his 
imagination. "£h, James, that was a luxury 
we had for ourselves 1" There was a bitter, 
sardonic laugh that accompanied these words, 
indescribably painful to hear. 

'* Come now," said he, in a more composed 
and natural, voice, "let us see what's to be 
done. This is a joint account^ James ; why not 
have sent it to Lord George — ay, to the widow 
also. They may as well frank the Dodd family, 
as ve pay for them — of course omitting the 
looking-grass." 

I hinted that this was a step requiring some 
. delicacy in its management ; that if not con- 
ducted with great tact it might be the occa- 
iiiM oi deep offense. In a word, Bob, I sur- 
mit^i snd eonjectxire^ and hinted a hundred 
tbi^^ Just to gain a little timef and turn him, 
^possible, into another cbanneL 



"Well, what do yoa adviseT said ha, as if 
wishing to fix me to some tangible project 

For a moment I was bent on adopting the 
grand Parliamentary tactic of statins that there 
were " three courses open to ihe House^" and 
then going on to show, that one of these wss 
absuTo, the second impracticable, and the last 
utterly impossible ; but I saw that the Governor 
could not be so easily put down as the Opposi- 
tion, and so I said, " Give it till to-morrow 
morning, and I'll see what can be done." 

Herel felt I was on safe ground, for through- 
out life I have ever remanced, that whenever 
an Irishman is in difficulties, a reprieve is as 
ffood .as a free pardon to him — for so is it^ the 
hmd which seems so thoroughly hopeless is 
its destinies^ contains the most hopeful popula- 
tion of Europe ! 

The delay of t few hours made all the 
difference in the Governor's spirits, and he 
rallied and came down to supper just as usual, 
only whispering as we left tne room, with a 
peculiar low chuckle in his voice, "I wouldn't 
wonder if the fire there cracked that chimney- 



" Nothing more likely," added I, gravely ; 
and down we went 

It might possibly be out of utter reckless- 
ness, or perhaps from some want of a stimu- 
lant to cheer nim, but he insisted on having 
two extra bottles of Champagne, and he toast- 
ed Mrs. Gore Hampton with a zest and fervor 
that certainly my Mother didn't approve o£ 
On the whole, however, all passed off wdl, 
and we wished each other eood-night with 
the pleasantest anticipations ror the morrow. 

All was well ; and we were at breakfast the 
next morning, merrily discussing the plans for 
the day, when the post arrived, with that 
ominous-looking packet I have already men- 
tioned. 

"Shall I guess what that contains?" cried 
Lord George, pointing to the words, "On 
her Majesty's service," printed in the comer. 
" They ve made you Lord Lieutenant of your . 
coimty, Dodd I You shake your head. Well, 
it's something in the Colonies they've given 
you." 

"Perhaps it's the Civil Cross of the Bath," 
said Mrs. Gore Hampton. "They told me, 
before I left town, they were going to select 
some Irishman for that distinction." 

" I'd rather it was a Baronetcy," interposed 
my Mother. 

" You are all forgetting," broke in my Father, 
" that it's the Tories are in power, and they^ll 
eive me nothing. I was always a Moderate 
Politician, and, ^r the last ten or fifteen yearik 
there was nothing so unprofitable. Violence 
on either side met its reward, but the quiet 
men, like myself^ were never remembered. 

" Then hang me if I should have been quiatl" 
cried Lord George. 

" Well, you see," said my Father, breaking 
his eeg slowly with the back of his spoon, " it 
suited me I I've seen a great deal of Ireland; 
I'm old enough to remember the time when 
the Beresfords governed the country — ^if jaa 
can call that government, that was done widi 
pitched-caps and cat-o'-nine-tails — and I remem* 
Der liOrd'Nvhitw otV\)l ft.A!&iB&n\&\.T«ktvox^ and Lord 
WeHeaUy a, a]id\a\.\«c\^li(>T^^oTvnM:\]>^%.^^ 
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tike my word for it^ they were wrong, every 
•oe of them, and the reason wu this: The 
l ^gliiili had a notion in their heads that Ireland 
must always be ruled through the intervention 
of some Leadership or other. One time it was 
the Protestants, wen it was the Landlords, 
th«i eame.Dan O^Gonnell, and lastly it was 
the Priests. Now, every one of these failed, 
because they couldn't perform a tithe of what 
they promised; but still they all had that 
partial kind of success that saved the Ad- 
ministration a deal of trouble, and imposed 
iqpon the Igngliah the notion that they were 
•t last learning how to govern Ireland. Mean- 
while, m tell you what was happening: The 
Government totally forgot there was such a 
thing as a people in Irehmd, and, what's worse, 
the People forgot it themselves ; and the con- 
sequence was, they sank down to the level of 
a mean party following — a miserable shabby 
herd — to shout after an Orange or a Green 
Demagogue, as the case might be. It was a 
faction, and not a nation ; and England saw 
that^ but she had not the honesty to own it 
was her own doing made it such. It was see- 
ing all this made me a Moderate Politician, or, 
in other words, one who reposed a very mode- 
rate confidence in either of the parties that 
pretended to rule Ireland." 

*'But you supported your friend Vickars, 
notwithstanding," said Lord George, silly. 

" Very true, so I did ; but I. never put for- 
ward any mock patriotism as the reason. What 
I said was, ' Ye're all rogues and vagabonds 
alike, and I know you'll do nothing for Ireland, 
at least do something for the Iknid family;' 
and now let us see if he has, for I perceive that 
this address is in his handwriting. 

I own to you. Bob, I quaked somewhat as I 
saw him smash the seal My mind misgave me 
in fifty ways. "Yickars^'^ thought I, "has 
Bven me some infernal storekeepership in the 
Gambia, or made me Inspector of yellow fever 
in Chusan." I surmised a dozen different pro- 
motions, every one of which was several posts 
on the road to the next world. Nor were my 
anticipations much brightened by watching the 
workmgs of the Governor's face as he perused 
the epi^e, for it grew darker and darker, the 
angles of the mouth were drawn down, till that 
expressive feature put on the semblance of a 
Saju>n arch, while nis eyes glistened with an 
esqpression of fiend-like malica 

** Well, K. L," said my Mother, in whom the 
Job-like element was not of a high develop- 
ment — ** well, K L, what does he say ? Is it 
the old story about his list being fuU, or has he 
done it at last!" 

''Tes, Ma'am,'* said my Father, as though 
•ohoing her words. ** He has done it at last !" 

' ' And what is it to be. Papa t Is it something 
that a gentleman ca& suitably accept t" cried 
Mary iome. 

" bone it at last, you may well say !" mut- 
tered my father, half aloud. 

** Better late than never," cried Lord George, 



provided for, hii only certain heritage beinff 
the mortgages on his father's property, aM 
perhaps," he added with a sneer — ** and per- 
naps some of his mother's virtues, I say I am 
not exactly convinced that he has improved 
his chances of worldly success by such a pro- 
duction as that r 

And with these words, every one of which 
he delivered with a terrible distinotnoss, he 
handed a letter across the table to Lord George, 
who slowly perused it in silence. 

" As for vou, Sir," continued my Father, turn- 
ing toward me^ " I grieve to inform you that 
no vacancy at present offers itself in the Guards, 
nor in the Household, where your natural ad- 
vantages could be remarked and appreciated. 
It wifi be, however, a satisfaction to you to 
know that your high claims are already under- 
stood, and well thought of in the proper 
quarter. There's Mr. Yiokars's letter ;" aiid he 
presented me with the note, which ran thus : 

"Dkab Mb. Dodd— By the inclosed letter, 
bearing your son's signature, I have discovered 
how totally below his just expectations would 
be any of'^ those official appointments which 
are within the limits of my humble patronage 
to bestow. 

*' I have, consequently, cancelled the minute 

of his nomination to a place in the Treasury, 

which was yesterday conferred upon him, and 

having myself no influence in either of those 

departments to which his wishes incline, I have 

but to express the regret I feel at my inability 

to serve him, and the great respect with whicn 

I beg to remain, 

" Your very faithful servant, 

"Haddington Yickabs. 

" Board of Trade, London. 
" To Mr. James K. Dodd, Bonn." 

I am able to g^ve you the precious document 
word for word, for if I went over it once, I did 
so twenty times. 

** Perhaps you might like to refresh your 
memory by a glance at the inclosure," said my 
father. "My Lord George will kindly hand it 
to you." 

*' It is a devilish good letter though, I must 
say," broke in George ; who, to do him justice, 
Bob, never deserts a friend in difficulties. " It's 
all very fine of this fellow to talk of his ina- 
bility to do this» that, and t'other. Sure, we 
all Iniow how they chop and barter their pat- 
ronage with one another. One says, you 'may 
have that thing at Pernambuoo, and then 
another says, ' very well, there's an ensigncy 
in the Fifty-ninth. And that's only gammon 
about the appointment made out yesterday; 
he wants to ride off on that ; a sharp fellow 
your friend Vickars. He'd look a bit surprised, 
however, if you were to say that this letter ci 
* Jem's* was a forgery, and that you most grate- 
fully accept the nomination he alludes to, and 
which, of course, is not yet filled up." 

" Eh, what 1 how do you mean t cried mv 
fSather, eagerly, for he caught at the very shaa- 
ow of a chance with desperate avidity. 



'* Well, I don't know thai, my Lord," said my 
Vkther, turning npon him wiUi an abruptness 
lifctla short of offensive ; ** I am not so sure 

that I qnjt0 eoineide with you. If a young iu& uu auK«c. i. ^w» vu. 4v»« ^w • ^^ 

JUiow mitan life totally uiedaeat«d and un- \ * JemTrf UtUt ift «i ffio^ %« exa^^^aase^i ^«^ 



desperate avidity. 
** I was only in jest," said Lord Georppe, who 
merely wanted, as he aCtArsr^x^ «b\^ ^V^ 



bufiUe tYie Gov«n\ot >iJtawi^ >^ife ^«!«^ «wsa.^ 
of lua wittet. ** \ ^«A VoT^eiX. ^jJo^^nj^ S5w^,^ 
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pat, that it would be downright lolly to disavow 
It ( Yoa have no idea,** continued ne, gravely, 
** what excellent policy it is always to ask for 
ft high thine. Tney respect yon for it, even 
when they give yon nothing ; and then, when 
you do at last receive some appointment, it is 
so certain to be beneath what you solicited, it 
establishes a claim for your perpetual discon- 
tent ) You go on eternally boring about neg- 
lect, and 60 on. You accepted the humble 
post of Envoy at Stuttgard, for instance, under 
an implied pledge about Vienna or Constant!- 
nopla Besides these advantages, it is also to 
be remembered that, every now and then, they 
actually do take a fellow at his own valuation, 
and give him what he asks for.'' 

** Lord George is quite rights" chimed in Mrs. 
Gore Hampton ; ** half of these things are purely 
accidental I remember so weu my uncle 
writing to beg that the tutor of his boys might 
get some small thine in the Church, just at the 
moment when the Bishop of the diocese had 
died, and the Minister, reading the letter care- 
lessly — ^my uncle's hand is very hard to deci- 
pher — mistook the object of the request, and 
appointed him to the Bishoprick." 

*'In that case," remarked my father, drily, 
''I think Mrs. D. had better indite an epistle to 
the Home-office." 

And, although this was said in a sneer, the 
laughter that followed went far to restore us 
all to good-humor, particularly as Lord George 
took the opportunity of explaining to Mrs. Gore 
Hampton what had occurred, bespeaking her 
aid and influence in our behal£ 

'* It is so absurd," said she, "that one should 
have any difficulty about these things, but 
such is the case. The Duchess will be certain 
to make excuses; she can not ask for some- 
thing, because she U * in waiting,' or she is not 
in waiting. Lord Harrowcliff is sure to tell 
me that he has just been refused a request, and 
can not subject himself to another humiliation ; 
but I always reply, these are most selfish argu- 
ments, and that I really must have what 1 want ; 
that a refusal always attacks my nerves, and 
that I will not be ill merely to indulge a caprice 
of theirs. What is it Mr. James wants?" 

There was something so practical in this short 

auestion. Bob, something so decisive, that had 
iie been talking the rankest absurdity but 
the moment before, we should have forgotten 
it all in an instant 

"A mere nothing," replied Lord G^rge. 
"You'll smile when you hear what we're mak- 
ing such a fuss about As he said these words, 
he muttered in the Governor's ear, "It's all 
ri^t now ; she detests asking a favor, but, if 
she tot// stoop to it — " an expressive gesture 
implied that success was certain. 

** Well, you haven't told me what it is," said 
she again. 

lord George passed round to the back of her 
chair, and whispered a few words. She re- 

Elied in the same low tone, and then they both 
iughed. 

"You don't mean to say," cried she, turning 

to my father, " that you have experienced any 

difficulty about this trifle!" 

Tjbe Governor blundered out some bashful 

^onfeaaioD, that he had encountered the most 

^xtraoTdinary obstacJea to his wisheB. 



'*I really think," said she, sighing, ''they do 
these things just to provoke people. Thej 
wanted Augustus t'other day to go out to the 
Cape, and 1 assure you it was as much as Lady 
Muy could do to have the appointment changed. 







disgusting ^ 

say, the worst of the Horse Guards ; they are 
always so imperative — so downright orueL 
Don't you agree with me, Mra Doddf" 

"They ccroldn't be worse than the regiment 
I've heard my father speak o^" replied my mo- 
ther. "They were called the * I<iorth Britains,' 
and were the wickedest set of wretches in the 
rebellion of —98." 

This unhappy blunder set my father into a 
roar of laughter, for latterly it is only on occa- 
sions like uiis that he is moved to any show 
of merriment Mrs. Gore Hampton, of courss^ 
never noticed the mistake, but saying, "Now 
for my letten^" ordered her writing-desk to be 
brought; a sign of promptitude that at once 
diverted all our thoughts into another channd. 

"Shall I write to the Duke or Lady Manr 
first f" said she, pondering; and her eyes acci- 
dentally falling upon my mother, she thought 
herself the person addressed, and replied, 

"Indeed, Ma'am, if you ask me, I'd say the 
Duke." 

' * I'm for Lady Mary," interposed Lord George. 
** There's nothing like a woman to ferret out 
news, and find a way to profit by it The 
Duke will just say, casuaUy, * I've got a letter 
somewhere — ^I hope I have not mislaid it — 
about a vacancy m the "Coldstreams;" if yoa 
hear of any thing, just drop me a hint By the 
way — ^is Fox in the Fusiliers still f— or I hope 
they'll change that shako, it's monstrous I' Now, 
my Lady Mary will go another way to work. 
She'll remembBr the name, of every body that 
can be possibly useful She'll drive about, and 
give little dinners, and talk, and flatter, and 
cajole, and intrigue, and growing distant here, 
and jealous there, she'll bring into action a 
thousand forces that mere men-creatures know 
nothing of" 

*'rm for the Duke still," said my mother; 
and Mary Anne, by an inclination of her head, 
showed that she seconded the motion. 

It became now an actual debate, Bob^ and 
you would be amazed were I to tell you what 
sti-ong expressions and angry feeling^ were 
evoked by mere partisanship, on a subject 
whereupon not one of us had the slightest 
knowledge whatsoever. My Father and 1 were 
with Tiverton, and as "Caroline walked into 
the Lobby," as George phrased it, we carried 
the question. Mrs. G., however, declared that, 
beside the casting voice, she ha4 a right to a 
vote, and giving it to my Mother^s side, we were 
equal In this stage of the proceedings a com- 
promise alone could be resorted to, and so it 
was agreed that she should write to both by 
the same post; but the .discussion had already 
lost us a day, for the Mail went out while my 
Mother was " left speaking." 

I have probably been prolix, my dear friend, 
in all this detail, but it will at least show you 
how the Dodd family conduct questions of ii^* 
temal poUcy ; Mid. ^^ac^ '^^'v^^ \)^\!^«ii^ that 
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iMrerogatiTe for folly and absurdity, sinee even 
amall and obscure folk like oursefves can con- 
test the palm with them. 

Neither could you well beUere what small 
hot bitter animositiea^ what schisms, and what 
dirisionB grew out of a matter so insignificant 
as thin The remainder of the day was passed 
gloomily enough, for we each of us avoided the 
other, with what misgiving that belongs to 
those who have uneasy consciences. 

They say that a good harvest often saves a 
bad Administration ; certainly a fine day will 
firequently avert a domestic broil. Had the 
momine which followed our debate been a 
fiivorable one, the chances are we should have 
been away' to the Seven Mountains, or the 
village of Koniss Winter, or some such place ; 
bad luck would have it, that the rain came 
down in torrents from daybreak, heavy clouds 
gathered over the Rhine, snuttine out the oppo- 
site bank from view, so that notnlDg remame<l 
to us but home resources, which is but too often 
a brief expression for row and recrimination. 

Breakfast over, each of us, as if dreading a 
" Call of the House," affected some peculiarly 
pressing duty that he had to perform. The 
Governor retired to pore over his accounts, 
and try to make out that the debit against him 
in his Bank-book was a balance in his favor. 
My Mother retreated to her room to hold a 
grand inspection of her wardrobe; a species of 
• review that always discovers several desertions, 
and a vast amount of " unserviccables." Leav- 
ing her aiid Mary Anne in couiirmartial over 
Betty Cobb, who, as usual, when brought up 
for sentence, claimed the right to l^ sent 
home, I pass on to Lord George, whose wet days 
are generally devoted to practicing some new 
"hazard off the cushion,^ or the investigation 
of that philosopher's stone — u nuirtingale at 
Bouge-ei^Noir. I arrive at my own case, which 
inyariably resolves itself into a day of gun and 
mstol deanine — an occupation mysteriously 
united with gloomy weatncr, as though one 
ooflht to have every thing in readiness to blow 
their brains out^ if^the mercury continued to 
fiOL 

Mrs. G. had a headache, and Caroline was in 
EKirsuit of one over the paces of the " Thirty 
Years' War." Such was the tableau of the 
]>odd family on this agreeable day. 1 don't 
give myself much up to reflection. Bob. I have 
always thought that as Life is a road to be 
traveled, one step forward is worth any number 
in the opposite direction; but I vow to you 
that, on this occasion, I did begin to ponder a 
little over the past and the present, with a half- 
glance at the future. What the Governor had 
said the day before was no more than the truth 
— ^we loorv living at a tremendous rate. If all 
belonging to us were sold, the capital would 
•earodiy afford six or seven years of such ex- 
penditure. These were serious, if not stunning 
reflections, and I heartily wished they had 
occupied any other head than my own. 

To 3^ot^-*who have always given your brains 
their own share of work — ^thinking is no labor. 
It's like a gallop to a horse in luird hunting 
condition, and only serves to keep him in wind ; 
but to me, whose mculties are to say fresh firom 
gFMs, the iitigue of thought is no 
Stctioih Blow men, I take it, suffer 



your clever fellows on these occasions, since 
their minds are not suggestive of expedients, 
and they go on plodding over the samu ground, 
till they make a beaten course iji tlieir poor 
brains, like an old race ground Something in 
this fisshion must have occurred to me ; for by 
dint of that dreary morninf^s rumination, I 
half made up my mind to emigrate somewhere, 
and if I didn't exactly know where, tlio fault 
lies more in my geography than my spirit of 
enterprise. 

The only book I could lay my hands on like- 
ly to give me any infonnation was ''Cook's 
voyages;" and this, I remembered, wna in the 
Governor's room. I at once dcsooiided the 
stairs, and had just reached the littlo Conserva- 
tory outside of it, when I caught Kiglit of a 
woman's dress beneath the thick foliage of the 
orange-trees. I crept noiselessly onward, and 
after a very deWous series of artful dodges, I 
detected Mrs. D. playing eavesdropper at the 
Governor's door. 

I tried to persuade myself that I was mis- 
taken. I did my best to fancy that she was 
botanizing, or "bouquet" gathering; but, no, 
the stubborn fact would not be denied. There 
she was, bent down, with ear and eye alter- 
nately at the keyhole. Neither the act nor the 
situation were very dignified, and determining 
that she should not be detected by any other 
in this predicament, I kicked down a flower- 
pot, and, before 1 had well time to replace it, 
she was ffone. 

I'm quite prepared for the laugh you'll give. 
Bob, wlien I own to you, that no sooner had I 
seen her vanish from the horizon, than I dclib> 
erately took my place exactly where she had 
been. Of course, my sense of honor and deli- 
cacy suggested that I had! no other object in 
view than to ascertain what it was that had 
drawn her to the spot I Any curiosity that 
possessed me, was strictly confined to this. 

I accordingly bent my car to the keyhole, 
and had just time to recognize Mrs. Gore Hamp- 
ton's voice, when the noise of chairs being drawn 
bock, and the scuffling sounds of feet^ showed 
that the interview had come to an end. Scarce- 
ly a moment was left me to shelter myself among 
tne leaves, when the door opened, " discover- 
ing," as stage directions womd say, Mr. Dodd 
and Mrs. Gore Hampton in conversation. 

There was really a dramatic look in the situa- 
tion too. The Governor's flowered dressing- 
gown and velvet skull-cap, decorated in front 
y his up-raised spectacles, like a portcullis 
over his nose, contrasted so well with the grace- 
ful morning robe of Mrs. G., all floating and 
gauzy, and to which her every gesture impart- 
ed some new character of vapory lightness. 

" Dear Mr. Dodd," said she, pressing his hand 
with extreme cordiality, "you have been so 
very, very kind, I really have no words to ex- 
press what I feel toward you. I have long felt 
that I owed you this explanation — ^I have tried 
to summon couraee for it for weeks past — then, 
I sometimes doubted how you might receive 
it'» 

'*0h, Madam!" interrupted he, gracefully 
dosing his drapery with one hand, vrhlU hft 
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should ever have ftdmitted a doubt on the 

?uestion. But if you only knew what sorrows 
have seen — ^if you only knew with what severe 
lessons mistrust and suspicion have booome 
graven on this hearty young as it is — " ;* 

"Ah, Madam r murmured he, as though the 
last few words had m^de the deepest impression 



upon liinL 
- WoU, it'i 



8 over now/' cried she, in her more 
natural tone of gayety. **The weary load is 
off mc, and I am myself again — thanks to you, 
dear, dear kind friend. ** 

'Faith, Bob, from the enthusiasm of the ut- 
terance of tliis last speech, I thought that a 
stage embrace ought to have followed; and 
I believe that the Governor was of my mind 
too, and only restrained by some real or fftn- 
eied necessity to keep his toga closed in front 
of him. Mrs. G., however, as though fearing 
that he might ultimately forget the ** unities, 
again pressed his hand with both her own, and 
murmuring. *^ With you, then, my secret is safe 
— to you all is confided," she hurried away, as 
if overcome by her feelings. 

I could not guess what might have reached 
my motlier's cars, but I thought to myself, if 
she only had heard even this much, and wit- 
nessed tlio fervor with which it was uttered, 
the Governor's life for the next few weeks need 
not be envied by any one out of a condenmed 
cell. Kot that to me the scene admitted of any 
inteq>r€talion which should warrant her sus- 
picions ; but BO it is, she takes a jealous turn 
every now and then, and he can't take a pinch 
of snuff without her peering over his shoulder 
to see if he has not sot a miniature in the lid 
of the box. lie used to try to reason her out 
of these notions — ^liis vindications even took the 
dangerous length gf certain abstract opinions 
about the sex in general, very far from eompli- 
mentary — but latterly he has sought refuge in 
drink, which usually ends in an illness, so that 
an attack of jealousy was the invariable pre- 
monitory symptom of one of gout ; and my mo- 
ther's temper and tincture of oolchicum seemed 
inseparably connected by some unseen link. 

From these thoughts I followed on to others 
about the scene itself and what possible cir- 
eumstance could have led Mrs. G. H. to visit 
the Governor in his own room, and what was 
the {>rodigious mystery she had confided to his 
keeping. Probability, I fear, takts up little 
tpa/ae in any speculation about a woman. I 
una. sure that if I were to recount to you one 
half of the absurd and extravagant fiancies that 
oecurred to me on this ooeasion, you would in- 
ifiUibly set me down as mad. I'll not tax your 
patience with the recital, but frankly confess 
to you that I have not a clew, even the slight- 
est,^ to ^the mystery ; nor, &om the manner in 
wluch I have learned its existence, can I ven- 
ture to ask Lord George to aid me. 

The incident had one effect— it totally ban- 
ished emigration, clearings^ and log huts from 
my mind, and set my thoughts a rambling upon 
all the strange people and extraordinary events 
that traveling abroad introduces one to; and 
with this reflection I strolled back to my room, 
and sat brooding over the fire Ull it was time 
Af dreae tor dinner. Aithotzgh yoa may not 
Asve the vagueet notion of what ig passuig in 
iAe minda ofoertaia people, the very factuat 



they are fully oooupied with certain strong feel- 
ings is a reason for observing them with an ex- 
traordinary interest; and so was it, that our 
party at table that day was full of meaning to 
me. There was a kina of languid repose about 
Mrs. Gore Hampton's manner which seemed 
especially assumed toward the Governor, and 
a certain fidgety consciousness in hU, sufficient- 
ly noticeable; while my mother, dressed in one 
of her war turbans, looked unutterably fierce 
things on every side. It was easy enough to 
see that all this additional weight upon the 
safety-valves of her temper threatened a ter- 
rible explosion at lost, and it required all the 
tact I could muster to my aid, to defer the 
catastrophe. Lord George gave me, too, his 
willing aid, and by the help of an did Professor 
of Oriental Languages, we made up her rubber 
of whist in the evening. 

Alas, Bob I even four by honors couldn't con- 
sole her for the " odd trick" she suspected the 
Governor was playing her ; and she broke up 
Uie card-table, and retired witli that swelling 
dignity of manner that is the accompaniment 
of injured feelings. 

It had been our plan to proceed from this 
place direct to Baden-Baden, which, from every 
thing I can learn, must be a perfect Paradise ; 
but, now, to my great surprise, 1 discovered 
that for some secret reason we should first go 
to Ems, and remain tiiere, a week or two, be- 
fore proceeding further. This arrangement was 
Mrs. G.'s, and Lord George seemed to give it 
his hearty concurrence; alleging, bnt for the 
first time, that it was absurd to think of Baden 
before the middle of July. I could easily per- 
ceive that this change of purpose contained 
some mysterious motive, but, as Tiverton per- 
sisted in averring that it was ** all on the square," 
and "no double," I had to accept it as such. 

Such is, therefore, our position, as I write 
these lines ; and although to-morrow might de- 
velop the first movement of the campaign, I 
can not keep my letter open to commumcate 
it. You win see that we are as divided as a 
Ministerial Cabinet Some of us, doubtless, have 
their honest convictions, and others are, per- 
haps, plastio enough to receive impressions nt>m 
without, but how we are to work together, and 
how, as the Great Authority said, the " Gov- 
ernment is to be carried on, is more than yet 
appears to 

Your ever attached friend, 

James Dodd. 

I open my letter to say that Lord G. has just 
dropped in to tell me what is the plan of pro- 
cedure. The Grand Duchess of Hohenschwil- 
linghen is to arrive at Ems this week, and Mrs. 
G. H. is anxious to wait upon her at onca 
They were dear friends once, bnt something or 
other interposed a coolness between them of 
late years. Lord G. endeavored to explain this, 
but I couldn't follow the story. It was some- 
thing about one of our Royal Family wantinff 
to marry, or not to marry somebody else, and 
that Mrs. G. H., or the Duchess, had promoted 
or opposed the match. Suffice, it was a regular 
Ein»y diindy, and all eng^aged in it were of 
the Blood Bo^raL 

The really important thing at the moment 
ia, thai the Oovemox Ha V> coTi^^<&\.'ttx%. Q. H. 
I t04DOROW Ia IBma, sai^ '?r« ax« \a 1s>^v« Va. i 
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dav or twa Hour my mother will reoeire tlxis 
inrormation, or who* is to communicate it to 
her, are qnestioiis not bo easily Bolyed. 



LETTER XXL 

ices. DODD TO XIST&ESB K ABT OALLAGIIEB. 

Mt Dear Mollt — ^If it wasn't that I am sup- 
ported in a wonderful way, and that my ap- 
petite keeps good for the bit I eat, I wouldn't 
• DO able to sit down here and relate the suffer- 
inffs of my afflicted heart There has been no- 
thing but trials and tribulations over me since 
I wrote last^ and I knew it was coming too, 
for that dirty beast, Paddy Byrne, upset the 
lamp, and spilled all the oil over the sofa the 
other eveninff ; and while the others were scour- 
ing and scrubbing with the spirit of soap and 
neumonia, I sat down to cry heartily, for I fore- 
saw what was coming ; and I knew well that 
spilt oil is the nnluckiest thing that ever hap- 
pens in a family. 

Maybe I wasn't right. The very next morn- 
ing ]0et^ Cobb goes and cuts my antic lace 
flounce diowii the middle, to make borders for 
caps; and that wasn't enough, but she puts the 
front breadth of my new flowered satin upside 
down, so that^ "to make the roses go right," 
as James says, ** I ought to walk on my head." 
That's spilt oil for you I 

While I was endeavoring to bear up against 
these, with all Christian animosity, in comes 
the post-bag. The very sight of it^ Molly, gave 
me a turn; and, I declare to you, I knew as 
well there was bad news in it as if I was inside 
of it Tou've often heard of a " presentment," 
Molly, and that's what I had ; and, when you 
have that, ilf s no matter what it's about^ whether 
it's a road thaf s broke ujp, or a bridge that's 
broke down, take my advice and never listen to 
what they call "reason," for it's just flying in 
the face of Providence. I had one before Mary 
Anne was bom. I thought the poor baby 
would have the mark of a snail on her neck ; 
and, true enough, the very same week K L 
was shot through the skirts of his coat, and 
came home with five slugs in him ; and, when 
you think, as Father M&er said, "Slugs and 
Snails are own brothers," or, at least, have a 
strong anomaly between them, my dream came 
true ; not but 1 acknowledge gratefully that, in 
this case, the fright was wone than the reality. 

Well, to come back to the bag ; I looked at 
it, and said to myself, as I often said to K L, 
** Smooth and slippery as you seem without^ 
there's bad insidffof you;" and you'll see your- 
self if I waaa't right both ways. 

The first letter they took out was for myself 
and in Waters's handwriting. It began with 
all the balderdash and hard names the lawyers 
have for every thing, trying to confuse and 
ccmiound, just as Father Maher says, the '' scut- 
tle fish" muddies the water before he runs away ; 
but; toward the end, njjr dear, he grew plainer 
and more conspicuous, fdff'he aaiS, "Tou will 
perceive, by the subjoined account^ that after 
the payment of law charges, and other contin- 
gent expenses, the sum at your disposal will 
Amonnt to twelve bundrea and tnirty-four 
pounds BIX and mnepeaoQ-b^^ennj" I thought 



I'd drop, Molly, as I read it; I shook and I 
trembled, and I believe, indeed, ended with a 
strong fit of screeching, for my nerves was 
weak before, and really this snock was too 
much for any constitution. Twelve hundred 
and thirty-six! when I expected, at tlio very 
leost^ fifteen or sixteen thousand pounds I it 
was only that very blessed morning that I woa 
planning to myself about a separation from 
K. I. I calculated that I'd have about kix hun- 
dred a year of my own ; and, out of decency 
sake, he couldn't refuse me three or four more, 
and with this, and my present knowledge of 
the Continent^ I thought I'd do remarkably 
well For I must observe to you, Molly, that 
there's no manner of disgrace, or even unpleas- 
antness, in being separated abroad. It is not 
like in Ireland, where every body thinks the 
worse of you both ; and, what between your 
own friends and your husband's friends, tiiere 
isn't an event of your private life that's not 
laid bare before the world, so that^^at last, the 
defense of you turns out to be iust as dreadfid 
OS the abuse.^ No, Molly, here it's all different 
Next to being divorced, the most fashionable 
thing is a separation, and for one woman, in 
really hieh life, that lives with her husband, 
you'll find three that docs not I suppose, like 
every thine else in this sinful worlo, there's 
good and there's bad in this custom. When I 
first came abroad, I own, I disliked to see it 
I fancied that, no matter how it came about, 
the women was always wrong. But that was 




you 01 tnis so soon as knowing 
mately the ladies that are in this situation. . 

Of all the amiable creatures I ever met^ I 
know nothing to compare with them. It is not 
merely of manners and eood breeding that I 
speak, but the gentle, mild, quietness of their 
temper — a kind of submissive softness that, I 
own to you, one can't have with their husbands, 
and maybe that's the reason they've left them. 
I merely mention this to show you, that if I 
hod a reasonably ^ood income, and was separ^ 
ated from K. I., there's no society abroad that 
I mightn't be in ; and, in fact, my dear Molly, 
I may sum all up by saying, that living with 
your nusband may give you some comfort when 
you're at home, but it certainly excludes you 
from all sympathy abroad ; and for one friend 
that you have in the former case, you'll have, 
at the leasts ten in the latter. 

This will explain to you why and how my 
thoughts ran upon separation, for if I had staid 
in Ireland, I'm sure Vd never have thought of 
it ; for I own to you, with shame and sorrow, 
Molly, that we know no more about civilization 
in our poor Ireland, "than," as Lord George 
says, " a Prairie Bull does about oil-cake." 

You may judge then of what my feelings 
was when I read Waters's letter, and saw all 
my elegant hopes melting like jelly on a hot 
plate. Twelve hundred pounds I Was it out 
of mockery he left it to me! Faith, Molly, I 
cried more that night than ever I thought to 
do for old Jones M*Carthy I Myself and Mary 
Anne was as red in the eyes as two ferrcta. 

The fLT«t, ML^ ot <iO\a^^ >iJcv<^ ^«»i^ ^w3k.^-«>j^ 
the loea oi lYvft moiic^, wA «.^\«t V^wsJ^^aas^^ "Oa^ 
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lio discovered my disappointment. For I must 
tell you that the bare idea of my being inde- 
penaeut drove him almost crazy. He seemed, 
soniohow, to have a kind of a lurking suspicion 
that I'd want to separate, and now, when he'd 
come to discover the trifle I was left, there 
would be no enduring his gibes and his jeers. 
I had it all before me now he'd go on, torment- 
ing and harassing me from daylight to dark. 
This ^vas dreadful, Molly, ana overcame me 
completely. I knew him weU; and that he 
would nt bo satisfied with laughing at my leg- 
acy, but he'd go on to abuse the McCarthy 
family and all my relations. There's nothing 
a low man detests like the real old nobility of 
a country. 

Mary Anno and I talked it all over the whole 
night, and turned it every way we could think. 
If we kept the whole secret, it would save 
" going into black" for ourselves and the serv- 
ants, and that was a great object ; but then we 
couldn't take the name of M^Darthy after that 
of Dodd, quartering the arms on our shield, and 
so on, without announcing the death of poor 
Jones McCarthy. There was the hitch; for 
Mary Anne persisted in thinking that the best 
thing about it all, was the elegant opportunity 
it offered of getting rid of the name of Dodo, 
or, at the least, hiding it under the shadow of 
MH:Jarthy. 

Ah, my dear MoUy, you know the proverb, 
" Man proposes, but Fate opposes." While we 
were discoursing over these things, little I guess- 
ed the mine that was going to explode under 
my feet. I mentioned to you in my last, I think, 
a lady with whom we agreed to travel in com- 
pany — a Mrs. Gore Hampton, a very handsome, 
showy woman — ^though I own to you, Molly, 
not what I call " one of my beauties." 

She is tall and dark haired, and has that kind 
of soft, tender way with men, that I remark 
does more mischief than any other. We all 
liked her greatly at first — ^1 suppose the de- 
termined we should, and spared no pains to suit 
herself to our various dispositions. I'm sure I 
tried to be as accommodating as she was, and 
I took to arts and sciences, tl^t I couldn't find 
any pleasure in; but I went with the stream, 
as the saying is, and you'll see where it left me ! 
I vow to you I had my misgivings that a hand- 
some, fine-looking youns woman was only 
thinking of dried frogs and ferns. They weren t 
natural tastes, and so I kept a sharp eye on her. 
At one time I 6UH>ected that she was tender on 
Lord George, and then I thought it was James; 
but at last, Molly darling, we truth flashed 
across me like a streak of li^tning, making me 
stone blind in a minute 1 What was it I per- 
ceived, do you think, but that the real " Luther- 
ian" was no other than K. L himsel£ I feel 
that I'm blushing as I write it The father of 
three children, grown up, and fifty-eight in 
November,* if he's not more, but he won^ own 
to it! 

There's things, Molly, "too dreadful," as 
Father Maher remarks, **for human oredidity," 
and when one of than, comes across you in life, 
the only thing is to take up the Litany to St 
Joseph, and go over it once or twice, then read 
M ettapter or two ofDr, Crofb*B " Modem Mira- 
c/ag of the Chureb,"aad by that time you*r« in 
M Jinme to believe any itdng, W^el^ «s I hadn't 



the book by me, I thought Fd take a solitary 
ramble by myself to reflect and consider, and 
down I went to a kind of green-house that is 
full of orange and lemon-trees, and where I 
was sure to be alone. 

K. L has what he calls his dressing-room — 
it's little trouble dressing gives him — at the 
end of this ; but I wasn't attending to that but 
sitting with a heavy heart under a dwarf fig- 
tree, like Nebuchadnezzar, and only fiill of my 
own misfortunes, when I heard through the 
trees the rustling sound of a woman's dress. I 
bent down my head to see, and there was Mrs. 
G. in a white muslin dressing-ffown, but ele- 
gantly trimmed with Malines lace, two falls 
round the cape, and the same on the arm, just 
as becoming a thing as any she could put on. 

"What's this fori" said i to myself; for you 
may guess I knew she didn't dress that way to 
pluck lemons and green limes, and so 1 sat 
watching her in silence. She stood, evidently 
listening, for a minute or two; she then gath- 
ered two or three flowers, and stuck them in 
her waist and, after that she hummed a few 
bars of a time, quite low, and as if to hcrselC 
That was, I suppose, a signal, for K. L's door 
opened ; and there he stood himself, and a nice- 
looking article he was, with his raeged robe de 
chambre, and his greasy skull-cap, bowing and 
scraping like an old monkey. " I little knew 
that such a flower was blooming in the Con- 
servatory," said he, with a smirk, I suppose he 
thought quite captivating. 

" You do not pretend that you selected your 
apartment here but in the hope of watching 
the unfolding buds," replied she; and then, 
with something in a lower voice, to which he 
answered in the same, she passed on into his 
room, and he closed the door after her. 

I suppose I must have fainted, Molly, after 
that I remembered nothing except seeing 
lemon and orange-trees all sliding and flitting 
about, and felt myself as if I was (footing down 
the Rhine on a raft Maybe it's for worse that 
I'm reserved. Maybe it would have been well 
for me if I was carried away out of this woild 
of woe, wickedness, and artml widows. When 
I came to myself I suddenly recalled every 
thing; and it was as much as I could do not to 
scream out and brins all the house to the spot 
and expose them both. But I subdued my in- 
digent feelings, and, creeping over to the door, 
I peeped at uiem through the keyhole. 

K. I. was seated in his big chair, she in an- 
other dose beside him. He was reading a let- 
ter, and she, watching him, as if her life depend- 
ed on him. 

" Now read this," said she, thrusting another 
paper into his hand, ** for you'll see it is even 



worse. 



**My heart bleeds for you, my dear Mrs. 
Gore, said he, taking off his spectacles and 
wiping his eyes, and red enough they were af- 
terward, for there was snuff on his handker- 
chief — " my heart bleeds for you I" 

These wore his words, and why I didn't break 
open the door when Aeard them, is more than 
I can telL 

"I was eertain of your sympathy; I knew 
you'd feel for me, my dear Mr. Dodd," said she, 
sobbing. 
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\ the kind of old fool yoa wanted. But^ fiuth, 
he Bhall feel for me, too, or my name is not Je- 



mima. 

" I don't suppose you ever heard of so cruel 
a ease?" said she, still sobbing. 

"Never — never," cried he, clasping his handa 
" I didn't believe it was in the nature of man to 
treat youth, beauty, and loveliness with such 
inhmiianity> One that could do it must be a 
Creole Inman." 

"Ah, Mr. Doddl** said she, looking up into 
his eyes. 

**'&. Tartary, or the Tropics," said he, " such 
wretches may be found, but in our own conn- 
try, and our own age — " 

"Ah, Mr. Dodd!** said she again, *Mt is only 
in an Irish heart such generous emotions have 
their home !" 

The artful hussey, she knew the tenderest spot 
of bis nature by an instinct I for if there was any 
thing he couldn't resist, it was the appeal to liis 
being Irish. And to show you, Molly, the de- 
signmg craft of her, the knew that weakness of 
SI L in less than a month's acquaintance, that 
/didn't find out till I was eight or nine years 
married to him. 

For a minute or two my feelings overcame 
me so much, that I couldn't look or listen to 
them ; but when I did, she had her hand on his 
arm, and was saying in the softest voice, 

** I may, then, count upon your kindness — ^I 
may rest assured of your friendship." 

"Tliat you may — ^that you may, my dear 
Madam," said he. 

Ye^ Molly, he called her Madam to her own 
face. 

*' If there should be any cruel enough, ungen- 
erous enough, or base enough," sobbed she, " to 
calumniate me, ytm will be my Protector ; and 
beneath ywtr roof shall I find my refuge. Your 
character — ^your station in society — ^the honor- 
able position you have ever held in the world 
— your claims as a Father — your age — ^will all 
give the best contradiction to any scandal that 
maltfvolenee oan invent Those dear venerable 
locks—" 

Just as she said this, I heard somebody com- 
ing, and in haste, too, for a flower-pot was 
thrown down, and I had barely time to make 
my escape to my own room, where I threw my- 
self on my bed, and cried for two houra 

I have gone through many trials, Molly. Few 
women, I believe^ have seen more affliction and 
sorrow than myself; from the day of my ill-suit- 
ed marrii^ with K. L to the present moment, 
I may say, it has been out of one misery into 
another with me ever since. But I don't think 
I ever cried as hearty as I did then, for, you 
see, there was no delusion or confusion possible ! 
I heard every thing with my own ears, and saw 
every thing with my own eyes. 

I listened to their plans and projects, and 
even heard them rejoicing that, because he was 
stricken in years, and the father of a grown 
family, nobody would suspect what ho was at 
"Those dear venerable locks," as she called 
them, were to witness for him 1 

Oh, Molly, wasn't this too bod; could you 

believe that there was as much duplicity in the 

worid as thisf /own, /never d.'d I thought 

I saw wickedness enough in Ireland. I know 

ibe MbMmelma way I waa cheated in wool, and 1 



that Mat never was honest about rabbit-j^kir^ 
But what was all that compared to this ? 

When I grew more composed, 1 sent for ilary 
Anne, and told her every thiug; but just to 
show you the per^'crsity of human nature, she 
wouldn't agree to one word I said. It was law 
papers, she was sure, that Mrs. G. wan »howiiig ; 
she had something in Chancery, maybe, or ]>or- 
haps it was a legacy **tied up," lilc^e uiir own, 
"and that slie wanted advice al>out it" But 
what nonsense that was 1 Sure, ho needn't be 
the father of a family to advise her about all 
that And there 1 was, Molly, without human 
creature to support or sustain me I For the 
first time since 1 came nbixiad, I wished nivrtelf 
back in Dodsborough. Not, indeed, tliat *k. I. 
would ever have behaved tliis way at home in 
Ireland, with the eyes of the neighborhood on 
him, and Father Maher within call. 

I passed a weary night of it, for Mary Anne 
never left me, arguing and reasoning with me, 
and trying to convince me that I was wrong, 
and if I was to act upon my delusions, that IVl 
be the ruin of them all. *' Ilero we are now," 
said she, " with the finest opportunity for get- 
ting into society ever was known. Mrs. G. ia 
one of the aristocracy, and intimate with every 
body of fashion, quarrel with her, or even dis- 
please her, and where will we be, or who will 
know usf Our difficulties are already great 
enough. Papa's drab gaiters, and the name of 
Dodd, are obstacles in our way, that only great 
tact and first-rate management oan get over. 
When we are swimming for our lives," said 
she, " let us not throw away a life-preserver." 
Wasn't it a nice name for a woman that was 
going to shipwreck a whole family t 

The end of it all was, however, that I was 
to restrain my feelings, and bo satisfied to 
observe and watch what was going on, for as 
they could have no conception of my knowing 
any thing, I might be sure to detect thenL 

When I agre^ to this plan, 1 grow easier in 
my mind, for, as I remarked to Mary Anne, 
'* I'm like soda-water, and when 3'ou once draw 
the cork, I never fret nor froth any more." So 
that after a cold chicken, cut up with salad, a 
thing Mary Anne makes to perfection, and a 
glass of white wine negus, I slej^t very soundly 
till late in the afternoon. 

Mary Anne came twice into my room to soe 
if I was awake, but I was lying in a dreamy 
kind of half-sleep, and took no notice of her, 
till she said tliat Mrs. Gore Uompton was so 
anxious to speak to mo about something confi- 
dentially. ** I think," said Mary Anne, *' she 
wants your advice and counsel for some matter 
of difficulty, because she seems greatly agitated, 
and very impatient to be admitted." I thought 
at first to say I was indisposed, and ooulda't 
see any one ; but Mary Anne persuaded mo it 
was best to let her in ; so I dressed myself in 
my brown satin with three flounces, and my jet 
ornaments, out of respect to poor Jones that 
was gone, and waited for her as composed ai 
could be. 

Mary Anne has often remarked, that there's 
a sort of quiet dignity in my manner when I'm 
offended, that becomes me greatly. I bu!^i^<ma 
I'm more eii^'(\ig\ii^^>ki^iv\«jcEL'^^^ftaA^ ^xsSv.^^^ 
grandex at^JY^ ^w^ Kwcv^ \3K«^ifcas\i«8ift.ws^'®> 's^ 
even \>«iUT. "Vi^ii >i)Kk:^ Q«iQi»»vyft. \ ^oi^^s^aaa^ 
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that I was looking my very best, for I saw that 
Mrs. G. made an involuntary stop as she entered, 
and then, as if suddenly correcting herself^ 
rushed over to embrace me. 

"Forgive my rudeness^ my dear Mra Dodd, 
and although nothing can be in worse taste 
than to offer any remark upon a friend's dress^ 
1 must positively do it. Your cap is charming — 
actually charmmg." 

It was a bit of not, Molly, with a rosette of 
pink and blue ribbon on the sides, and only 
cost eight francs, so that I showed her that the 
flattery didn't succeed. "It's very simple, 
Ma'am," said I, ** and therefore more suitable to 
my time of life." 

** Your time of life," said she, laughing, so 
that for several minutes she couldn't continue. 
** Say our time of life, if you like, and I hope 
and trust it's exactly the time in which one 
most enjoys tlie world, and is really most fitted 
to adorn it." 

I can't follow her, Molly; I don't know 
what she said, or didn't say, about Princesses, 
and Duchesses, and other great folk, that made 
no "sensation" whatever in society till they 
were, as she said, " like us." She is an artful 
ereature, and has a most plausible way with 
her; but this I must say, that many of her 
remarks were strictly and undeniably true; 
particularly when she spoke about the digni- 
fied repose and calm suavity of womanhood. 
There t was with her completely, for nothing 
shocks me more than that giggling levity one 
sees in young girls, and even in some young 



married women. 



We talked a great deal on this subject, and I 
agreed with her so entirely, that I was in dan- 
ger every moment of forgetting the cold reserve 
that I ought to feel toward her; but every 
now and then it came over me like a shudder, 
and I bridled up, and called her " Ma'am" in a 
way that quite chilled her. 

" Here, it's four o'clock," said she, at last, 
looking at her watch, ** and I haven't yet said 
One word about what I came for. Oi course 
you know what I mean f " 

" I have not that honor, Ma'am," said I, with 
dignity. 

** Indeed ! Then Mr. Dodd has not apprised 
you — ^he has mentioned nothing — ^ 

"No, Ma'am, Mr. Dodd has mentioned no- 
thing," and this I said with a significance, Molly, 
that even stone would have shrunk under. 

" Men are too absurd" said she, laughing ; 
** they recollect nothing." 

" They do forget themselves at times. Ma'am," 
■aid I, with a look that must have shot through 
her. 

She was so confused, M<^y, that she had 
to pretend to be looking for something in 
her bag, and held down her head for several 
seconds. 

" Where can I have laid that letter," said* 
she. "I am so very careless about letters; 
fortunately for me I nave no secrets, is it not f " 

This was too barefaced, Molly, so I only said 
•* Humph I" 

** I must have left it on my table^" said she, 
■till searching; ''or perhaps dropped it as I 
ifMiae along. ** 
"Maybe in the Conservatory, Ma'am," Mdd 
4 wjtb a piercing glanee. 



** I never go there," said sKe, ealmly. ** One 
is sure to catch cold in it^ with all the drafts^** 

The audacity of this speech gave me a aiek 
feeling all over, and I thought I'd have Csinted. 
The effrontery that could carry her through 
that, thought X will sustain her in any wicked- 
ness; and I sat there powerless before her 
fix>m that minute. 

" The letter," said she, ** was from old Madame 
de Rouffemonty who is in waiting on the Dneh- 
ess, and mentions that they will reach Edqs by 
the 24th at latest It's full of gossipi Yon 
know the old Rougemont, what wonderful tact 
she has, and how well she tells every thing." 

She rattled along here at such a rate, M<41y, 
that even if I knew every topic of her dis- 
course^ I could not have sept up with her. 
There was the Emperor oi Russia and the Queen 
of Greece, and rrince this of Bavaria, and 
Prince that of the Asturias, all moving about 
in little family incidents ; and what between 
the things they were displeased at> and others 
that gratified them — how this one was dis- 
graced, and that got the cross of St. Something, 
and why such a one went here to meet some- 
body wno couldn't go there — ^my head was so 
completely addled, that I was thankful to Prov- 
idence when she concluded the harangue by 
something that I could comprehend. " Under 
these circumstances, my dear Mrs. Dodd," said 
she, " you will, I am sure, agree with me, there 
is no time to be lost." 

" I think not. Ma'am," said I, but without an 
inkling of what I was saying. 

" I knew you would say so," said she, clasp- 
ing my hand. " You have an unerring tact 
upon every question, which reminds me so 
strongly of Lady Paddington. She and the 
Great Duke, you know, were said to be never 
in the wrong. It is therefore an unspeakable 
relief to me that you see this matter as I da 
It will be, besides, such a pleasure to the poor 
dear Duchess to have us with her ; for I vow to 
you, Mrs. Dodd, I love her for her own saka^ 
Many people inake a show of attachment to 
her from selfish motives — ^they know how grati- 
fied our Royal Family feel for such attentiona 
— ^but I reaUy love her for herself and so will 
you, dearest "Mrs. Dodd. Worldly folk would 
speculate upon the advantages to be derived 
from her vast influence— the posts of honor to 
be conferred on sons and daughters; but I 
know how little these things weigh with yon* 
Not, I must add, but that I give you less credit 
for this independence of feeling than 1 should 
accord to others. You and yours are happily 
placed above all the accidents of fortune in this 
world ; and if it ever thould occur to you to 
seek for any thing in the power of patronage 
to bestow, who is there would not nasten to 
confer itf But to return to the dear Ducheai. 
She says the 24th at latest, md to-day we are 
at the 22d, so you see there is not any tinM to 
lose." 

" Not a great deal indeed, Ma'am," said ( 
for I suddenly remembered all about her with 
K. L, as she laid her hand on my arm exacHj 
as I saw her do upon hu. 
^ ** With a sympathetic soul," cried she^ " how 
little need is tnere of explanation! You al- 
ready aee 'w\ia\. 1 asxi 'oo\xi\^[^^ %kK You have 
I read ia my YiOKct to;} a«^o\Aon. v&dk tN^MSftanai^ 
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to that sweet Prineeas, and yon see how I am 
bound by every tie of gratitude and affection 
to haaten to meet her." 

Toa may be sure, Molly, that I gave my 
heartiest eoneurrence to the arrangement The 
very thought of getting rid of her was the best 
tidings I could hear ; since, besides putting an 
end to all her plots and devices for the future, 
it would give me the opportunity of settling 
aceonnts with E. L, whicn it would be impos- 
sible to do till I had him here alone. It was 
then with real sincerity that my *' sympathetic 
soul" fully assented to all she said. 

"I knew you would forgive me. I knew 
that you would not be angry with me for this 
sudden flight," said she. 

" Not in the leasts Ma'am," said I, stiffly. 
''This is true kindness — this is real friend- 
ship," said she, pressing my hand. 

" I hope it is, Ma'am," said I, drily ; for in- 
deed, M<my, it was hard work for me to keep 
my temper under. 

She never, however, gave me much time for 
•any thing, for off she went once more about 
her own plans ; telling me how little luggage 
she would take; how soon we should meet 
again; how delighted the Duchess would be 
with me and Mary Anne ; and twenty things 
more of the same sort 

At last we separated, but not until we had 
embraced each other three times over ; and, to 
tell you the truth, I had it in my heart to 
strangle her while she was doing it 

The a^tation I went through, and my pas- 
sion boilmg in me, and no vent for it made me 
so ill, that I was taking Hoffman and camphor 
the whole evening after; and I couldn't, of 
course, go down to dinner, but had a light veal 
cutlet with a little sweet sauce, and a roost 
pigeon with mushrooms in my own room. 

K. L wanted to come in and speak to me, but 
I refused admission, and seul him word that " I 
hoped rd be equal to the task of an interview 
in the course of a day or so;" a message that 
must have made him tremble for what was in 
•tore for him. I did this on purpose, Molly, for 
I often remarked that there s nothing subdues 
El L so much as to keep something hanging 
oyer him. As he said once himself, ** Life isn't 
worth having, if a man can be called up at any 
minute for sentence." And that shows you, 
Molly, what I oftentimes mentioned to you, 
that if you want^ or expect true happiness in 
the married state, theres only one road to it 
and that is by studying the temper and the 
character of your husband, learning what is his 
weakness^ and which are his dc&cts. When 
yon know these well, my dear, the rest is easy ; 
and ifs your own fault if you don't mould him 
to your liking. 

Whether it was the mushrooms, or a little 
very weak shrub punch, that Mary Anne made, 
disagreed with me, I can't tell, but I had a 
nightmare every time I went to sleep, and 
always woke up with a screech. That's the 
way 1 spent the blessed night and it was only 
as day oegan to break that I felt a regular 
drowsiness over me, and went off into a good 
comfortable doze. Just then there come a rat- 
tling of horses' hoofs, and a cracking of whips 
under the window, nnd Jtfary Anne came up to 
MBjreometbijig, but Iwouldxvt listen, but cover* 

F 



ed my head up in the bed-clothes till she went 
away. 

It was twenty minutes to four when I awoke, 
and a gloomy day, with a thick, soft rain falling, 
that I knew well would bring on one of my bad 
headaches, and I was just preparing myself for 
suffering; when Mary Anne came to the bed- 
side. 

** Is she gone, Mary Anne t" said I. 

" Yes," said she ; " they went off before six 
o'clock." 

" Thanks be to Providenee," said L "I hope 
ril never see one of them again." 

"Oil, Mamma," said she, "don't say thatl" 

"And why wouldn't 1 say it, Mary Anncf" 
said L " Would you have me nurse a serpent 
— harbor a boa-constrictor in my bosom." 

" But then, Papa," said she, sobbing. 

" Let him come up," said I. *' Let him see 
the wreck he has made of me. Let him come 
and feast his eyes ever the ruin his own cruelty 
has worked." 

" Sure he's gone," said she. 

"Gone! Who's gone?" 

" Papa. He's gone with Mrs. G ore Hampton 1" 

With that, Molly, I gave a scream that was 
heard all over the house. And so it was for 
two hours — screech after screech — tearing my 
hair, and destroying every thing within reacn 
of me. To think of the old wretch — for I know 
his age right well ; Sam Davis was at school 
with him forty-eight years ago, at Doctor Bell's, 
and that shows he's no chicken — ^behaving this 
way. I knew the depravity of the man well 
enough. I didn't pass twenty years with him 
without learning the natural wickedness of his 
disposition, but I never thought he'd go the 
length of this. Oh, Molly I the shock nearly 
killed me ; and coming as it did after the dread- 
ful disappointment about Jones McCarthy's 
affiairs, 1 don't know at all how I bore up 
against it I must tell you that James and 
Mary Anne didn't see it with my eyes. They 
thought, or they pretended to think, that he 
was only going as far as Ems, to accompany 
her, as tney called it on a visit to the Princess 
— just ns if'^there was a Princess at all, and that 
the whole story wasn't lies from beginning to 
end. 

Lord George, too, took their side, and wanted 
to get angry at my unjust suspicions about Mrs. 
G., but I just said, what would the world think 
of m«, if I went away in a chaise and four with 
hirrif by way of paying'a visit to somebody that 
never existed f He tried to laugh it off, Molly, 
and made little of it but I wouldn't let him, m 
particular before Mary Anne — for whatever sins 
they may lay to my cnarge, I believe that they 
can't pretend that I didn't bring up the girls 
with sound principles of virtue and morality — 
and just to convince him of that, I turned to, 
and exposed K. I. to James and the two girls 
'till they were well ashamed of him. 

It's a heartless bad world we live in, Molly! 
and I never knew its badness, I may say, till 
now. Youll scarce believe me when I tell you 
that it wasn't from my own flesh and blood that 
I met comfort or s^'mpathy, but from that g^od- 
for-nothin^ creature, Betty Cobb. Mary Auba 
and CaroViuft jemsX.<i^ Va. Y^vrvski^ ^i»^. "^ '^^ 

was only ^oii«i Sn «. l«.\Jsi«V5 wN. ^^ *^^«^ ^^"^^ 
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her ; bat Betty knew the reverse, and I must 
own that she seemed to know more about him 
than I ever altispected. 

" Ah, the onla rogue ! — the ould villain I** she'd 
mutter to herself m a fashion that showed me 
the character he had in the servants* halL If 
I had only a little command of mj temper, I 
might have foand out many a thing of him, 
Molly, and of his doings at Dodsborough, but 
how could I at a moment like that! 

And that's how I was, Molly, with nothing 
but enemies about me, in the bosom of my own 
family I One saying, "Don't expose us to the 
world— don't brmg people's eyes on us ;" and 
the other calling out, "Well be ruined entirely 
if it gets into the papers !" so that, in fact, they 
wanted to deny me the little bit of sympathy 
I might have attracted toward my destitute and 
forlorn condition. 

Had I been at home, in Dodsborough, I'd have 
made the country ring with his di^prace ; but 
they wouldn't let me utter a word here, and I 
was obliged to sit down, as the Poet says, *' like 
a worm m the bud," and consume my gprief in 
•olitude. 

He went away, too, without leaving a shilling 
behind him, and the bill of the Hotel not even 
paid I Nothing sustained me, Molly, but the 
notion of my one day meeting him, and settling 
Uiese old scores. I even worked myself into a 
half-fever, at the thought of the way I'd over- 
whelm him. Maybe it was well for me that I 
was obliged to rouse my energies to activity, 
and provide for the future, which I did by 
^tiwing two bills on Waters for a hundred and 
fifty each, and, with the help of them, we mean 
to remove from this on Saturday, and proceed 
to Baden, where, according to Lord George, 
** there's no such thing as evil speaking; lying, 

slandering ;" to use his own words, " It^ the 



or 



most charitable society in Europe, and every 
one can indulge his vices without note or com- 
ment from his neighbors." And, after all, one 
must acknowledge the great superiority in the 
. ffood breeding of the Continent in this particu- 
£u*, for as Lord G. remarks, "If there's any 
thing a man's own, it's his private wickedness, 
and there's no such indelicacy as in canvassing 
or discussing it ; and what becomes of a Con- 
■cience," says he, "if every body reviles aad 
abuses you r Sure, doesn't it lead you to take 
your own part, even when you're in the wrong f " 

He has a persuasive way with him, MoUy, 
that often surprises myself how far it goes with 
me, and indeed, even m the midst of my afflic- 
tions and distresses, he made me laugh with his 
account of Baden, and the strange people that 
ffo there. We're to go to the Hotel de Russie, 
tne finest in the place, and say that we are ex- 
pecting some friends to join us ; for E. L and 
Madam may arrive at any moment As I write 
these lines, thjs girls and Betty are packing up 
the things, so that long before it reaches you 
Ire shall be at our destination. 

The worst thing in my present situation is, 

that I mustn't mutter a syllable against K. L, 

or, if I do, I have them all on my back ; and as 

to Betty, her sympathy is far worse than the 

silence of the others. And there's the way your 

/Mor hiend is in. 

To be robbed— for I know Waters is robbing 

me — Mod cbeAted, and deceived, aU at the same 



time, is too much for my unanimity 1 Don't let 
on to the neighbors about K L ; for, as Lord 
G. says, ** these things should never be mention- 
ed in the world tiU they're talked of in the 
House of Lords;" and I suppose he's right, 
though I don't see why — but maybe it's one of 
the prerogatives of the Peerage to have the first 
of an ugly story. 

I have done now, Molly, and I wonder how 
my strength has carried me through it. Ill 
write you as soon as I get to Baden, and hope 
to hear from you about the wool. I'm always 
reading in the papers about the improvement 
of Ireland, and yet I get less and less out of it; 
but maybe that same is a sicn of prosperity ; 
for I remember my poor father was never so 
stingy as when he saved a little money ; and 
indeed my own conviction is, that much of 
what we used to call Irish hospitality was 
neither more nor less than downright despera- 
tion — we had so little in the world, it wasn't 
worth hoarding. 

You may write to me still as Mrs. Dodd, 
though maybe it will be the last time the name^ 
will be borne by your 

Injured and aMcted friend, 

Jemima. 

P.S. Fm sure Paddy Byrne is in K. I.'s secret, 
for he goes about grinning and sniggering in the 
most offensive manner, for which I am just 
going to give him warning. Not, indeed, that 
I'm serious about discharging him, for the 
journey is terribly expensive, out by way of 
alarming the little blaguard. If Father Maher 
would only threaten to curse them, as he used, 
we'd have peace and comfort once more. 



LETTER XXn. 

EENNT DODD TO THOMAS FURCELI, ESQ., OF TEX 

GRANGE, BBUfF. 

Eisenach. 

My deab Tom — ^You will be surprised at the 
address at the top of this letter, but not a whit 
more so than I am myselt How, when, and 
why I came here, being matters which require 
some explanation, nor am I quite certain of 
making them very intelligible to you even by 
that process. My only chance of success, how- 
ever, lies in beginning at the very commence- 
ment, and so I shall start with my departure 
from Bonn, which took place eight days ago, 
on the morning of the 22d. 

My last Letter informed you of our having 
formed a traveling alliance with a very attract- 
ive and charming person, Mrs. Gore Hampton. 
Lord George Tiverton, who introduced us to 
each other, represented her as being a fashion- 
able of the first water, very highly connected, 
and very rich — facts sufficiently apparent by 
her manners and appearance, as well as by the 
style in which she was traveling. He omitted, 
however, all mention of her immediate circum- 
stances, so that we were profoundly ienorant 
as to whether she were a widow or nad a hus- 
band livinff, and if so, whether separated from 
him casually, or by a permanent arrangement. 

It may sound very strange that we should 
have formed sucVi a clo6« sJUlance while in igno- . 
rancQ of tViese cVxc.\unB\Aiift«a, «xl^ ^ovi^^^X^eib) Sa. 
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aot own oonntty, the inquiry would have pre- 
ceded the ratifiefttion of this compact^ but the 
habits of the Omtinent, my dear Tom, teach yery 
different leesonfl. All social transactions are 
earried on i^>on principles of unlimited credit, 
and yon endorse every dUI of passing acquaint- 
anceship with a most reckless disregard to the 
day of presentation for payment Some would, 
periiapa, tell you that your scruples would only 
pioye false terrors. My own notion, however, 
u less favorable, and my theory is this: you 
get so accustomed to ** raffish" intimacies, you 
wee all taste or desire for discrimination; in 
fact^ there's so much false money in circulation, 
it would be useless to " ring a particular rap on 
the counter.** 

Not that I have the very most distant notion 
of Applying niy theory to the case in hand. I 
adhere toul I said of Mrs. 6. in my former epis- 
tle, and notwithstanding your quizzing about 
my "raptures,** &c^ I can only repeat every 
thing I Uiere said about her loveliness and fas- 
cination. 

Perhaps one*s heart becomes, like mutton, 
more tender by being old, but this I must say, 
I never rememoer to have met that kind of wo- 
man when I was young. Either I must have 
been a very inaccurative observer, or, what I 
suspect to be nearer the fact, they were not the 
peculiar productions of that age. 

When the Continent was closed to us by war, 
there was a home stamp upon all our mauufoc- 
tures— our chairs and tables^ our knives, and 
our candlesticks^ were all inade after native 
modcds, solid and substantial enough, but, I be- 
lieve, neither very artistic nor graceful. We 
were used to them, however, and as wo had 
never seen any other, we thought them the very 
perfection of their kind. The Peace of *1 5 open- 
ed our eyes, and we discovered, to our innnite 
chagrin and astonishment, that, in matters of 
elesance and taste, we were little better than 
barbarians — that shape and synmietry had 
their claims as well as utility, and that the 
happy combination of these qualities was a test 
of civilization. 

I don't think we saw all this at once, nor, in- 
deed, for a number of years, because, somehow, 
it's in the nature of a people to stand up for 
their shortcomings and deficiencies — that very 
spirit being the bone and sinew of all Patriot- 
ism — ^bnt I'll tell you where we felt this dis- 
crepancy most remarkably — in our women, 
Tom, the very point of all others, that we ought 
never to have experienced it in. 

There was a plastic elegance — a species of 
soft^ seductive way about foreign women, that 
took us wonderfully. They did not wait for 
our advances, but met us half-way in intimacy, 
and this, without any boldness or effrontery — 
quite the reverse, but with a tact and delicacy 
uiat were perfectly captivating. 

I dcm't doubt but, for home purposes, we 
'should have found that our own answered best, 
and, like our other manufactures, that they 
would last longer, and be less liable to damage ; 
but^ unfortunately, the spirit of imitation that 
■timolated us in hardware and jewelry, set in 
just as violently about our wives and daugh- 
* ten, and a pretty dance has it led us ! From 
wjr heart and soul I wish we had limited the 
BM ofFrmteh polub to our mahogaxiy 1 



I don't know how I got into this di^ession, 
Tom, nor have I the least notion where it would 
conduct me, but I feel that the Mrs. Gore Hamp- 
tons of this world took their origin in the time 
and from the spirit I speak of, and a more dan- 
gerous invention the Age never made. 

When you read over your notes, and sum up 
what I've been saying, you'll perhaps discover 
the reason of what you are pleased in your last 
letter to call my "extreme sensibility to the 
widow's charms. But you wrong us Doth, for 
Fm not in love, nor ia mm tk widow ! And this 
brings me back to my narrative. 

About ten days ago, as I was sitting in my 
own room, in the '* otium cvm dig." of my old 
dressing-gown and slippers, I received a visit 
fi'om Mrs. 6. in a manner which at onco pro- 
claimed the strictest secrecy and confidence^ 
She came, she said, to consult me, and, as a 
gentleman, I am bound to believe her ; but if 
you want to make use of a man's faculties, 
you'd certainly never begin by turning his 
brain. If you wished to send him of a mes- 
sage, you'd surely not set out by spraining his 
ankle ? 

They say that the French Cuirassiers puzzled 
our Ilorse Guards greatly at Waterloo. There 
was no knowing where to get a stick at theuL 
There's a kind of dress, just now the fashion 
among ladies, that confuses me fully as much — 
a species of gauzy, filmy, floating costume, that 
nwkes you always feel quite near, and yet keeps 
you a considerable distance off. Its a most 
bewitching, ethereal style of costume, and 
especially invented, I think, for the bewilder- 
ment of elderly gentlemen. 

More than half of the effect of a Royal visit 
to a man's own house is in the contrast pre- 
sented by an illustrious presence to the httle 
commonplace objects of nis daily life. Seeine 
a King in his own sphere, surrounded with all 
the attributes and insignia of his station, is not 
nearly so astounding as to see him sitting in 
your old leather arm-chair, with his feet ujyon 
your fender — ^mayhap, stirring your fire with 
your own poker. Just the same kind of thing 
IS the appearance of a pretty woman within 
the little den, sacred to your secret smokings 
and studies of the Jlmes newspaper. An angel 
taking off her wings in the hall, and dropping 
in to take pot-luck with you, could scarcely 
realize a more charming vision I 

All this preliminary discourse of mine, Tom, 
looks as if I were skulking the explanation 
that I promised. I know well what is passing 
in your mind this minute, and I fancy that I 
hear you mutter, " Why not tell us what she 
came about — ^what brought her there?" It's 
not so easy as you think, Tom Purcell. When 
a very pretty woman, in the most becoming 
imaginable toilet, comes and tells you a long 
story of personal sufferings, and invokes your 
sympathy against the cruel treatment of a bar- 
barous husband and his hard-hearted family — 
when the narrative alternates between traits of 
shocking tyranny on one side, and angelic sub- 
mission on the other — when you listen to wrongs 
that make your blood boil, recounted by accents 
that make yout \\fe«A:\. 'ST>at«.\«r— Vc«a> ^^'^^ ^^Ix 
p\onnff \(>oY%, wv^\jc>^fe%, wAv^^^^^^^**^^"^^ 
to exciU mtN Vti\i« "^ot«Xa^ ^^ "^^^^^^^ 
are .ia T^^Jtift^ WoT^ ^^^ ^^x«^-^ ^ 
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directed those tearful glances of meltinff ten- 
demefls — to you raised up those beautiful bands 
of more than sculptured symmetry, I say again, 
that your reason is never consulted on the 
vhole process. Your sensibility is aroused, 
your sympathy is evoked, and all your tender- 
ost emotions excited, pretty much as in hearing 
an Italian Opera, where, without knowing one 
word of the language, the tones, the gestures, 
the play of feature, and the signs of passion, 
move and melt you into alternate horror at 
cruelty, and compassionate sorrow for suffer- 
ing. 

Make the place, instead of the stage, your 
own study, and the personage no prima donnOy 
but a very charming creature of the real 
world, and the illusion is ten times more com- 
plete. 

I have no more notion of Mrs. Gore Hamp- 
ton's history than I should have of the plot of 
a novel from reading a newspaper notice of it. 
She was married at sixteen. She was very 
beautiful, very rich — a ]ietted, spoilt child. She 
thought the world a Faiiy tale, she said. I was 
going to ask, was it *' Beauty and the Beast'' 
that was in her mind. At first all was happi- 
ness and bliss ; tlien came jealousy, not on iier 
part, but his ; disagreements and disputes fol- 
lowed. They went abroad to visit some Royal 
personase — a Duchess, a Grand Duchess, an 
Archduchess of something, who figures through 
the whole history in a mysterious and wonder- 
ful manner, conung in at all times and places, 
and apparently never for any other purpose 
than wickedness, like Zmtdei in the *'Frey- 
shiitz;" but, notwithstanding she is always 
ealled the dear, good, kind rnnoess — an ap- 
parent contradiction that also assists the mys- 
tification. Then, there are letters from the 
husband — ^reproach and condemnation; from 
the wife — ^love, tendemesi^ and fidelity. 

The Duchess happily writes French, so I am 
spared the pains of following her correspond- 
ence. Chancery was nothing to the oonrasion 
that comes of all this letter- writing, but I come 
out with the one strong fact, that the dear Prin- 
cess stands by Mrs. G. through thick and thin, 
and takes a liold part against the husband. A 
shipwrecked sailor never clung to a hen-coop 
with geater tenacity than did I grasp this one 
solitary fact, floating at large upon the wide 
ocean of uncertainty. 

I assure you I almost began to feel an affec- 
tion for the Duchess, from the mere feeling of 
relief this thought afforded. She was like a 
sanctuary to my poor, persecuted, hunted-down 
imagination ! 

Have you ever, in reading a three-volume 
novel, Tom, been on the eve of abandoning the 
task from pure inability to trace out the story, 
when suddenly, and as it were by chance, some 
.little trait or mcident gives, if not a clew to 
the mystery, at least that smaU flickering of 
light tnat acts as a guide-star to speculation f 

This was what I experienced here, and I 
said to myself '* I know the sentiments of the 
Duchess, at least, and that's something." 

Do you know, that I didn't like proceeding 

Mny further with the story — like a tired swim- 

iDer, who had reached a rock far out at sea, I 

didn't fancy trusting myeelf once more to the 

wsrea. How^rer, I waa not aUoWed the op- 



tion. Away went the narrative again— like 
an en>ress train in a dark tnnneL If we now 
and then did emerge upon a bit of open country 
where we could see about us, it was to dive 
the next minute into some deep cutting, or 
some gloomy cavern, without light or intelli- 
gence. 

It appeared to me that Mr. Gore Hampton 
would be a very proper ease for private assas- 
sination, but I didn't like the notion of doing 
it myself, and I was considerably comfoi*ted by 
finding that the course she had aecided on, and 
for which she was now asking my assistance^ 
was more pacific in character, and less danger- 
ous. We were to seek out the dear Princess ; 
she was to be at Ems on the 24th, and we were 
at once to throw ourselves, figuratively, into 
her hands, and implore protection. The ** Mon< 
stcr^' — the word is shorter than his name, and 
serves equally well — ^had written innumerable 
letters to prejudice her against his wife, re- 
counting the most infamous calumnies, and the 
most incredible accusations. These we were 
to refute: how, I didn't exactly know, but we 
were to do it With the dear Princess on our 
side, the Monster would be quite powerless for 
further mischief, for, by some mysterious agen- 
cy, it appeared that this wonderful Duchess 
could restore a damaged reputation, just as 
formerly Kings used to cure tne evil 

It was a great load off my mind, Tom, to 
know that nothing more was expected of me. 
She might have wanted me to go to England, 
where there are two writs out against me, 
or to advance a sum of money for law when I 
haven't a sixpence for living, or, maybe, to 
bully somebody that wouldnTt be bullied ; in 
fact, I didn't know what impossibilities mightn't 
be passing through her brain, or what ditiicult 
tasks she might be inventing, as we read of in 
those stories where people make compacts with 
the Devil, and always try to pose him by the 
terms of the bargain. 

In the present instance, I certainly got off 
easier than I should have done with the Black 
Gentleman. All that was required of me was, 
to accompany a very charming and Tno%\, agree- 
able woman on an excursion of about two or 
three days' duration through one of the most 
picturesque parts of the Rhine country, in a 
comfortai)le town-built britschka, with every 
appliance of ease and l^ixury about it. We 
have an adage in Ireland, " lliere's worse than 
this in the North," and faith, Tom, I couldn't 
help saying so. Mrs. G.'s motive in asking my 
companionship was, to show her dear Duchess 
that she was domesticated, and living with a 
most respectable family, of which I was the 
head. You may laugh at the notion, Tom, but 
I was to be brought forward as a model " Pate.- 
familias," who could harbor nothing wrong. 

I believe I smiled myself at the charactc 
assigned. But *' Isn't Life a stage!" and i 
nothing more so than the fact that no man ca ■ . 
choose his part, bnt must just take what tl 
ffreat Stage Manager — ^Fate — assigns him ; ar 
it is just as cruel to ridicule the failures ar.. 
shortcomings we often witness in public men :>k 
to shout, in gallery-fashion, at some poor dev 
actor obliged to play a gentleman with brok« 
boots and patched pcoilclooiQa. 

There were, \sAaed,two dciiS&.V3i>3kM^ iMk)0^> 
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of them inooniiderable^ in the matter. One 
■waa, money. The journey would needs be 
costly. Postiug abroud ia^ to the full, as ex- 
penaive as at home. The other was, as to Mrs. 
Dodd. How would she take it f I was bound 
OTer in the very heaviest recoguixauces to 
■eereoy. Mrs. O. insisted that I alone sliould 
be the depositary of her secret^ and she was 
wise there, for Am. D. would have ravealed it 
to Betty Cohb before she slept What if she 
should take a jealous turn f It was true the 
Mary Jane affair had made ber ratlier ashamed 
of herself, but time was wearing off the effect 
Mrs. Gore Hampton was a handsome woman, 
and there wonla be a kind of eclat in such a 
rivalry I I knew well, Tom, that if she once 
mounted this hobby, there was nothing could 
stop her. All her visions of fashionable intro- 
ductions, all the bright charms of high society, 
to which Mr& G.'s intimacy was to lead, would 
melt away like a mirage, before the high wind 
of her angry indignation. 

She would have put Mrs. G. in the dodt, and 
arraigned her like any common offender. It 
was not without reason, then, that 1 dreaded 
such a catastrophe, and, in a kind of semi- 
serious^ semi-jocose way, I told Mrs. Gore of my 
misffivingSb 

Bhe took it beautifully, Tom. She didn't 
laugh as if the thing was ridiculous, and as if 
the idea of Kenny I>odd performing Aimaroto 
was a glaring absurdity. "Not at all," she 
gravely said ; ** I have been thinking over that, 
and, as you remark, it ts a difficulty.'' Shall I 
own to you, Tom, that tlie confession sent a 
strange thrill through me; and, like a man 
selected to head a forlorn hope, I still felt that 
the ehoioe redounded to my credit 

''I think; however," said she, after a pause, 
"if you confided the matter to mj/ management, 
if you leave me to explain to Mrs. Dodd, I shall 
be able, without revealing more tlian I wish, to 
satisfy her as to the object of our journey." 

I heartily assented to an arrangement so 
agreeable ; I even promised not to see Mrs. D. 
before we started, lest any unfortunate combi- 
nation of oiroumatances might interfere with 
oiurprojeot 

The pecuniary embarrassment I conununi- 
cated to Lord George. He auite agreed with 
me^ that I couldn't possibly allude to it to Mrs. 
G. ** In all likelihood," said he, " she will just 
hand you a book of blank checks, or Hemes's 
eirculara, and say, ' pray do uie the favor to 
take the trouble off my hands.' It is what she 
usually does with any of her friends with whom 
she is sufficiently intimate, for, as I told you, 
she is a ' perfect child about money.' " I might 
have told him, that so far as having very little 
of it, so was 1 toa 

"But supposing," said I, "that, in the bustle 
of departure, and in the pre-oocupation of other 
thooffhts, she shouldn't remember to do this; 
ioch u likely enough, you knowH" 

"Oh, nothing more so," said he, laughing. 
"She is the most absent creature in the world." 

"In that case," said I, " one ought to be, in a 
measure, prepared." 

"To a certain extent, assuredly," said he, 
oooUy. "You might as well take something 
with you — a hundred pounds or so." 
You oau imagiuQ the choking gulp in my 



throat as I heard these words! Why, I hadn't 
twent^r— no, not ten ; I doubt, greatly, if I had 
fully live pounds In my possession. I was 
living in tlie daily hope m. tuat remittance firom 
you, which, by the way, seeins always tardier 
in coming in proportion as Ireland grows more 
prosperous. 

Tiverton, however, does not limit his services 
to good counsel, he can act as well as think. 
For a bill of three thousand francs, at thirty- 
one days, I received, from tlie landlord of the 
\ hotel, something short of a hundred liiapoleons 
— a triilo under six hundred per cent per an- 
num, but, of course, not meant to run lor that 
time. Lord George said, '* Every thine con- 
sidered, it was reasonable enough ;" and if that 
implied that I'd never repay a farthing of it, 
perliape he was correct ** 1 m sorry," said he, 
''that the *bit of stiff,'" meaning tlie bill, 
" wasn't for five thousand francs, for 1 want a 
trifle of cash myself, at this moment" In this 
regret I did not share, Tom, for 1 clearly saw 
that the additional eighty pounds would have 
been out of my pocket 1 

1 have now, as briefly as I am able, but, 
perhaps, tediously enough, told you of all the 
preliminary arrangements of our journey, save 
one, which was three lines that I left for Mrs. D. 
before starting — not very explanatory, perhaps, 
but written in ** great haste." 

It was a splendid morning when we started. 
The sun was just topping tlie Drachenfels, and 
sendii^ a perfect flood of golden glory over the 
Rhine, «na that rich tract of yellow corn coun- 
try along its left bank, the right being still in 
deep shadow. From the Kreutzberg to the 
Seven Mountains, it was one gorgeous panorama, 
with mountain and crag, and ruined castles, 
vine-clad cliffs, and plains of waving wheat, all 
seen in the calm splendor of a stiU summer's 
morning. 

I ne^%r saw any thing as beautiful, perhaps 
I never sliall again. Of my rapturous enjoy- 
ment of the scene, as we whirled along with 
four posters at a gallop, the best criterion I can 
give you is, that I totally forgot every thing 
but the enchanting vision around me. Ireland, 
Home, Dodsborough, Petty Sessions, Police and 
Poor-rates, County Cess, cliaucery, all my diffi- 
culties, down even to Mrs. D. nersclf, faded 
away, and Icfb mo in undisturbed and unbound- 
ed enjoyment 

I have often had to tell you of my disappoint- 
ment with the Continent ; how little it respond- 
ed to my previous expectations, and how short 
come every trait of nationality of that striking 
effect I had once foreshadowed. The distinctive 
features of race, from which I had anticipated 
so much amusement, all the peculiarities of 
dress, custom, and manner, which I had specu- 
lated on as sources of interest, had either no 
existence whatever, or demanded a far shrewder 
and nicer observation than mine to detect 
These have I more than once complained of to 
you in my letters ; and I was fast lapsing into 
the deep conviction that, except in being the 
rear-zuard of civilisation, and adhering to habits 
which have long since been superseded by im- 
proved and better modes wlth.^aj^^^CK)rQ^.v^<iSQiu 
differ* ivon^OTi»\\NYkVfiL^l«o\£L"efl^^«sA. 
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eignera who live and trade apon English tnyel- 
en, who make a liTelihood of ministering to 
John Bull's national leanings in dress, cookery, 
and fumitore ; and who, so to say, sret up a 
kind of artificial England abroad, wnere the 
Englishman is painfully reminded of all the 
comforts he has left benind him, without one 
single opportunity for remembering the com- 
pensations he is receiving in return. To this 
cause is attributable, mainly, the ynlgar im- 
pression conveyed by a first glance at the 
Continent It is a bad travestie of a homely 
oriffinaL 

what a sudden chanee came over me now, as 
we swept along through this enchanting coun- 
try, where every sight and every sound were 
novel and interesting. The littfe villages, al- 
most escarped from the tall precipice that skirt- 
ed the river, were often of Roman origin ; old 
towers of brick, and battlemented walls, dis- 
playing the S. P. Q. R., those wonderftil ietters 
which, from school days to old age, call up 
such conceptions of this mighty people. A 
great wa^n would draw wade to let us pass ; 
and its giant oxen, with their massive beams 
of timber on their necks, remind one of the 
old pictures in some illustrated edition of the 
'^Georgics." The splash of oars, and the loud 
shouts of men, turn your eyes to the Rhine, and 
it is a rafty whole acres of timber, slowly float- 
ing along, the evidence of some primeval pine 
forest, hundreds of miles away, wnere the night 
■ winds used to siffh in the days of the Ca»ars. 
And now every head is bare, and every knee 
is bowed, for a procession moves past, on its 
way to some holy shrine, the zig-zaff path to 
which, up the mountain, is traceable by the 
white line of peasant girls, whose voices are 
floating down in mellow chorus. Oh, Tom! 
the whole scene was full of enchantment, and 
didn't require the consciousness that would 
haunt me to make it a vision of perfelt enjoy- 
ment You ask what was that same conscious- 
ness I allude tof Neither more or less, my 
dear friend, than the little whisper within me, 
that said, *' Kenny Dodd, where are you goine, 
and for what I Is it Mrs. D. is sitting beside 
you t or are you quite sure it*s not sokne other 
man's wife! 

You'll sar, perhaps, these were rather dis- 
turbing reflections, and so they would have 
been, had they ever got that far; but as mere 
flitting faneies, as passing shadows over the 
mind, they heightened the enjoyment of the 
moment by some strange and mysterious agency, 
which I am quite unable to explain, but which, 
I believe, ia referable to the same category as 
the French Duchess's regret — " That iced wat«r 
wasn't a sin, or it would be the greatest delight 
of existence.'' 

If my conscience had been unmannerly 
enough to say, " Ain't you doing wrong, Kenny 
Dodd!" rm afraid I'd have said " Yes,^' with a 
chuckle of satisfaction. I'm i^Eraid, my dear 
Tom, that the human heart, at leasty in the Irish 
version, is a very incomprehensible volume. 

Let us strive to be good as much as we may, 

there is a secret sense of pleasure in doing 

wrong; that shows what a hold wickedness has 

o/ba I believe, we tiatter ourselves, that we 

sre cbeAting the Devil all the while, because 

we intend to do right st laat^ but the d&oger ia, 



that the game comes to an end before we aoa- 
pect, and there we are, ** cleaned out," and oar 
hand iuU of trumpsl 

You'll say, '* Wbat has all this to say to the 
Rhine, or ^ifrs. Gore Hampton!" Nothing what- 
ever. It only shows, that, like the Reflections 
on a Broomstiek, that your point of departure 
bears no relation to the goal of your voyage. 

** What's the name of this village, Mr. Dodd f " 
whispers a soft voice from the deep recess of 
the britschka. 

'*This is Andemach, Madam," said I, open- 
ing my ** John," for I find there's no doing with- 
out him. ** It is one of the most ancient citiea 
of the Rhine. It was called by the Rmnans — " 

"Never mind what it was called by the 
Romans^ isn't there a legend about this ancient 
castle! To be sure there is, pray find it" 

And I go on mumbling about Drusus and 
Roman camps, and vaulted portals. 

"Oh, it's not that!" cries she, laughinff. 

" 'There are two articles of traffic pecmiar to 
this spot Millstones — ** She puts her hand on 
my lips here, and I am unable to continue my 
reading, while she goes on: "I remember the 
legend now. It was a certain Siegfried, the 
Count Palatine of the Rhine, who, on his return 
from the Crusades^ was persuaded by slander- 
ous tongues to believe his wife had l>een faith- 
less to him." 

" The wretch ; the Count I mean.** 

" So ho was. He drove her out a wanderer 
upon the wide world, and she fled across the 
RJiine into that mountain country you see 
yonder, which then, as now, was all impenetra- 
ble forest There she passed years and years 
of solitary existence, unknown and friendless. 
There were no Mr. Uodds in those days^ or, at 
least, she had not the good fortune to meet 
with them." 

I sigh deeply, under the influence of such a 
glance, Tom, and she resumes : 

"At last one day, when fatigued with the 
chase, and separated from his companions, the 
cruel Count tnrows himself down to rest beside 
a fountain : a lovely creature, attired gracefully, 
but strangely, in the skins of wild beasts — " 

«*She didn't kill them, herself!" said I, inter- 
rupting. 

*' How absurd you are ; of course she didn't ;" 
and she draws her own ermine mantle across 
her as she speaks, smoothing the soft fur with 
her softer hand. " The Count starts to his feet^ 
and recognizes her in a moment^ and, at the 
same instont, too, he is so struck by the mani- 
fest protection Providence has vouchsafed her, 
that he listens to her tale of justification, and 
conducts her in triumph home— his injured, 
but adored wifct I think, really, people were 
better formerly than they are now — ^more for- 
giving; or ratner, I mean, more open to truth 
and its generous impukes." 

**Faitib, I can't say," replied I, pondering; 
*'the skins may have had something to say to 
it" Here (die bursts into such a fit of lau^ter 
that I join from sheer sympathy with the sound, 
but not guessing in the least why, or at what 

We soon left ^demach behind us, and rolled 

along beside the rapid Rhine, on a beautiful 

road almost level with the river, which now, 

for some uulea, \>%e«]faxfia \«m \mA.^ aiA -^sis^sog^ 

letque. 
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At last ▼• anired at Goblenti to dimiCT; itop- 
piii|( at a eapital inn called the " Oiant^" after 
which we strolled through the town to itare at 
tha ahopa and tha qnuntly-dreMcd peasant giris, 
whose emhroidered head-ffear, a kind of yeWet 
cap worked in gold or suver, so pleased Bfrs. 
6., that we booffht tluree or four of them, as 
well aa several of those oorioiisly-wroafffat sil- 
Tcr daggers which they wear stock wongh 
their bauc hair. 

I soon discoTored that my fair friend was a 
''Child" about other things besides ''money/' 
Jewelry was one of these, and for which She 
seemed to have the most insatiable desire, com* 
bined with a most juvenile indifference as to 
eoet The country girls wear massive gold ear- 
rings of the strangest fashion, and nothing would 
content her but buying several sets of these. 
Then she took a fancy to their gold chains and 
rosaries, and, lastly, to their uncouth shoe- 
bucklea, all of which, she assured mo, would 
be priceless in a f(uioy dress. 

uk fact, my dear Tom, these minor prepara- 
tions of hers, to resemble a Rhine-land peasant, 
came to a little over seventeen pounds sterling, 
and suggested to me, more than once, the secret 
wish that our excursion had been through Ire- 
land, where the habits of the natives could 
have been counterfeited at considerably less 
cost 

As " we were in for it," however, I bore my- 
self as gallantly as might be, and pressed several 
trifling articles on her acceptance, but she tossed 
them over contemptuously, and merely said, 
"Oh, we shall find all these things so much 
better at Ems. They have such a Bazaar 
there 1" an announcement that gave me a cold 
shudder from head to foot .Alter taking our 
coffee, we resumed our journey. Ems being only 
distant some eleven or twelve miles, and I must 
say, a drive of unequaled beauty. 

Once more on the road, Mrs. u. became more 
eharming and delightAil than ever. The ro- 
mantie glen, throu^ which we journeyed, sug^ 
gested much material for conversation, and she 
was legendary and lyrical, plaintive and merry 
by turns, now recounting some story of tragic 
history, now remembering some little incident 
of modem fashionable life, but all, no matter 
what the theme, touched with a grace and deli- 
cacy quite her own. In a little silence that 
followed one of these charming sallies, I noticed 
that sl^^ smiled as if at something passing in 
her own thoughts. * 

" Shall I tSl you what I wos thinking of?" 
said she, still smiling. 

"By all means," said I; "it is a pleasant 
thougnt, so pray let me share in it" 

'* rm not quite so certain of that^" said she. 
"It is rather puzzling than pleasant It ia sim- 
ply this: 'Here we are now within a mile of 
Ems. It is one of the most gossip^ig places in 
Europe. How i^all we announce ounelves in 
the Strai^rs' List?'" 

Hie difficulty had never occurred to me be* 
fore, Tom; nor, indeed, did I very clearly 
appreciate it even now. I thought that the 
name of Kenny Do4d would have sufficed for 
me, and I saw no reason why Mrs. Gore Hamp- 
ton should not have been satisfied with her own 
t^ppeJhttioiL 

"J knew, "sMd shc^ iaa^hing; " that you nayer 



gave this a thought Isnt that sot** I had to 
confess she was <^uite correct, and she went on. 
" Adolphus"— this was the familiar for Mr. Gore 
Hampton — " is so well known that you couldnt 
poesiDly pass for him ; besides, he is very tall, 
and wears large mustaches, the largest^ I think, 
in the Blues." 

" That's clean out of the question, then," said 
I, stroking my smooth chin m utter despair. 

"You're very like Lord Harvey Brooke, 
couldn't you be himP* 

" I'm afraid not ; my passport calls me Kenny 
James Dodd." 

** But Lord Harvey is a kind of relative of 
mine; his mother was a Gore; I'm sure you 
could be him." 

I shook my head dcspondingly ; but some- 
how, whenever a sodden fancy strikes her, the 
impulse to yield to it seems perfectly irresist- 
ible. 

" It's on excellent idea," continued she, ** and 
all you have to do is to write the name boldly 
in the Travelers' book, and say your passport is 
coining with one of your people." 

*" But he might be here f" 

" Oh, he's not here ; he couldn't be here ; I 
should have heard of it if he were here." 

" There may be several who know him per- 
sonally here." 

" Tnere need be no difficulty about that," re- 

Elied she; "you have only to feign illness, and 
eep your room. I'll take every precaution 
to sustain the deception. Tou shall have every 
thing in the way of comfort, but no visitors— 
not one." 

I was thunderstruck, Tom! the notion of my 
coming away from home, leaving my family, and 
braving Mrs. D., all that I might go to bed at 
Ems, and partake of low diet under a fictitious 
title actually overwhelmed me. I thought to 
myself this is a hazardous exploit of mine; it 
may be a costly one too; at the rate wo are 
traveling, money flies like chaff, but, at least, I 
shall have something for it I shall see fadi- 
ionable life under the most favorable auspicea 

I shall dine in public with my beautiful 
traveling compan\,on. I shall accompany her 
to the Cursaal, to the Promenade, to the rlay- 
tables. I shfJl eat ice with her under the 
"Lindens," in the "A116e." I shall be envied 
and hated by all the puppy population of the 
Baths, and feel mA^self glonous, conquering^ 
and triumphant These, and similar, had been 
my sustaining reflections, under all the adverse 
pressure of home thoughts. These had been 
my compensation for the terrors that assuredly 
loomed m the distance. But now, instead of 
the realization, I was to seek my consolation in 
a darkened room, with old newspapers and 
water gruel I 

An^er and indignation rendered me almost 
speechless. "Was it for thist" I exclaimed 
twice or thrice, without being able to finish 
my sentence; and she eently drew her hand 
within my arm, and, in the tenderest of accents^ 
stopped me, and said, "No; not for thisl" 

An, Tom I you know what we used to hear 
in the "Beggar's Opera," lonjp ago. "'Tb 
women that seduces all mankind." L vs.'^y^a^ 
it's true. 1 %wi^^^Q«ft ^«iX. \l TiWuw^\AA\MA^^ 
ipbysicf^y e\xoi^^^ i^« \i»a TssaAa x^a \sv^t«b\ 
\weaik. 
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I want'ed to be refolate; injured, and indi^ 
nant, I did my best to feel outraged, but it 
wouldn't da The touch of three taper fingers 
of an ungloved hand, the silvery sounds of a 
soft Toioe, and the texiderly reproachful glanee 
of a pair of dark blue eyes, routed all my re- 
solves^ and I was half ashamed of myseU for 
needing even such gentle reprool 

From that moment I was her slave; she 
might have sent me to a plantation, or sold nic 
in a market-place, resistance, on my part, was 
out of the question; and isn't this a pretty 
confession for the father of a family, and the 
husband of Mrs. D. f not but, if I liad time, I 
eould explain the problem, in a non-natural 
sense, as the fashionable phrase lias it, or even 

S further, and justify my divided allegiance, 
e one of our own bishops^ showing the diifer^ 
ence between submission to constituted au- 
thority, and fidelity to matters of faith — Mr& 
D. standing to represent Queen Victoria, and 
Mrs. Gore Hampton, Pope Pius the Kinth! 

These thoughts didn't occur to me at once, 
Tom ; they were the fruit of many a long hour 
of self-examination and reflection as I lay alone 
in my silent chamber, thinking over all the 
singular things that have occurred to me in 
life, the strange situations I have occupied, and 
of this, I own, the very strangest of aU. 

It must be a dreadful thing to be really sick 
in one of these places. There seems to be no 
iuch thing as night, at least as a season of re- 
pose. The same clatter of plates, knives, and 
glasses^ goes on ; the same ringing of bells, and 
scuffling sounds of running feet; waltzes and 
polkas; wagons and mule carts; donke^^s and 
hurdy-gurdies; whistling waiters and small 
puppies^ with a weak falsetto, infest the air, 
and make up a din that would addle the spirits 
of Pandemonium. 

Hour after hour had I to lie listening to 
these, taking out my wrath in curses u]>on 
Straus and late suppers, and anathematizing 
the whole family of opera writers, who have 
unquestionably originated the bleating per- 
formances of every late bed-goer. Not a wretch 
toiled up stairs^ at four in the morning, with- 
out yelling out *' Casta Diva," or " Gib, mir 
Weill." The half-tipsy ones were usually sen- 
timental, and hiccupped the " Tu cho ol cielo," 
out of the ** Lucia." 

To these succeeded the late sitters at the 
play tables — a race who, to their honor be it 
recorded, never sing. Gambling is a grave 
passion, and, whether a man wm or lose, it 
takes all fun out of him. A deep-muttered 
malediction upon bad luck — a false oath to 
play no more — a hearty curse against Fortune 
— were the only soliloquies of these the last 
votaries of Pleasure that now sought their beds 
as day was breaking. 

Have you ever stopped your ears, Tom, and 
looked at a room-full of people dancing? The 
effect is very curious. What was so graceful 
but a moment back is now only grotesque. 
The plastic elegance of gesture becomes down- 
right absurdity. She who tripped with such 
Fairy-like lightness^ or that other who floated 
with Swan-Uke dignity, now seem to move 
without, purpose, and, stranger still, without 
gr&oe. It was the measure which gave the 
soul to the performanGe — it was that mystic 



aocord, like what binds mind to matter, that 
gave tiie wondrous charm to the whole: di* 
vested of this it was like motion without 
vitality — abrupt^ mechanical, convulsive. £x- 
aotly the same kind of effect lis produced by 
witnessing fashionable amusements, with a 
spirit untuned to pleasure. You know nothing 
of their motives, nor incentives to enjoyment; 
you are not admitted to any participation in 
their plan or their object, and to ^our eyes it 
is all *' Dancing without Music" 

I need not dwell on a tiresome theme, for 
such would bo any description of my life at 
Ems. Of my lovely companion I saw but little. 
About mid-day her maid would bring me a 
few lines, written in pencil, with kind inquiiies 
after me. Later on I could detect the silvery 
music of her voice, as slie issued forth to her 
afternoon drive. Later again I could hear her, 
as she passed along the corridor to her room; 
and tlien, as night wore on, she would some- 
times come to my door to saj^ a few words, 
very kind ones^ and in her own softest maimer, 
but of which I could recall nothing, so occupied 
was I with observing her in all the splendor of 
evening dress. 

When a bright object of this kind passes from 
your presence, there still lingers for a second 
or so a species of twilight, after which comes 
the black and starless night of deep despond- 
cncy. Out of these dreamy delusive fits of low 
spirits I used to start with the sudden question 
— What are you doing here, Kenny Dodd? Is 
it the father of a fonuly ought to be living in 
this fashion f What tomfooleiy is this? Is 
this kind of life instructive, intellectual, or ercn 
amusing ? Is it respectable ? I am not certain 
it is any one of the four. How long is it to 
continue, or where is it to end? Am I to go 
down to the grave under a false name, and are 
the Dodd family to put on mourning for Lord 
Harvey Brooke? 

One ni^ht that these thoughts had carried 
moito a high pitch of excitement^ I was walk- 
ing hurriedly to and fro in my room inveighins 
against the absurd folly which originally had 
embarked me on this journey. Anger had so 
far mastered my reason that I began to doubt 
every thing and every body. I grew skeptical 
that there were such people in the world as 
Mr. Gore Hampton or Lord Harvey Brooke, 
and in my heart I utterly rejected the existence 
of the '* Princess." Up to this moment I had 
contented myself with hating her, as the first 
cause of all my calamities^ but now, I denied 
her a reality and a being. I didn't at first 
perceive what would come of my thus disturb- 
ing a great foundation-stone, and how .inevit- 
ably the whole edifice would come tumbling 
down about my ears in consequence. 

This terrible truth, however, now stared me 
in the face, and 1 sat down to consider it with 
a trembling 'spirit. 

" May 1 come in ?" whispered a low but well- 
known voice. " May I cume in ?" 

My first thoughts were to affect sleep, and 
not answer, but I saw that there was an eager- 
ness in the manner that would not brook denial, 
and answered, " Who's there ?" 

"It is I, my dear friend," said Mrs. Gort 
1 Hampton, enietYw^, aiv^ <i\o*YXi^ IK^ door be- 
\ hind lier. SiVie caxa^ iox'swax^ \» ^\xet<i \ >«*>k 
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sitting despondiDgly on the side of tho bed, and 
took a chair in front of me. 

** What's the matter ; you are sorely not ill 
in reality f" asked she, tenderly. 

•* I believe I am;" replied L "Tliev say in 
Ireland ' mocking is catching/ and faitn, I naif 
suspect Tm going to pay the price of my own 
deceitfulnese." 

"OhI no, not you only say that to alarm 
me. You will be perfectly well when you 
leave this; tho confinement disagrees with 
you." 

" I think it doe%" said I ; ** but when are we 
togor 

' ' Immediately ; to-night, if possible. I have 
just received a few lines from the dear Prin- 
cess — " 

** 0\ the Princess I" ejaculated J, with a fiaint 
groan. 

**Why; what do you meanT' asked she, 
eagerly. 

*' Oh, nothing ; go on." 
*<But, first teU me, what made you sigh so 
when I spoke of the Princess!" 

"God Knows," said I; '*I believe my head 
was wandering." 

" Poor, dear head," said she, patting me as 
if I was a small King Charles's spaniel, ** it will 
be better in the freim air. 

" The Princess writes to say that we must 
meet her at ELsenach, since sne finds herself 
too ill to come on here. She urges us to lose 
no time about it^ because the Empress Sophia 
will be on a visit with her in a few days, which 
of course would interfere with our seeing her 
frequently. The letter should have been here 
yesterday, but she gave it to tlie Archduke 
xiicholas, and he only remembered it when he 
was walking with me this evening." 

These high and mighty names only made me 
sieh heartily, and she seemed at once to read 
aU that was passing within me. 

"I see what it is," said she, with deep emo- 
tion; "you are growing weary of me. You 
are beginning to regret the noble chivalry — the 
.generous devotion you had shown me. You 
are asking yourself, * What am I to her f Why 
should she cling tomef* Cruel question— of a 
still more cruel answer! 

**But go^ Sir, return to j-our family, and leave 
me if you will to those heartless courtiers who 
mete out their sj'mpathies by a Sovereign's 
smiles, and only bestow tlieir pity wheo royalty 
commands it ; and yet, before we part forever, 
let me here^ on my bended knees, thank and 
bless — ** I can't do it, Tom ; I can't write it. 
I find I am blubbering away just as badly as 
when the scene occurred. Blue e3'es half swun- 
ming in tears^ silky-brown ringlets, and a voice 
broken by sobs, are shamefully unfair odds 
Sffainst an Irish gentleman on the shady side 
of fifty-two or three. 

It's all very well for you— sitting quietly at 
your turf-fire — with an old sleepy spaniel snor- 
ing on the hearth-rug, and nothing younger in 
the house than Mrs. Shea, your lato wife's aunt 
—to talk about « My time of life"—" Grown-up 
daughters" — and so on. *<He scofih at wounds 
who never felt a scar." The fact is, I'm not a 
bit more susceptible than other people ; I even 
think I am lee» yielding~^leB8 open to soft in- 
MaeDoea tbko. many of my acquAintav^ea. I 



can answer for it> I never found that the strong- 
est persuasions of a tax-gatherer disposed ma 
to look favorably on "County Cess, or a Kate- 
in-Aid." Even the I^rictft acknowledges me a 
tough subject on the score of Easter dues and 
offerings. If I know any thing altout my own 
nature, it is that I have mthcr a casuistic, hair- 
splittiDg kind of way with me — ^the yary reverse 
of your soft, submissive, easily -seduced, fellows. 
I was alwa3's known as the obstinate jur^'inan 
in our assizes, that ])rcferred starvation and a 
cart to a glib verdict like the others. I am 
not sure that any body ever found it an easy 
task to convince me about tmy thing, except, 
perhai)S, Mrs. D., and then, Tom, it was not 
precisely "conviction" — that was somotliing 
else. 

I think I have now made out a sufiicient de- 
fense of myself and I'll not make the lawyer's 
blunder of provinjj^ too much. Give me tho 
same latitude that is always conceded to great 
men when their actions will not square with 
their previous sentiments. Think of the Duko 
and Sir Robert, and be merciful to Kenny Dodd. 

We left Ems, like a tliief, in the night; the 
robbery, however, was performed by iJie land- 
lord, whose bill for five days amounted to up- 
ward of twenty-seven pounds sterling. Whetn* 
er Gregoire and Mdlle. Virginia drank all the 
champagne set down in it I can not say, but if 
so, they could never have been sober since their 
arrival. There are some other curious items 
too, such as Maraschino and Kau de Dantzio, 
and a large assessment for '*real Havanasl" 
Who sipped and smoked the above is more than 
I know. 

With regard to out-of-door amusements, Mrs. 
G. must have ridden, at the least, four donkeys 
daily, not to speak of carriages, and a sort of 
sedan chair for the evening. 

I assure you I left the place with a heart 
even lighter than my purse. I was falling into 
a very alarming Kind of melancholy, and 
couldn't much longer have answered for my ac- 
tions. 

If we loitered inactively at Ems, wo certainly 
suffered no grass to grow under our feet now. 
Four horses on the level, six when the road was 
heavy or newly graveled ; bulls at all the liilla 

It's truth I'm telling you, Tom, for a light 
London britschka, the usual team on a rising 
ground was six horses and three oxen, with 
about two men per quadruped — ^boys and bec^ 
gars ad libitum. I laughed heartily at it^ till 
it came to paying for them, after which it be- 
came one of the worst jokes you can imagine. 
Onward we went, however, in one fasliion or 
another, walking to "blow the cattle" when 
the road was level and smooth, and keeping a 
very pretty hunting pace when the ruts were 
deep, and the rocks rugged. 

It seemed, to jud^e from our speed, that our 
haste was most imminent, for we changed horses 
at every station with an attempt at dispatch, 
that greatly disconcerted the post functionariefl» 
and probably suggested to them grievous doubts 
about our respectability. After twenty-fouir 
hours of this jolting process, I was, as ^ou may 
suppose, well wearied — ^the mor<i %o, wJCkft,^ "«fi^ 
late eoufiiiQmQiTv\. \fi\j^\i«AtTa»j\A\DL&^'Kii«.»^ 

irritaVAe. lAi*. Q».,\io^«^«,«^^«a^^^'^ "^^^^^^ 
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could not eomplAin. There ii either a j^ater 
fund of endnracce about women than in men, 
or eke they have a stronger and more impulsiye 
will, overcoming all obstacles in its way, or re- 
garding them as nothing. I assure you, Tom, 
I'd have pulled up short at any of the Tillages 
we passed througn and bookea myself for a ten 
hours' sleep, in that horizontal position that 
Nature intended, but she wouldn t hear of it 
** We must get on, dear Mr. Dodd ;** ** Tau know 
how important time is to us ;" *' Do our best, 
and we shall be late enough." These and such 
like were the propositions which I had to* assent 
to, without the very vaguest conception why. 

That night seemed to me as if it would never 
end. I never could close my eyes without 
dreaming of bailiffs, writs, judges' warrants, 
and Mrs. D. Then I got the notion into my 
head that I had been sentenced for some crime 
or other to overlastinff traveling — an impression, 
doubtless, suggested by my hearing through my 
sleep, how we were constantly crossing some 
frontier, and entering a new territory. Now, 
it was Hesse Cassel would pry into our port- 
manteaus, now, it was Bavaria wanted to peep 
at our passports. Sigmaringhen insistea on 
seeing that we had no concealed fire-arms. 
Hoch Heckinghen searched us for smuggled to- 
bacco. From a deep doze, which to my ineffa- 
ble shame I discovered I had been taking on 
my fair companion's shoulder, I was suddenly 
awakened at daybreak by the roll of a drum, 
and tlie clatter of presentinff arms. This was 
a place called Heinfeld, in the Duchy of Saxe 
Weimar, where the Commandant, supposing us 
to be Royal personages^ from our six horses and 
mounted Courier, turned out the guard to salute 
us. I gave him briefly to understand that we 
were incog., and we passed on without further 
molestation. 

By noon we reached Eisenach, where, de- 
•cendinff at the " Rautenkranz," the head inn, 
I bolted my door, and, throwingmyself on my 
bed, slept till fuc into the night When I awoke, 
the house was all at rest, every one had retired, 
and in this solitude did I begin the recital of 
the singular Pf^e in my history, which is now 
before you. I felt like one of those storm-tossed 
mariners, who, on some unknown and distant 
ocean, commit their sorrows to paper, and then 
inclosing it in a bottle, leave the address to 
Fortune. I know not if these lines are ever to 
reach you. I know not who may read them. 
Perhaps, like Perouse, my &te may be a mys- 
tery for future ages. I feel altogether very lo^ 
about mysel£ 

I was obliged to break off suddenly above, 
but I am now better. We have been two days 
here, and I like the place greatly. It lies m 
the midst of a fine mountain range — ^the Thu- 
ringians — with a deep forest on every side. Up 
to uiis we have had no tidings of the PrincesS) 
but we pass our time agreeably enough in vis- 
iting the remarkable objects in the neighbor- 
hood, one of which is the Wartburg, where 
Luther passed a year of imprisonment 

I have collected some ounous materials about 

the life of this Protestant champion for Father 

MtAer, which wUl make a considerable sensa- 



usoal, an the remarkable warriors were little 
fellowa The robbers of antiquity were big; 
but the great characters of chivalry, I remark, 
were smalL The Constable de Bourbon's armor 
wouldn't fit Kenny Dodd. 

I intend to send off this package to-day by 
a '* gentleman of the Jewish persuasion," so he 
styles himself who is traveling " in the interest 
of soft soap," and wiU be in England within 
a fortnight Where I shall be myself^ by that 
time, Tom, Heaven alone can telll 

My cash is running very low. I don't think 
that, above my laimil clebts in this place, I 
could muster twelve pounds, and, after a care- 
ful exploration of the locality, I see no spot at 
all likely to '* advance money on good personal 
security." Tou must immediately remit me a 
hundred, or a hundred and fifty for present 
emergencies. My humiliation will be terrible 
if I have to speak about pecuniary matters in 
a certain quarter; and, as I said before, hew 
long we may remain here, or where proceed 
when we leave this, I know as much as you do ! 
I have begun four letters to Mrs. D., but have 
not satisfied myself that I am on the right tack 
in any of them. Writing home when you have 
not heard from it, is like legislation for a distant 
colony without any clew to the state of publie 
opinion. Tou may be irying rigorous meas- 
ures with a people ripe for rebellion, or, per- 
haps, refusing some concession that they have 
just wrested by force. When I think of do- 
mestie matters, I am strongly reminded of the 
Caffre war, for somehow, affairs never look so 
badly as when they seem to promise a peace; 
and, like Sandilli, Mrs. D. is great at an ambush. 
Tou must write to her, Tom; say that I am 
greatly distressed at not getting any answers 
to my letters; that I wrote four; which is 
true, though I never sent off any of them. Make 
a plausible case for my absence out of the 
present materials, and speak alarmingly about 
my health, for she knows I have sold my policy 
of insurance at the Phcenix, and is really un- 
easy when I look ilL 

u 1 wasn't in such a mess I should be dis- 
tressed about the family, for I left them at Bonn 
with a mere trifle. T^en a man has got an 
incurable malady he spends little money on 
doctoring, and so there is nothing saves fretting 
so much, as being irretrievably ruined. Besides, 
it is in the world as in. the water, it is strug* 
gling that drowns yoii ; lie quietly down on 
your back, don't stir hand or limb, and some- 
body will be sure to pull you oul^ though il 
may chance to be by tne hair. 

I have often thought^ Tom, that life is like 
the game of chess. It's a fine thing to have 
the " move," if you play well, but if you don't 
take my word for it it's better to stay quiet, and 
not budga This will give you the key to my 
system ; and if I ever get into public bfe, this, 
I assure you, shall be " Dodd's Parliamentary 
Guide." 

I have now done, and youll say it's time 
too; but let me tellyou, Tom, that, when I seal 
and send off this, nl feel myself very lonely 
and miserable. It was a comfort to me some 
days back to go every now and then and dot 
down a line or two ; it kept me from thinking, 
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his great biBtorv ; and, although the Rite and 
Fall of Kenny ficidd be a smaU matter to poa- 
terity, it has a great hold upon his own affeo- 
tiona. 

I see my pony at the door, and Ifrs. O. is 
already mounted. We are going to some old 
abbey m the forest^ where she is to sketch, and 
I am to smoke for an hour or two ; so eood-by» 
and remember that my escape from this must 
depend upon your assistance. This Princess 
has not yet made her appearance, nor have I 
the slightest guide as to her fhture intentiona 

There are a auantity of home questions I am 
anxious to speak about, but must defer the dis- 
cussion till my noxt. I have not seen a news- 
paper since I started on this excursion. I know 
not who is "in** or ''out** I shall learn all 
these things later on, so once more, ffood-by. 
Address me at the " Rue Garland," and believe 
me, faithfally, your friend, 

Kennt J. DODD. 

P.S. When you mention to the neighbors 
having heard from me, it would be as well to 
say nothing of this little adventure of mine. 
Say that the Dodds are all well, and enjoying 
themselves, or something like that If Mrs. D. 
has written to old Molly, try and get hold of 
the e^Ue, or otherwise I nught as well be in 
the "Hue and Cry." Indeed, I don't see why 
you couldn't stop her letters at the post-office 
inBmfll 



LETTER XXTTT. 

XBS. DODD TO lOBTBEBS If ART OALLAGnEB, DODDS- 

BOBOUOn. 

Cour de Bade, Baden-Baden. 
Mt deab Mollt — ^It will be five weeks on 
Tuesday next since we saw E. L, and except a 
bit of a note, of which 111 spcal: presently, 
never any tidings 6f him has reached usl I 
suppose within the memory of man, wickedness 
equal to this has not been heard of To go 
and disgrace himsell^ and, what's more, disgrace 
t» at his time of life, with two daughters crown 
up, and a son just goin^ into the worla, is a 
depth of baseness to which the mind can not 
ascend. 




Faith, I don't think he'd be so seductive and 
captivating for a little time to come. They're 
off, I hear, to what they call the "Hearts 
Forest;" a place, I take from the name, to be 
the favorite resort of loving couples. From the 
first day, Molly, I suspected what was coming, 
for thouffh James and Mary Anne persisted m 
saying -that he was only gone for a aay or two, 
I went to his drawers and saw that he had 
taken every stitch of his clothes that was good 
for any thmg away with him. ' 

If he's only gone for two days, says I, what 
does he want with fourteen shirts, and four 
embroidered fronts for dress, not to speak of 
his new blaok suit and his undress Deputy- 
Lieutenanfs coat? I tossed and tumbled over 
every things and sure enough there was little 
left to look at So you aee, Molly, it was all 
planned before, and the whole was arranged 



with a cold-blooded duplicity that makes me 
boil to think over. This wasn't all, cither: 
but he must go and draw a bill on the Landlord 
for a hundrchd and twenty pounds ; and, with- 
out the slightest attention to all that we owed 
in the Hotel, or even leavinjs; us a sixpence, 
away goes my gallant Luthenan, only thinking 
of love and pleasure 1 

The half of the M'Carthy legacy is gone al. 
ready to meet these demands, and enable us to 
come en here ; and even with tliat 1 couldn't 
have done it, if it hadn't been for Lord George's 
kindness, for he knows so much about Bills, 
and Bankers, and when the Exchange is good, 
and what is the favorable moment to draw 
upon London, that, as he says himself, one 
learns at last to "make a pound go ns far as 
five." 

As to staying any longer at Bonn, it was out 
of the question. The whole town was talking 
of K. L, and every body used to stop us and ask, 
with a mournful voice, if we hadn't got any 
tidings of Mr. Dodd f 

And now we're here, I must say it is a charm- 
ing place; and for real life and enjoyment^ 
there's probably not its equal in Europe. And 
then, Molly, the great feature is certainly the 
universal kindness and charity that prevails. 
You may do what you like, wear what you 
like, go where you like. I was a little bit 
afraid at first that the story of E. L would get 
abroad, and damage us in society ; but Lord 
George said, "You mistake Baden, my dear 
Mrs. Dodd. If there's any thing they're pecu- 
liarly lenient to, it's just that, "There s no cant, 
no hypocrisy here ; nobody would endure such, 
for an hour. Every body Knows that the world 
IB not peopled with Angels, and England is the 
only country where they affect that delusion. 
Here, all are natural, sincere, and candid.'* 
These were his words, and I assure you they 
are no more than the truth ; and so far from 
K. L's conduct being regarded in any spirit 
of unfairness toward tM^ I really believe that 
we have met a great deal of delicate and re- 
fined notice on account of it As Lord G. re- 
marks, " They know that you don't belong to 
that strait-laced set of humbugs that want to 
frown down all mankind. They see at once 
that you have the habits of the world, and the 
instincts of good society, and that you come 
among them neither to criticise nor censure, 
but to please and be pleased." I quote his 
very expressions, Molly, because, with all his 
wildness, his sentiments are invariably beauti- 
ful ; and I must say, that an ill-natured word 
never comes out of his mouth. If there's any 
thing he excels in, too, it's tact This he showed 
very remarkably, when we arrived here. " We 
must do the thmg handsomely," said he, " or 
we shall be sure to hear that Mr. D.'s absence 
is owing to pecuniary difficulties." And so ao- 
cordin^y he arranged to purchase a beautiful 
pair of gray ponies, and a small park phaeton, 
Dclonging to a young Russian, that was just 
ruined at the tables. We got the whole equip- 
age for little more than half what it cost, and 
a tiger — as they call the little boy in buttons- 
goes with it 

We hayft taVtsa VJcl^ ^-wX. K^«5\xa«o^ x^ *^^ 

[ in a amt ol gtewk wi^ %^\^ ^^"^ ^^ v^^ 
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minds me of poor Daniel O'ConnelL Lord G. from her face across the room, whether she's 

drives me out every day himself^ and I hear all dancing with a "Prince," or only, ** a Gentle- 

the passers-by say it's " Tiverton and Mrs. man from the United States 1" And even in the 

Dodo," in a manner that shows that we*re as matter of looks it makes the greatest difference 

well known as the first people in the place. He in her. In the one case, her eyes sparkle, her 




that amuses me greatly. And it isn't only I>>om all these facts, I gather, Molly, that 
that he knows them personally, but he is there's nothing so elevating to the mind as 
familiar with all their private histories. It moving in a rank above your own ; and I'm 
would fill a book — and a nice volume it would sure, I don't forgive myself when I keep com- 
be I — if I were to tell you one-half of the pany with my equals. I believe James has less 
stories he told me yesterday, going down to of the Dodd and more of the McCarthy in him, 
lichtenthaL But tne names is so confusing, than tlie girls. Ho takes to the aristocracy so 
How he remembers them all, I can't conceive, naturally — calls them by their names, and 
We go to the rooms in the evening, full makes free with them in a way that is really 
dressed, and as fine as you please ; and if you beautiful, and they call him "Jim," or some of 
saw how the company rises to meet us, and the them say " Jccmes," just ob familiar as himselil 
ffracious manner we are received by all the I suppose it's no use repining, but I often feel, 
first peojile, you'd think we were sisters with Molly, that if it was the Lord's will that I was 
half tiie rooQL For rank, -wealth, and beauty, to be left a widow, I'd see my children high in 
I never saw its equal ; and the ** tone," as the world before lonff. 

Lord G. observes, is "so easy." Mary Anne This reminds me of K. I., and here's his letter 

usually dances all niffht, but / only stand up for you. I copy it word for word, without 

for a Quadrille, though Lord George torments note or comma : 

me to Polka with hiuL As for James, he never «T\».n t-.«t "or.* «»^ ^<>u;»/. !,«•« <u« *u« 

quite the ronletto-taWe, which U a kind of game ^^ £^751^1 J^^J?f J? K„f ' 

^. , • i.u'^ • x' u Princess, who has not yet arrived, but is ex- 

where you alway. wm aurty-six time, as much ctedto-d«y, or to-mofrow at farthest Yon 

•s you put dow.^ though maybe ooca«onaly 1^^ ^ ^^ ^ ^ j iU ^ g^ 

you lose your stake ; for it s all chauee MoUy, j^^ ^^ /^ ^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^„ jjj 

and like everything else m this wicked world, i i„deedl " It was a kinS of a low fever." I 

"it a'fl^iSdJam^ doesn't understand the ^f^.jX^Jr'JZ'.S^^'^vi"'''''^"^ 

r i. i.^ X 1 - I.- • • t Uut 1 am now much better. You never were 

game or forgete to take up his winnings, for ; jy. ,^ hypocrite, thinks I. 

when he joins u. at supper lie looks dep««s.d „ ^^^ ^ ^ ^^ ^ UtUe exercise on horse- 

and careworn, till hc^has taken two or three v.^ v 

Sl^.A!^^^ .P^\Tl.ZZJ!^l '"^^ e>^P«°«« of this journey, unavoidable a. 

Z^l&'rre 5.TaniK?t>sZ jf jrloiHTacZr-^L^ L*^* ' '"'"" 

way that girl goes on. Here we ar^ in the T^J°Z S!^^-? ?^ tLn^^h^r-TTr 

festas hops-™mngour8elye.,Imay8ay,w.lJi . J^p^dence of the man telling me that while 

expense; and jnsteaa of taking the benefit of it ^^ j^^; y ^^^^^^ „„ y^^^i^ ^^ wick- 

while « It's going," she sits up m her room read- ^ ^^ § g^l j^ ^^ ^^ y 

inghereyesoutofherhead,andstudyingthiiigs y^ ^^ ^^^ ^^^ J^ ..^t^ strictest eco- 

tt^no woman need know. As I say to her. ^^^ a&ence." I wish I was near 

" What good IS it to you ? Will it ever get you when you wrote it ! 

'*'r^^;>.**'^Tr 1 ^l'"TP'""®y^^*i^' Then comes in some balderdash about the 

rar^^^^^Trk^n^/toCurrT rT;"''W""»^^ 

— !.« ^4? ,r^„« «i,««,;.«^«„ ««j ^J. 4 "^ "i. fl T> described as if it was talking of BruflF, or the 

sake 01 your chemistry and eccentricity r Be- • 1.1. i. j xi. v i • j* 'j.\, 

sides." said I " you could do aU thU at home, in i^eighborhood ; the whole windmg up with, 

DoSborough, and who knows if we shouldn't "^™-,^- H. desires me to convey her tender 

be obliged tii go back and finish our days in ^-egards -what she can spare, I suppose, wiUi- 

Irelandl" Anf in my heart and soull believe ,^^Vt Zr^S^i;^^^™ 

it's what she'd like 1 "^ ^« ^^^ "^^^*^ ^^^ ^^^^ J^^ Donn " 

The real affliction in life is to see your ohil- ^^^^ "^^^ ^^^• 
dren not take after you f That is the most There's an epistle for you ! You'll not find 
dreadful calamity of alL You toil and you slave the like of it in the ** Pohte Letter Writer," 111 
to bring them up with high notions, to teach wager. The father of a family, and such a fami- 
them to look down upon whatever is low and ly too, discoursing as easily about the height 
mean, to avoid their poor relations, and what- of iniquity as if he was alludine to the state of 
ever disgraces them, and you find, the whole the weather, or the price of sheep at the last 
time, that 'tis looking back they are to their fair. He flatters himself maybe, that this free- 
humble origin, and fancying that they were and-easy way is the best to bamboozle me, and 
happier, for no other reason than because they that by seeming to make nothing of it, FU take 
were lower I the same view as himself Is that all that he 

It is, maybe, the McCarthy blood in me, but knows of me yet f Did he ever succeed in de- 

I feel as if the higher I went the lighter I grew, ceiving me, an ring the last seventeen years? 

and so it is, I'm sure, with Mary Anne. I know, Didn't I find him out in twenty tilings, when 
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I ^t:\i you i'^ '.uii:i..lMsc«\ Ji'h ih. M..^;. it" et>m".M>: 
.'il-: I.--IJ i:* :iii » i.,v;ii:'t- lhin;r hw t.:.ir mk, it'4«]vN* ji- 
rirl.t mill to 'lioii of K. l.'stbiio or'liffl AVlifii 
<■!. \' fiouio to iifi.v, 01' ♦ii'-r<'«l>'»iits, in Lrcrluiiil 
IIn'V :"--ttl« down !'.► t(iini-thin.r loti^oirtaLIo. 
"ijlir-r ou rhe l*eii.'li. oi'<Juaitli:iii<iu tho Union. 
Til" ir ihouglvl< riiii* nimi; i^r«-t n oropj and 
t. '.•;•. inirit:. hw\ how in vtii<v. n tvIiU*. }>y \^vv oi 
lo.in, fioni ilio l>'.'sii-.J of Woj ks iJiit nol hu.'- 
".-•r til' ^ llilri^'i, abio.a.l. in niji^ago ihoiii. t!n*y 
i;i»: c to ■.iiiaricuiiij; i!it'n;s.'l vc ' uj» wiili j'olislw.-ii 
Ii<nits and bia<.ki'in.d v.hisKi i-s, uijd wluit })•.- 
tWfV..., iiiochiDv: iiorc, ani! pn.I.iiiiff thi.T'^, tlirv 
.'■. ? ilic'uolion'tli;it thcv' ■■ ■ -twKaMlu-' 
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] A.^k I'urcrll v :i;tl'4 v;'.':iTl. ir: m. J..- lir,...? 

■ «']ii..'!i • i.Mi •■•av : .i\. i:'H,., f/i-'iij. ::::..■:• ■..-■. I-up.- 

■ '^<» ih." '.i'MV -)." CIi.ij; ■• ly. ! il.fi t \V;r>l. .l.iiiv -i 
{l«»ii..v' a.. Iri:!; j;pi-«»:;itiii'.r "., I 'ii ht ^:.;.n j-, j s 
j fi.'Tr^'ij:-::' i:: {iu;i;r.in — Viiii-iv\<r [Uui '. — ^ii .». 

lie ] lik.;. 

Ar* «'f < ' ur.-.- K. I. .'ind n.V!;* il' vmi •'^-v- l ..va 

tOjJt^lur UL'ai'l, It "»v«.':ild i-.* Vv! V <;'.wj\' i:: ■M ii 

hu V!i ' fi>'_v'! fi-iiiri'iir. _* ;ii;i* >«!■. ■'-: "t-iiiii'.' jj.::'» 

to .Miiv i:i Iri-ja'i'i — <.Mh. r ;i -ii-!-. iif'-v M.i.i- 

i iraio or a pla-.'t- ,i\ Nivi /.iti* w-'id 'ii' ^ I'li'I: 

I \viM:«h".' at. ii.y t'l-'s'.iltliii;; iiiye«oir a^oiji a iii. t 

thflt b»'hiiv--d ;k.< ii" <!i-1 ; and iiwl(<:.l J \%'>:iili.']* 

lit Jiiv.M 11" lor :! ; ,iiiil -A iial I sav i"* .•i.ii\ ) •• tills 

• -nitrhl lii'.ppoii, irin !.« t'-i- tuli- r. niid I •; :■'■ < -v 

' 'V attcpw:.!'.: : a.ii if in* was to hv ta^:*'ii ;i\v,is 

■l(ldt:wlv. !M likt; ti- 1^' siHf, to lunt. irty iui';d 

. a-y,fMiii 1m ;. lup; y Van)-. 

I'll'j. iidna.lf'il l.> iliiiikllMl it'-* abi't i iIn -•» 
: ii\\r,i^ iiiy l-il'.'-i" i-^ lil'.id. wijih: all il- «.i.'»'.*- 
pwt ill iif»- idi_>.*-'iiii; I'll ti*itiiit iiK*. 'P.- 1-.> n; 
ind iindtinivntii ny wi-.i'lov j"kl.i\ ri:.; IJ'..- !.:ji'- 
.idi'n'.hji. i.ii'l Ui'.' <'rir.\«i rouiid \\\y \n i- l''"«i- 
?'*♦:.•'. add 1 ''ItIi"- -■•..'', a'.d r<«iiiiiv.r>..,-. .li' >-i i'- - 

■ 'ini\ :ri'ri.-cd. m:! l«'ok.ii./ so '*'.vi.-\.'l .-I'Mi -anju 

l^Vl'l'V l;.i!MJlc il* ' Cii-^i- .ij.t ., , -wll'i ii:. iii- 

■.»l:*u» i->v \.\\\-i i'»' '.'Iii', <•'• Ilia- 'n» a r.. /-■•;. ay 
iOu.''..'h!l IioWfAs thsit a Vvi'.c^' wiih. j wn'.-.-r- 
iiaMi" h:i8 ^t^:lt to Mary Anno, And li*. !•.':? r. 
!i vi:!' lilt' iiKut T<.ti:i'iiJtr jt^wviry ijuji V I- 

. a, a:nl aiioth«.'r '.\ irli ia<'«« and ariiti. i.J ilow- 
, ! ■ ■ and ail f<«r notiiii;;^, .Moll_\'. or inx". tn ;^.l;j- 

■ ■ — if orio haii a Iril't' to fy* .-id on ti;':ii. Ar.il 
• ve iiiiglit. too, if K. I. hud'i't behaved t'si^ 
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'horo's to bii u (-rand Ball to-nigl-.' m ilio 

j. *• nts, and 3klavy Aim-j is come to i!:<' ai-oal 

■ 1 drc.'-s ; for out' llii!i.i^ J>i-iv is indi.-iK'; .«:i1jU' 

". ->u viUf^t in"\fr Mppt-ar iMi*.*. in ifn ..ii:!i»\ 

tiiO iil"«' of t;i<\ 1 u'.Mi't- k»KMV wli.it ti. V -;■* 

. till} idil L'.o^- !'■■*. ''Ul Ma^y A»iii.- a"- 1 t.- \ .-. : 

■I sloi-k ii!r -i-ly '.liH*u wonid ««• ' iii» m ■ >■ Ir - 

UiHrilvin-uiakv.'. Ah \o f^liOis. .■>..•) •.Ii*.- 

k *i-«»nd ]i":.dii oi:t of th:,:u is ii.Mj ■•-!' ■ . 

. ' -jh Alary -\i i:i' irits '.o \. '.ar 'Ik-'u ;i'. .•^''.ii'i 

, arlii.'s Sp-*ni:'r./ •■ftine. 1 must ?';\. :.\.^'. 

.. . vid b«: u til :i*i;?T t-i ih; Man that w'" I ■ ''■■.: 

•* r.lu' has S4» \naiiv '.vfiVi of laiuiiu' lui'u'd '.o 

" -ouiit : lh»':«-'.«» not an old I:u'o val], nor a »>i<. 

I.' not, 'ioi' own a llowtT, l.hat sh'j oai'i. !l:id 

for, bomowhiTC or other. As to Caroiiin.', 

■.» lookrt liko a poor povj.Tiiesa; thert- d lo ^-m-'i' 

»r etylc \Nliatnvcr about lu.«r; and as to r !»■*.. * 

s f ribbon ifonnd Iut lln'o;:!. or a ch« a[» hro.'ih. 

■".e never vears (iuol 1 t«:ll hor <'\v'rv A-w, 

\.'oii're a D'mIiI. my dear — a rcirulai !•.>'.;. 

You have no iiiorc of ta.- M'Cuihy i'l j'^ii lis .;. 

! if you in'V'. r ?a\v nn).' And ind. id -'iv ti-.i.os 

! afici- the a'kiT ill overs tliirijr. ir.\,-- hi.-^ :« }>■ \ 

I ?iieerini: way abunt. wh::".<'i .t isgciittol i»i' !i:i;n- 

' bi« d, aiju t!i\* same liking for any ininL: 'oV' i" -' 

fonunon : Imt. afli-r bW, I'm hn.-kv *.«• ]m\- \\\\ \ 

Anne and Ja'i.i ^ whni thi) ai*"! J'ritr'j-: i o 

! )V)'-it.ion )'i lif-j tbat tli'^ynj not equal to* fiud 

: if I'm not c^roifly miKit.dvi:i, il V in il'.-* very !i'-h- 

I i.<f rank th«;} 'il r-cti li' d»»\vn ;ii Ia»L. Ti\i> .-.'Ti 

I it-n c>f jiiii-.o Moily. i* the Im*.-* and shoit. -^ {i-- 

swer f can <']'.'•"• 1(» what vou a^k me in \•*^^\v h-^i 

I letirf. ♦■ 'VVJiat'.-' tho v.-*.' <»f ^.>iiij^ abroad'" I ►wt. 

ind. MI, youv ';»:« .**i<»n — a>J Loi-d (TO«)r(re roiiiark- 

ed, ^\b^■ i I tol i iiJMi of il — id, " "What'.i Vve ;is.» 

of el vi Hellion} Wh.-il'd tlu: viR<i oC o.VWm.K 
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Wh:,t'' i1h 



1 
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f.-' i'!' I 1! \"i!. lu-f n- rfp.liv. Y'»j: l:.i-%t ;■•■^. ' 

V' 'i \i.'\'' not j 

,\-. (»1*1 inn -ii«'j» i.: Pill-loni . '.vit': nir- of i 

I=k'- -.i«.:p ii:i<l ?>'fji-ti:i-vi'.-. as Vf»ur jri'li l;;il»iis i 
i\:..[ "«-:iv- tii't' lik«' tl't,- r*. al WMr-i-l. Wl-v, M'.»i- ! 

Iv. l)'i '•«/< ;;:-|#l' imHhl'" 'lOr ]:i!i»il;i'r.-^ Mt all! >'<>ii ! 

; ■ . 111! t\\ ;!■•.' tori tumiliiir. or a fi^L -I'li, jti-Iim'^s. 
^\■llll I rail <'<<r»!i;il, M'i'li (»a<-li oHut; aJi'i V"* 
\-i'l i];ir.ii*1. ftT tl." lii""; <■•!' V'.Mi. :ti\ wiwit ( v<'i-y 
ii :■■ '.::•.' V unuM my io n l.ijy th'- 1m>i lini.- )t'.- 
I \ .■;■ II ■•■t h'T. Tlril':? } uuy iwlum i»l L'ood nmii- [ 
III r. • " j 

M'i'.. j"ii-«.' -lniiiiM wlu'n I think iifa I'uMiii boii- I 
l;i-t. \\ iili i( \vl;o|.- !i.»r:ini«'!'.l i;anli-n •►vrr il ; !-m ' 
i'l'lii-l, v.h -n ()Hf liiink-'- --f I'l'.* ilii-Jy ^!lVt■ts iiii'l ! 
ill- I'j^vkir.iT ttiiic.-ili-. ififv fn.-mvf ■ ..r. !ur k* i j- ' 
]Hu' Jii'i «!«'. liinTV fti; ti' ■ h-'jwl. 

'!''»'• i-.-.k.-ry 1 v )n>. s|»'i«if nf. Tli-nV jn-o- t 
plv' ( u-: -a; it, ii:n! •.iMtli pi.nl may il .».- fli-tn : 
a:i I iiiv iK-ail Ijl-vJ' whi-ii ] rnin.i of (li<'ii -nl- 
1- :•::■■- !!'.:t :;im'. l-- Ir-'Ian-l .■"■« c«>!iiii:!.' n-'-sn.! • 
;;!"'o ■ -ili. \\ l..ir 1 11. ar : .. Mail wli- 11 -Vi'i'V 1» nb i 
is.' . I.. "MLt.iv V ilM'i-j^in I'l i]j.-iiij. l-;i[)-! 
}»'.:,■ il ■: !■■■.■ t;w if 1 1»..' "w i .. •!■ oo'.iii'iiv V .i-iaki' a '. 
V fiu'/:- .■■•!:. -i t; ■ "lioMiiit i.lt'K- .V.{;" I'P.l tli.it j 
tl» \'*ll ; tfi ■{. ir«-h f^trnir- in ili«- w-»i-|'.l ^^■lfllo:Ir ! 
i»v .:i-/ -^r.ji I i''«.- If tii'i!'* rli,- iiKairin;; uf llu* ' 
*l :i':;I>'-i-., > Kojilr-. it'*' tji-; !• -t thi.i:; i ■ . ; \v;i-» ! 
fj(ii,(. '.'»!■ J!' Jii'i'l, ai -I J "iilv \V'-!:<l4'r i!m .l:.;'i'l. ' 

:lliiii. (••".. , ;i'i;'-; , I'm lliv irilVv i\v\ (Li'-al'l 'ii-il,- ! 
iv»n J . *■':.•;. l)i ■|■^ ' *■ ...T.lii. -j .\Wi't-<t ■ ii v.y.vx lik<- 
t:\r..;: : : va> ■/: ■■! !■!■}.' s; aiKi \\. .*.•■ *.'i»v- the i 

1' 1 * ■ I 

r,.'ri- '■.,- :.:i j.fV-'.M 'loi.jw avs-ayiiiL', ' 'i.\va"«u'li 
i:-ii- '\ .;'. .-i" :i( I'hi^. Ihn'Mi \ >ipy I'.m tor tf^'t.'' \ 

.!.■•:!:.■•« i'.\.- Jii.l /'t,:: .■ m with ti.o litt of lli<! j 
I'l '\ 'vii.! !i \, r.i"l aiii'Mii; all rhi- Irieli ui»joiiit- i 
n:vil.-i I ■l.";'t see n.s ^rood a i»ame us K. L's, | 
and Aoii luav fjUKV !-o\i' ro-jpoolnblo tlicy niv' ! 
afKr that' 'lint tl.r rnith is, MoHy, it's the 
tai!;«. \\i:h |.oUri<s us witlithc? p(»tatoos: one i.^ 
eati'>Ji-.«l '-o j'uc 'ii[.» with nn\ thing n; n fanp'nc. 
K. I. n^c•I to >ay thu* when he vju yoiinir. jiis 
hlsh iiP.iiio ^vould huvo ox»-iu«.U'ii IiIjti n-* Tiiuch i 
m'i»i u'.:\ i-hiiiu-r of othcv.* u5 if h<' va-^ a H«'«l ]:i- 
dijii. ; l)i;i linii-fi is ch.iutr«<l now, a:i«i I s( i- two j 
('.- I'd.-- i:i tUu list t}u.r tiicir coI'.lt.^v.i-:* will 
r.o/ii" jit;3i.j;!iK'n ri;5litly — auj hat at i(.*a?*i. js 
s<ii:icihirL" iraino'^. 

A.:u jii>t to thhik of i*. Molly ! ""A' ho kiinvrn, j 
if K. r. wasn't distria«'inL' liimsclf this niirjuto, i 
th;ir hv. wouldn't ho high in thoAdnMii'stj-ation « ; 

I roMR'jiiOfj' tlie time wlien it was only l.oi-J ; 
Jftn t's ihi-«, or tir Michufl th.at, got twy thine: . \ 
l»i!. M.iv.' y«.'Vi may remark tliat it's muvl.u^ n 1>1- ■ 
lo,v ^^•^lU^.i rob I ho mail is a Lord of the Trons- 

II r\. li'i 1 oi'c tlijit would take friirh". at hi5 own 
tha'.'ow IF. I'iud': v'k rk of tiio t)rdnaiic<i. Tl-at'* I 
it iV'-at 'vtoi> in 1)i'} ri^'lit dirc-etion,'' ^SloJ'.y, . 
nm.i ii. !h. ='«■:, besides, tliat "w^-'ro duiiy livijjj,' j 
ui.'\vi! ol-.. i-nt' r.i:d ftiiti(|uj'vd prtjudic<-s. i 

Yo:i -.'Ui: a jor.j^ l«:tt«>i-, yni pay, lUid I hope! 
Ti>.; Il ho futisticd with tiiis. fo'- I'm four vhivs ! 
<•.•» i' ; h- *. T;-) I.-: surC: l'"^-'' 'h*.-! time is .^porit ! 
I •■\ .: :.■ <'VO' If).' hni'liur^'ii* tro I'mt'iit i'* e Uic-L ' 
ir'.':-. .V. I Tint yov. may 'h:v.t ki.oNV what it ■ 
i.-* '. :: h..\' a like tjri'if, is th'.* j.Tvyir of jiour; 
rUv<!!'. i.atr friend, Oj.mima l>oi>i». ; 



«j'il I I'.S. Mary A: nc .'i^in'- h^v :-►.'.! ar-d ?»'gj;v.*- 
fiiid = ary. i.ni d-yn-' to l.e »"'.m- r.ih.:r';i"i (.«» » f. . 
*^ht-. i: lo':;;:!!}; !•• have oM 'L'jK h^n* iit.*:!" -, 
^!rn-I: ■••ai *\rtnM '•■.- any thinu' .'.^^-larku-/--.- -5 

!if 4 fiitJ!! -.■'.'. I.nt thats tiit^ v:';iv v,:ih ]■..-. 

Ml 'ht J»-Ji.i- U-;-« ■j^h jTt*i;-<'! .ir.; :-waii3 Vi ' -. r 



T-FLTER -XX'IV. 
JAML:: iiOMi TO K-n-rRT IK'- 'I A.v, ESQ., TRi.>:rr .•.■•!. 

U«iK'n-lj.;i'.-i:. 
Afv It.* 7! 1'on — [ copy lli*- fo'lovmg j.a'.i- 
urfti'h ti"Mti ;i.v iiithaiuna «-f y<-?tcr'Uv: — • v'..r.- 
-nl'i.ibli- •■\*'i:i'in«';ii ha^ I oi rj «-uu-».h1 uuu n-tj 
tim fii.«»hi«>aii!'lo ■«.i itorf <if }ia-I«'n \^\' ;ho sniinir- 
«-d -I'tp* ::..-.M of tlic elinniiiii^r ^'rs. G * " * 
il ***•'■* willi pM Iri'-li if'iih'n'.r. 
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THB SODD FAIOLT ABBOAD. 



I 



i4tufidd wiUi the sympathies of a home oircle, 
my Mother impannel^ ^'speeUl juries" of the 
waiters aii4 ohambermaidB, and arraigned the 
unlucky Governor on a serfes of charges^ ez- 
tendine to a period far beyond the ** statute of 
limitations.'' 

Under these circumstances there was nothing 
for it but to leave this place at once, and estal^ 
lish our quarters in some new locality. Baden 
offered the most advisable sphere, whither we 
have come, if not to hide our sorrows, at least 
to console our griefe. I am perfectly convinced 
that if the Governor came back to-morrow, and 
could only obtain a fair hearing, he could satis- 
factorily explain why he vrent, where he was, 
and every thing else about his absence; but 
there lies the real difficulty, Bob ! He will be 
condenmed per eoniumaciam, if not actually 
hooted out of Ck>urt with indignation. While 
this is undeniably true, you would be astonish- 
ed to hear how thoroughly public sympathy 
would be with him, were ne boldly to stand 
forth and tender his plea of ** Guilty." I was 
slow to credit this when Tiverton told me so at 
first, but I now see it is perfect fact Grood 
society, abroad, exacts something in the way 
of qualification — ^like what certain charitable 
institutions require at home— -you must have 
sinned before you can hope ror admittance 1 
It is not enough that you express profligate 
opinions — speoK disparagingly of whatever is 
nght^ and praise the wronff— you are expected 
to give a proof, a good, palpable, unmistakable 
proof of your professions, and show yourself a 
man of your word. The oddest thing about all 
this is, that these evidences are not demanded 
on any moral or immoral grounds, but simply 
AS requirements of good breeding — in other 
-words, you have no risht to mix in society 
'where your purity of character may give of- 
fense; such pretension would be a aownright 
impertinence. 

Hence you will perceive, that if the Govern- 
or only knew of it, he might take brevet rank 
AS a scamp, and actually hgure here as one of 
the " profligates of the season." Meanwhile, 
his absence is not without its inconveniences ; 
and if he remain much loneer away, I am sorely 
afraid that we shall be reduced to a paper cur- 
rency, not " convertible" at wilL 

I have myself been terribly unlucky at "the 
tables," have lost heavily, and am deeply in 
debt Tiverton, however, tells me never to 
despair, and that when pushed to the wall a 
man can always retrieve himself by a rich mar- 
riage. I contess the remedy is not exactly to 
xny taste — but what remedy ever is t If it must 
be BO, it must There are just now some three 
or four great prizes in the wheel matrimonial 
here, of which I will speak more fully in my 
next; my object in the present being rather to 
tell you where wo are, than to communicate 
the " ret getitc^* of. 

Your ever attached friend, 

James Dodd. 
P.S. Don't think of reading for the Fellow- 
ship, I beg and entreat of you. If you will take 
to "Monkery," do it among your own fellows, 
who at least enjoy lives of ease and indolence. 
Besides^ it is a downright absurdity to suppose 
that any man ever ralliea after four years of 
bard study and application. As Tiverton says, 



"You train too fine, and there's no work in 
you afterward." 



LETTER XXV. 



uenxt dodd to thomas furcell, esq., ot tbs 
oba3(ge; bruff. 

Eisenach. " The Roe Gaiiand." 
Mt dear Tom — ^You may see by the address 
that I am still here, although in somewhat 
different circumstances' from those in which I 
last wrote to you. No longer " Mi Lor," the 
occupant of the ''grand suite of apartments 
with the balcony," flattered by beouty, and 
waited on with devotion. I am now alone; 
the humble tedknt of a small sanded parlor, 
and but too happy to take a very unpretending 
place at my host's table. I seek out solitary 
spots for my daily walks — ^I select the very 
cneapest " Canostre" for my lonely pipe — ana, 
in a word, I am undergoing a course of "the 
silent system," accompanied by thoughts of the 
past, present, and the future, gloomy as ever 
were inflicted by any code of penitcutiary dis- 
cipline. 

I know not if— seeine the bulk of this formid- 
able dispatoh — you will have patience to read 
it; I have my doubts that you will employ 
some body to "note the brief" for you, and 
only address yourself to the strong points of 
the case. Be this as it may, it is a relief to me 
to decant my sorrows even into my ink-bottle; 
and I come back to my desk at night with a 
sense of consolation that shows me that,(no 
matter how lonely and desolate a man may be 
in the world, there is a ^eat source of comfort 
in the sympathy he has for himself.) This may 
sound like a bull, but it is not one, as I am 
quite ready to show. But my poor brains are 
not in order for metaphysics, and so, with your 
leave, I'll just confine myself to narrative for 
the present, and keep all the philosophy of my 
argument for another occasion. 

Lest, however, you should only throw your 
eyes carelessly over these lines, and not adven- 
ture far into the detail of my sorrows, I take 
this early opportunity of saying that I am liviiur 
here on credit — ^that I haven't five sliillings Im 
to me — that my shoemaker lies in wait for me 
in the Juden-Gasse, and my washerwomaa 
watehes for me near the Church. Schnaps, 
snufi^ and cigars have encompassed me round 
about with small duns, and I live in a charmed 
circle of petty persecutions, that would drive a 
less good-tempered man half crazy. Not that 
I am ungrateiul to Providence for many bless- 
ings: I acknowledge heartily the great ad- 
vantage I possess in knowing nothing what- 
ever of the language, ao that I am enabled to 
preserve my equanimity under, what very 
probably may be, the^ foulest abuse that ever 
was poured out upon insolvent humanity. 

My wardrobe is dwindled to the " shortest 
span." I have " taken out" my great-coat in 
Kirschwasser, and converted my spare smaU- 
olothes into cigars. My hat has gone, to repair 
my shoes; ano^ as my razors are pledged for 
pen, ink, and paper, I nave grown a beard that 
would make the fortune of an Italian refugee, 
or of a Missionary speaker at Eaui^t&'& \L^iiS!A 
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My host of "The Roe Gariand" hasn't seen a 
piece of my money for the last fortnight ; and 
now, foi'^the first time since I came abroad, am 
I able to say that I find the Continent cheap 
to live in. Ay, Tom, take my word for it, 
the whole secret lies in this— "Do with little, 
and pay for less^" and you'll find a great 
economy in coming abroad to live. But if you 
can not cheat yourself as well as your creditors, 
take my advice and stay at iionie. These, 
however, are only spare reflections; and Til 
now resume my story, taking up the thread of 
it where I left off in my last 

It is really all like a dream to me, Tom ; and 
many times i am unable to convince myself 
tiiat it is not a dream, so strange and so novel 
are all the hicidents that have^of late befallen 
me, so unlike every former passage of my life, 
and BO unsuited am I by nature, habit, and 
temperament, for the curious series of adven- 
tures in which I have been involved. 

After all, I snpi.)osc it is downright balder- 
dash to say that a man is not adapted for this, 
or suited to that. I remember people telling 
me that public life wouldn't do for me ; that I 
wasn't the kind of man for Parliament^ and so 
on ; but I see the folly of it all now. ( The truth 
is, Tom, that there is a faculty of accommoda- 
tion in human nature; and wherever you are 
placed, under whatever circumstances situated, 
you'll discover that your spirit, like your 
stomach, learns to digest every thing ; though 
I won't deny that it may now and then bo at 
the cost of a heartburn in the one cose as well 
as the other. ; 

AVhen I wrote to you last I was living a kind 
of pastoral life — ^a species of Meliboeus, without 
sheep 1 If I remember aright, I left off when 
we were just setting out on an excursion into 
the forest— one of tnose charming rides over 
the smooth sword, and under the trellised 
shadow of tall trees, now, loitering pensively 
before some vista of the wood, now, canterine 
along with merry laughter, as though wi£ 
every bound we left some care behind never to 
overtake us. Ah, Tom, it's no use for me to 
argue and reason with myself; I always find 
that I come back to the same pointy and that 
whatever touches my feelings, whatever makes 
my heart vibrate with pleasant emotion, what- 
ever brings back to me the ardent, confiding, 
trustful tone^ my young days, does me good, 
and that Tm a better man for it, even though 
** the situation," as you would call it, was rather 
equivocal Don't mistake me, Tom Purcell, I 
don't wan't to go wrong ; I have not the slight- 
est inclination to break my neck. The height 
of my ambition is, only to look over the preci- 
pice. ' CitJi't you understand that? Try and 
** realize" that to youi'self, as the Yankees say, 
and you'll at once compi^end the whole charm 
and fascination of my late life here. I was al- 
ways "looking over the precipice," always 
speculating upon the terrible perils of the drop, 
and always half-hugging myself in my sense 
of security. Maybe tnis is metaphysics again ; 
if it is, Tm sorry for it, but the German Diet 
must take the blame of it — a course of Sauer- 
kraut would make any man flighty. 

Well I'll spare you all description of these 
^'Forest days,'* at whatever cost to my own 
feelings; nnd it is not every man that would 



put that mudh eonatraint upon himself, for 
something tells me that the theme would make 
me "come out strong." That, what with my 
descriptive powers* as regards scenery, and my 
acute analysis on the score of emotions, I'd as- 
tonish you, and you'd be forced to exclaim, 
" Kenny is a very remarkable man. Faith I I 
never thought he had this in him." Is or did I 
know it myself Tom Purcell ; nor as much aa 
suspect it. The fact is, my natural powers 
never had fair play. Mrs. D. kept me in a 
state of perpetual conflict "Little wars," as 
the Duke used to say, " destroy a state ;" and 
in the same way it's your small domesticities 
— to coin a word — tliat ruin a man's, nature 
and fetter his genius. You think, perhaps, that 
I'm employing an over-ambitious phrase, but I 
am not Mrs. G. IL assured me that I actually 
did possess ** ffenius," and I believe in my heart 
that she is zLe only one who ever really un- 
derstood me. 

No man understood human nature better than 
Byron, and he says, in one of his letters, ''That 
none of us ever do any thing till a woman takea 
us in hand ;" by which, of course, he means fJie 
developing of our better instincts — the illus- 
trating our latent capabilities, and so on ; and 
that, let me observe to you, is exactly what our 
wives never do. With them, it is everlastingly 
some small question of domestic economy. They 
" take the vote on the supplies" ever3r morning 
at breakfast, and they go to bed at night with 
thoughts of the "budget" The woman, there- 
fore, referred to by the Poet, can not be, what 
we should call in Ireland, "the woman that 
owns you." And here, again, my dear friend, 
is another illustration of my old theory — how 
hard it is for a man to be good and great at the 
same time. Indeed, I am disposed to sny that 
Nature never intended we should, but in all 
probability meant to typify, by the separation, 
the great manufacturing axiom — "the division 
of labor." 

Be this as it may, Byron is right, and if there 
be an infinitcBimal spark of the divine essence 
in your nature, your female friend will detect 
it with the same unerring accuracy that a 
French chemist hunts out the ten-thousandth 
part of a grain of arsenic in a case of poison. 
It would amaze you were I to tell you how 
ma^'kedly I perceived th» changes going on in 
myself when imder this influence. Tliere was, 
so to say, a great revolution going on within 
me, that embraced all my previous thoughts 
and opinions on men, manners, and morals. I 
felt that hit^MTto I had been taking a kind of 
Dutch view?of life from the mere level of sur- 
rounding objects, but that now I was elevated 
to a high And commanding position, from which 
I looked down with calm aignity. I must ob- 
serve to you, that Mrs. G. H. was not only in 
the highest fashionable circles of London, but 
that she was one who took a very active part 
in political life. This will doubtless surprise 
you, Tom, as it did myself for we know really 
nothing in Ireland of the springs that set great 
events in motion. Little do we suspect the 
real influence Women exercise — ^the sway and 
control they practice over those who rQl% m, , 
I wish you neard Mrs. G. H. talk, how she'maoe ; 
. Bustle do t\k\%, 8jv^ ^«ivQ&^<ft P^amietone do .|htt^ ' 
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d^ied^ (AxQ rrv'a^. to iio, that purely Home mat- 
ters "Were too narrow and too local to interest 
her. What she likes is a gceat Russian ques- 
tion, with the Bosporus and the Danubian 
Provinces, and the Hospodar of Wallachia to 
deal with ; or Italy and the Austrians, with a 
•kirmishing dash at the Pope and the King of 
Naples. She is a Whig, for she told me that 
the Tories were a set of rude barbarians, that 
never admitted female influence; and 'Hhe con- 
sequence is," says sh^ " they never know what 
is doing at Foreign Courts. Ifow toe knew 
every thing : there was the Princess Sleeboffsky, 
at St Petersburg ; and the Countess von Schwar- 
Inerey, at Berlin ; and Madame de la Tour de 
Force, at Florence, all in our interest There 
was not a single impertinent allusion made to 
England, in all the privacy of Royal domestic 
life, that we hadn't it reported to us ; and we 
knew, besides, all tho little 'tendresses' of the 
different Statesmen of the Continent, for, in our 
age, we bribe with Beauty, where formerly it 
was 9t matter of Bank-notes. The Tories, on 
the e'J>er hand, lived with their wives, which 
at Ch'^e accounts for the narrowness of their 
TieiTB, and the limited range of their specula- 
tions." 

All this may read to you like a digression, 
lay dear Tom, but it is not; for it enables me 
to exhibit to you some of those traits by which 
this fascinating creature charmed and engaged 
me. She opened so many new views of hfe to 
me— explained so much of what was mystery 
to me before — ^recounted so many amusing 
stories of great people— gave me such passing 
glimpses of that wonderful world made up of 
Songs, and Kaisers, and Ministers, who are, so 
to say, the Great Pieces of the Chess-board, 
whereon we are but Pawns — that I actually felt 
as if I had been a child till I knew her. 

Another grand result of this kind of in- 
formation is, that as you extend your observa- 
tion beyond tlie narrow sphere of Home — 
whether it be politically or domestically — ^you 
learn at last to think so little of what you once 
r^arded as your own immediate and material 
interests, that you have as many — maybe 
more — sympatmes with the world -at large 
than with those actually belonging to jou. 
Such was the progress I made in this enlight- 
enment, that I felt far more anxious about the 
Bosporus than ever I did for Bruff, and would 
rather have seen the Austrians expelled from 
Lombardy than have turned out every " squat- 
ter" off my own estate at Dodsborough. And 
it is not only that one acquires grander notions 
this way, but thero are a vanety of consola- 
tions in the system. You grumble at the Poor- 
rates, and I })oint to the population of Milan 
paying ten tinjes as mudi to their tyrants* 
xou exclaim against extermination, and I reply, 
"Look at Poland." You complain of the 
Priests' es!actions, and I say, ** Be thankful that 
you haven't the Pope." 

Now, Tom, come back from all these specu- 
lations, and bring your thoughts to bear upon 
her that originated them, and don't wonder at 
me if I didn t know how the days were slipping 
past ; nor could only give a mere passing, fugi- 
tive reflection to the fact, that I nave a wife 
and three children somewhere, not very abund 



suppose, if we conld only understand it that 
we'd discover our Minds were like our Bodies, 
and that we sometimes succumb to influences 
we could resist at other moments. Put your 
head out of the window at certain periods, and 
you are certain to catch a cold. I conclude 
that there are seasons the heart is just as sus- 
ceptible. 

I can not give j'ou a stronger illustration of 
tho strange delirium of my faculties than the 
fact that I actually forgot the Princess whom 
we came expressly to meet^ and never once 
asked about her. It was some time in the sixth 
week of our sojourn that the thought shot 
through my brain — " Wasn't there a Princess to 
be here ?— ndidn't we expect to see her ?" How 
Mrs. G. H. laughed when I asked her the ques- 
tion I She really couldn't stop herself for ten 
minutes. ** But I am right," cried I — " there 
really was a Piincess ?" 

"To be sure you are, my dear Mr. DodJ," 
said she, wiping her eyes ; "but you must have 
been living in a state of trance, or you would 
have remembered that the poor dear Duchess 
was obliged to accompany the Empress to 
Sicily, and that she couldn't possibly count 
upon being here befoi'e the middle of Sep- 
tember." 

"What month are we in now?" asked I, 
timidly. 

"July, of course!" said she, laughing. 
"June, July, August^ September," said I, 
counting on my fingers ; " that will be four 
months!" 

** What do you mean f " asked she. 
" I mean," said I, " it^ will be four months 
since I saw Mrs. D. and the family." 

She pressed her handkerchief to her face, 
and I thought I heard her sob ; indeed, I am 
certain I did. Nothing was further from my 
thoughts than to say a rude thing, or even an 
unfeeling one, and so I assured ner over and 
over. I protested that it was the very first 
time since I came away that I ever as much as 
remembered one belonging to me ; that it was 
impossible for a man to feel less the ties of 
family; that I looked upon myself — ^and, in- 
deed, I hoped she also looked upon me in a 
way — ^in fact, regarded me in a light — I'm not 
exactly clear, Tom, what light I said ; of course, 
you can imagine what I mtended to say, if I 
didn't say it 

" Is this really true ?" said she, without un- 
covering her face, while she extended her other 
hand toward me. 

"True!" repeated I. "If it were not true, 
why am I here? Why have I left—" I just 
caught myself in time, Toul I was n^rly 
" in it" again, with an allusion to Mrs. D. ; but 
I changed it^ and said : " Why am I your slave 
— why am I at your feel — " just as 1 said that, 
suiting the action to the words, the door of the 
room was jerked violently open, and a tall 
man, with a tremendous pair.ofbushy whiskers, 
poked in his head. 

" Oh, Heavens 1" cried she ; " ruined and 
undone !" and fled before I could see her, while 
the stranger, fastening the door behind him 
with the key, advancedto'««x^\EL'ek^SJOsv^xv«et 
at one© fto mem^tnik^ wkJ^.-ssv^SsA >^"a.\.X^vi-^ 
tho poker, an. V\i%\.T%xnifeTi\. «Xi«^V Vs>Kt V^.^^. ^^s- 



satjif furnhhed with the "sinews of war.* I\long;^ and atoo^ o«l\2i^« ^«k\«Dav?«6» 
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"Mr. Kenny I>odd, I betiere," said he, lol- 
emnly. 

*" The same 1" said I. 

" And not Lord Harvej Brace, at least on 
this occasion/* said he, with a kind of sneer. 

" No," said I ; " and who are you f " 

** I am Lord Harvey Bruce, JSir," was the 
answer. 

I don't think I said anj thing in reply ; in- 
deed, I am quite sure I did not say a syllable ; 
but I must have made some expressive gesture, 
or suffered some exclamation to escape me, for 
he quickly rejoined : 

** Yes, Sir, you have, indeed, reason to be 
thankful ; for had it been my wretched, miser- 
able, and injured friend instead, you would now 
be lying weltering in your blood." 

** Might I make bold to ask the name of the 
wretched, miserable, and injured gentleman to 
whom I was about to be so much indebted?** 

"The husband of your unhappy victim. Sir,** 
exclaimed he, and with such an energy of voice 
that I brandished the poker to show I was ready 
for hioL *' Yes, Sir, Mr. Gore Hampton is now 
in this village — ^to a mere accident you owe it 
that he is not in this Hotel — ay, in this very 



room. 



And he gave a shudder at the words, as 
though the thoughts they suggested were 
enough to curdle a man's bfood. 

" 111 tell you what, my Lord,*' said I, getting 
the table between us, to prevent any sudden 
attack on his part, ** all your anger and high- 
flown indignation is clean thrown away. There 
iyio victim here at all — ^there is no villain ; and 
80 far as I am concerned, your friend is not either 
miserable or injured. Tne circumstances under 
which I accompanied that lady to this place are 
all easy of explanation, and such as require a 
very different acknowledgment from what you 
seem disposed to make for them." 

** If you think you are dealing with a school- 
boy. Sir, you are somewhat mistaken," broke 
he in. "I am a man of the world, and it will 
save us a deal of time. Sir, if you will please to 
bear this plain fact in your memory." 

"You may be that, or any thing else you like, 
my Lord," said I; "but Va have you to know 
that I am a man well respected m the world, 
the father of a grown-up mmily. There is no 
occasion for that heavy groan at all, my Lord ; 
the case is not what you suspect I came here 
purely out of friendship — " 

"Come, come. Sir, this is sheer trifling, or it 
is worse, it is outrageous insult The man who 
elopes with a woman, passes under a false name, 
retires with her into one of the most remote and 
unvisited towns of Germany, is discovered — as 
I lately discovered you — only insults the under- 
standing of him who listens to such excuses. 
We have tracked you, Sir — ^it is but fair to tell 
you — ^from the Rlune to this village. We are 
prepared, when the proper time comes, to bring 
a host of evidence against you. In all proba- 
bility a more scandalous case has not come be- 
fore the public these last twenty years. Rest 
assured, then, that denial, no matter how well 
sustained, will avail you little ; and when you 
have once arrived at this palpable conviction, 
it will greatly facilitate our progress toward 
the termination of this unhappy business." 

" Well, my Lord, let us suppose, for argument 



'without prejudice,* however, as the at- 
torneys say — ^that I see every thing with your 
eyes, what is the nature of the termination yon 
Jludetof" 

** From a gentleman coming from your side 
of St George's Channel) the question is Eome- 
what singular," observed he, with a sneer. 

"Oh, 1 perceive," said I; "your Lordship 
means a duel" He bowed, and I went on^ 
"Very well; Tm quite ready, whenever and 
wherever you please; and if your friend 
shouldn't make the arrangement inconvenient, 
it would be a great honor to me to exchange a 
shot with your Lordship afterward I have no 
friend by me, it is true ; but maybe the Land- 
lord would oblige me so far, and I'm sure you'll 
not refuse me a pistoL" 

" As regards your polite attentions to myself. 
Sir, I have but to say I accept them; at the 
same time, I fear you are only paying me a 
French compliment It is not a case foi* a for- 
mal exchange of shots; so long as Hampton 
lives, you can never leave the ground alive!" 

** Then the best thine I can do is to shoot 
him," said I ; and wheUier the speech was an 
unfeeling one, or the way I said it was blood- 
thirsty, but he certainly looked any thing but 
easy in his mind. 

"The sooner we settle the affair the better. 
Sir," said he, haughtily. 

"I think so too, my Lord." 

"With whom can I then communicate on 
your part" 

" I'll ask the Landlord, and if he declines, HI 
try the little barber on the Platz." 

" I must say. Sir, it is the first time in my 
life I find myself in such company. Have ypu 
no countryman of your acquaintance withm a 
reasonable distance?" 

" If Lord George Tiverton were here — ** 

** If he were. Sir, he could not act for you — 
he is the near relative of my fi-iend." 

I thought of every body I could remember; 
but what was the use of it I I couldn't reach 
any of them, and so I was obliged to own. He 
seemed to ponder over this for some time, and 
then said : 

"Thejnatter requires some consideration. Sir. 
When the unhappy result gets abroad in the 
world, it is necessary that nothing should attach 
to us as men of honor and gentlemen. Your 
friends will have the right to ask if you were 
properly seconded." 

"By the unhappy result, your Lordship deli- 
cately insinuates my death f" 

He gave a little sigh, adjusted his cravat, and 
smoothed down his mustaches at the glass over 
the chimney. 

"If it should occur as your Lordship sur- 
mises," said I, " it littie matters who ofiaciates 
on the occasion ; indeed," added I, stroking my 
beard, " the barber mightn't be an inappropri- 
ate friend. But I've been ' out' on matters of 
this kind a few times, and, somehow, I never 
got grazed yet ; and that's more than the man 
opposite me was able to say." 

"You'll stand before a man to-morrow, Sir, 
that can hit a Napoleon at twenty paces." 

Faith, Tom, I was nigh saying I wish he could 
find one for a mark about me; but I caught 
myself in time, and only observed, 

"H0 must be an degant shot" 
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" The best In tbe Blaea^ Sir ; but this is beside 
the question. The difficulty is now about your 
friend. There may be some retired officer here 
— some one who nas served ; if you will insti- 
tute inquiry, I'll wait upon you this evening, 
and conclude our arrangements." 

I promised Td do all m my power, and bow- 
ed him out of the room and aown stairs with 
every civility, which, I am bound to say, he also 
returned, and we parted on excellent terms. 

Now, Tom, jo\A\ maybe think it strange of 
me, with a thing of the kind on hand, but so it 
was, the moment he was off, I went to look for 
Mrs. Gore Hampton. 

"The Lady?" cried the waiter; "she started 
with extra-post half an hour ago." 

"Started I" exclaimed I— "which way?" 

" On the high road to Munich." 

" She left no letter — ^no note, for me ?" 

"No, Sir." 

" Poor thing — overcome, I suppose. She was 
crying, wasn't she ?" 

" No, Sir, she looked very much as usual, but 
hurried, perhaps; for she nearly forgot the 
ham sandwiches she had ordevd to be got 
ready for her." 

" 'The ham sandwiches I" exclaimed I ; and 
they nearly choked me. "Tm going to be shot 
for a woman, that in the very extremity of her 
ruin has the heart to order nam sandwiches 1" 
That was the reflection that arose to my mind, 
and can you fancy a more bitter one ? 

"Are you sure," asked I, "the sandwiches 
wasn't for Madame Virginie, or the little dog?" 

"They might, Sir, but my Lady desired us 
to be sure and put plenty of mustard on them." 

This was the damning circumstance, Tom.^ 
She was fond of mustard — I had often remark- 
ed it — ^and just see, now, on what a trivial thing 
a man's happiness can hang. For I own to you, 
so long as I was stiong in what I fancied to be 
her good graces, I could have fought the whole 
regiment of Blues ; but when I thought to my- 
self, "She doesn't care a brass farthing for you, 
Kenny Dodd ; she may be laughing at you this 
minute over the ham sandwiches' — -I felt like 
a drowning man that had nothing to grapple 
on. Talk of unhappy and injured men, indeed I 
wasn't I in that category myself? Not even a 
husband's selfishness could oispute the palm of 
misery with me I In the matter of desertion 
we were both in the same boat., and for the life 
of me, I don't see what we could have to fight 
about I never heard of two sailors rescued 
from shipwreck quarreling as to who it was 
lost the vessel 1 

The best thing for us to do, thought I, would 
be to try and console each other, and if he be 
a sensible, good-hearted fellow, he'll maybe 
take the same view of it. I'll ask him and my 
Lord to dinner ; I'll make the Landlord give us 
Bome of that wonderful old Steinberger, that 
was bottled three hundred years ago ; I'll treat 
them to a regular Saxon msh of venison with 
eapers, washed down with Marcobrunner, and 
if we're not brothers before morning, my name 
isn't Kenny Dodd. 

I was on " these hospitable thoughts intent," 
when Lord Harvey Bruce was again announced. 
He had found out an old Sergeant-Major of Ar- 
tillery, who, for a consideration, wotud under- 
take the duties of my second— kindly adding, 



that he and his family, a very large one, would 
also attend my obsequies. 

I interrupted his librdship to remark that an 
event had just occurred to modify the circum- 
stances of the case, and mentioned Mrs. Gore 
Hampton's departure. 

" I really can not perceive, Sir," replied he, 
" that this, in any way, affects the matter in 
hand. Is my friend less injured — ^is his honor 
less tarnished, because this unhappy woman 
has at last awoke to a sense of her degraded 
and pitiable condition ?" 

I tnou^ht of the sandwiches, Tom, but could 
say nothing. 

" Are you less his greatest enemy on earth, 
Sir ?" cried he, passionately. 

" Now listen to me patiently, my Lord," said 
I. " I'll be as brief as I can for both our sakes. 
I don't value it one rush whether I go out with 
your friend or not If you want a proof of 
what I say, step into the little garden nere and 
I'll give it you. I'm neither boasting, nor 
blood-thirsty, when I say that I know how to 
stand at either end of a pistol ; but there's no- 
thing to fight about between us." 

" Oh, if you renew that line of argument^" 
cried he, interrupting me, " it is totally impos- 
sible I can listen?* 

" And why not ?" said L " Is it a greater 
satisfaction to your friend to believe himself 
injured and dishonored, than to know that he 
is neither one nor the other?" 

"Then why did you come away with her!" 

" I can't tell," said I, for my head was quite 
confused with all the discussion. 



' * And why call yourself by my 
•* I can not telL 



nameatEnAf^ 



" Nor what did you mean by the attitude in 
which I found you when I entered the room ?" 

" I can't tell that either," cried I, driven to 
desperation by sheer embarrassment " It's no 
use asking me any more. 

"I have been living for the last five or six 
weeks like one under a spell of enchantment 
I can no more account for my aotions than a 
patient in Swift's Hospital I am afraid to 
commit my scattered thoughts to paper, lest 
they might convict me of insanity. I know 
and feel that I am a responsible being, but 
somehow my notions of nght and wrong are ' 
so confused, I have learned to look on so many 
things differently from what I used, -that I'd 
cut a sorry figure under cross-examination on 
any matter of morality. There's the whole 
truth of it now. I'd have kept it to myself if 
I could; I'm heartily ashamed at owning to 
it — ^but I can't help it — ^it would come out 
Therefore don't bother me with, * Why did you 
do this?' 'What made you do that?' for I can 
give you no reasons for any thing." 

"By Jovel this is a very sii^ular affair," 
said he, leaning over the back of a chair, and 
staring me steadfastly in the face. "Your age 
— your standinff in society — ^your appearance 
generally, Mr. I>odd, would, I feel nound to 
say, rather — " Here he hesitated and faltered, 
as if the ri^t word was not forthcoming, and 
so I continued for him: 

** Just so ; my Lord wotdd rather refute, than 
fix upon me, such an imputation. I'm not very 
like the kind of man that figures usually in 
these sort of cases.** 
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" As to that,** said he, oantioasly, " there is 
no Baying. I am sow only speaking my own 
private sentiments, the result of impressions 
made upon myself as an individual Courts of 
Law tiuce their own views of these things; 
and the House of Lords has also its own way 
of regarding them." 

The words threw me into a cold perspiration 
from head to foot, Tom I Courts of Law ! and 
the House of Lords 1 wasn't that a pretty pros- 
pect for an encumbered Irish gentleman? A 
shot, or even two, at twelve or fourteen paces, 
can not be a very expensive thing, in a pecu- 
niary pointy to any man ; and there's an awk- 
wardness in declining it if others are anxious 
to have it, so that you appear ungracious and 
disobliging. But Westminster Hall and St 
Stephen's I Tom, is mighty different. I won't 
« speak of the disgrace that attends such a pro- 
ceeding at my time of life, nor the hue and cry 
that the Press sets up at you, and follows you 
with to your own hearth — "the place from 
whence you came," and where now your wife 
waits for you — to perform the last sentence of 
the Law. I won't allude to Punch and the Il- 
lustrated NetP8, that live upon you for three 
weeks ; but Til just take the thing in its simp- 
lest form — financially. "Why, racing, railroads, 
contested elections, are nothing to it. You go 
to work exactly as Cobden says France and 
England do with their armaments: Chatham 
launches a seventy-four, and out comes Cher- 
bourg with a line-of-battle ship^" Injured Hus- 
band" secures Sir Fitzroy Kelly; "Heartless 
Seducer" sends his brief to Cockbum. It's a 
gdbie of Brag from that moment; and there's 
as much scheming and plotting to get a hold 
of Frank Murphy, as if he was the Knave of 
Spades I It matters little or nothing what the 
upshot of the case may be : you may sink the 
enemy, or be compelled to strike your own 
flag; it doesn't signify in the least; the dam- 
ages of the action are fatal to you. 

Kow, Tom, although I never speculated in 
all my life as to figuring in an a£&r like this, 
these considerations were often strongly im- 
pressed upon me by reading the newspapers, 
and I had come to the conclusion that a man 
shoul^ never think of defending an action of 
this kind, no more than he would a petition 
against his Election, and for the same reason. 
Smce, although not actually guilty in the one 
case or the other, you are certain to have 
committed so many indiscretions — ^written, 
may be, so many ridiculous letters — and, in 
fact, exposed yourself so much, that if you can 
not keep out o' sight altogether, the next best 
thing is, let the judgment go by default. I say 
this to show you, that the moment my Lord 
threw out the hint about Law, that I had made 
up my mind from that instant. 

''I sincerely wish," said he, after some de- 
liberation, "Uiat I could hit upon any mode 
of arranging this affair; for although I own 
you have made a strongly favorable impression 
upon me, *I)odd'" — ^he called me Dodd here, 
quite like an old friend — "we cai\ not expect 
tnat Hampton could concur in this view. The 
fact is, the whole thing has got so much blazed 
abroad — ^they are so well known in the fashion- 
slf/e world, ootb borne and foreign — She is so 
very Landaome, bo much admired, and He, such 



a charming fellow — ^the case has created a kind 
of European ^cl(U. Looking at the matter can- 
didly, there may be a great deal in what yoa 
have said, buty as a man of the world, I am 
forced to say that Hampton must shoot you, or 
sue for a divorce. I am well aware that which- 
ever course he adopts many will condemn him 
In the Clubs there will be always two parties. 
There may spring up even a kind of 'juste 
milieu,' wno will say, * Now that poor Dodd is 
dead, I wonder if he really was guilty ?' " 

" I protest I feel very grateful to them, my 
Lord,' said I. But he paid no attention to 
my remark, and went on. 

**If vengeance be all that a man looks for, 
probably the Law of the Land will do as much 
for him as the Law of Honor. You ruin a fel- 
low, irretrievably ruin him, by an action of 
this kind. You probably remember Sir Gay- 
brook Foster, that ran off with Lady Mudfora? 
Well, he had a splendid estate, didn't owe a 
shilling they said before that; they tell me 
now that some one saw him the other day at 
Geelong, croupier to a small *Hell.* Then 
there was LicJkington, whom we used to call 
the * Cool of the Evening.' " 

" I never knew one of them, my Lord," said 
I, impatiently, for I didn't care to hear all the 
illustrations of his theory. 

"Lackington was older than you are," con- 
tinued he, **when he bolted with that City 
man's wife — what's his confounded name ?" 

" I am shamefully ill-read, my Lord, in this 
kind of literature," said I, "nor nas it the same 
interest for me that it seems to afford your 
Lordship. May I take the liberty of recalling 
.your attention to the matter before us?" 

"I am giving to it, Sir,** said he, gravely, 
"my best and most careful consideration. I 
am endeavoring, by the aid of such information 
as is before me, to weigh the difficulties that 
attach to either course, and to decide for that 
one which shall secure to my friend Hampton 
the largest share of the world's sympathy and 
approval I have seen a great deal of life, and 
all that I know of it teacnes the one lesson — 
distrust^ rather than yield to, first impressions. 
Awhile ago, when I entered this room, I would 
have said to Hampton, * Shoot him like a dog; 
Sir.' Now, I own to you, Dodd, this is not the 
counsel I should give him. Now, understand 
me well, I neither acquit nor condemn you; 
circumstances are far too strong against you 
for the one, and I have not the heart to do the 
other." 

" This talking is dry work, my Lord," said L 
"Shall we have a glass of wine?" 

"Willingly," said he, seating himself^ and 
throwing his gloves into his hat, with the air 
of a man quite disposed to take his case com- 
fortably. 

Our nost produced a flask of his inimitable 
Steinberger, and another of a native growth, 
to which he invited our attention, and left us 
to ourselves once more. We filled, touched 
our glasses, German fashion, drank, and re- 
sumed our converse. 

'*If any man could have told me, twenty- 
four hours ago, that I should be sitting where 
I now find myself, and with y<m for my com- 
panion, Yd "have U>\d\iVEa. \.o \i\& iwi^ lift was a 
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day, Bodd, Fd have put a bullet through you, 
myself" 

" You don't say that, my Lord ?" 

" I do say, ana repeat it, I believed you to 
be the greatest villain the Universe contained. 
I thought you a monster of the foulest de- 
pravity.** 

" Well, I'm delighted to have undeceived 
you, my Lord.'* 

"You have undeceived mel I own to it. I 
believe, if I know any thing, it is Human 
Nature. I have not been a deep student in 
other things, but in the heart of man I have 
read deeply. I kuow your whole history in 
ibis afifair, as well as if I was present at the 
events. You never intended seduction here.** 

"Nothing of the kind, my Lord — never 
dreamed of it !" 

" I know it, I know it She got an influence 
over you — she fascinated you — she held you 
captive, Dodd. She mingled in all your 
thoughts — she became part of all your most 
secret cogitations. With that warm, impulsive 
nature of your country, you made no resist- 
ance — ^}'ou could make none. You fell into the 
net at once — don't deny it I like you the bet- 
ter for it — ^upon my life I do. Don't suppose 
that I'm Archbishop of Canterbury or Dean of 
Durham, man.** 
- "I don't suspect it in the least,** said L 

" Tm no humbug of that kind,*' said he reso- 
lutely. " I'm a Man of the World, that just 
takes Life as he finds it, and neither fancies 
that Human Nature is one jot better or worse 
than it is. Hampton goes and marries a girl 
of sixteen ; she is very beautiful and very rich. 
What of that ? She leaves him — and what be- 
comes of the wealth and beauty? ' She is ruined 
— utterly ruined I He has his action ^t Law, 
and gets swinging damages, of course. What's 
the use of that? Will twenty thousand — will 
forty — would a hundred thousand pounds serve 
to compensatie him for a lost position in life, and 
the affection of that charming creature ? You 
know it would not. Sir. Don't affect hesitation 
nor doubt about it You know it would not" 

** That wasn't what I was thinking of at all, 
my Lord. I was only speculating on the mighty 
gmall chance your friend would have of the 
money." 

" Do you mean to say, Sir, that a Jury 
wouldn't give it ?" 

*' The Jury might, but Kenny Dodd wouldn't,** 
said L 

" The Queen's Bench, Sir, or the Court of 
Exchequer, would take care of that They'd 
issue a * Mandamus' — the strongest weapon of 
our Law ; they'd sell to the last stick of your 
property ; they'd take 3'our wife's jewels— the 
coat off your back — ^'* 

** As to the jewels of Mrs. D.," says I, " and 
niy own wardrobe, I'm afraid they'd not go far 
toward the liquidation." 

" They'd attach every acre of your estate." 

"Much good it would do them," said I. 
«« We're in the Encumbered Court already I" 

"AVhatever your income may be derived 
from, they're sure to discover it' 

« Faith I" said I, " I'll be grateful to them 
for the information ; for it's two months now 
since I heard from Tom PurcelJ, and I don*t 
know where I'm to get a shiiliog I" 



" But what are damages after all ?" said he ; 
" nothing, absolutely nothing 1" 

" Nothing, indeed I** said L 

" And look at the misery through which a 
man must wade ere he attam to them. A pub- 
lic trial, a rule to show cause, a motion — ^tnree 
or four hundred gone for that The case heard 
at Westminster Hall — forty-seven witnesses 
brought over special from different parts of the 
Contment, at from two guineas to ten per diem, 
and traveling expenses — what money could 
stand it; and see what it comes to; you ruin 
some poor devil, without benefiting yourself 
That*8 the folly of it 1 Believe me, Dodd, the 
only people tnat get any enjoyment out of 
these cases are the Lawyers 1" 

" I can believe it welv* my Lord. 

*' I know it — I know it, Sir,** said he fiercely. 
" I have already told you that Tm no humbug. 
I don't want to pretend to any nonsense about 
virtue, and all that I was once in my life — ^I . 
was young, it is true — in the same predicament 
you BOW stand in. It won't do to speak of the 

f)arties, but I suspect our cases were very simi- 
ar. The friend who acted for the husband 
happened to be one who knew all my family 
and connections. He came frankly to me, and 
said: 

" * Bruce, this affair will come to a trial — 
the damages will be laid" at ten thousand — the 
costs will be about three more. Can you meet 
that ?" 

" * No,* said I, * Tm a younger son — ^I*ve got 
my commission in the Guards, and eight thou- 
sand in the * Three-and-a-Halif *s* to live on, go 
that I can't* 

" * What can you pay ?* said he. 

" * I can stand two thousand,* said I, boldly. 

" *Say three,* said he — * say three.' 

"And I said, * Three be it^* and the affair 
was settled — an exposure escaped — a reputation 
rescued — and a clear saving of something like 
ten thousand pounds : and this just because we 
chanced both of us to be * Men of the World.' 
For look at the thing calmly ; how should any 
of us have been bettered by a three days' pub- 
licity at Nisi Prius — o*ie*s little tendernesses 
ridiculed by Thesiger, and their soft speeches 
slanged by Serjeant Wilkins. Turn it over in 
your mina how you may, and the same conclu- 
sion always meets you. The husband, it is true, 
gets less money ; but then he has no obloquy. 
The wife escapes exposure ; and the ' other 
party* is only mulct to one-fourth of his lia- 
bility, and at the same time is exempt from all 
the ruflSanism of the long robe ! A vulgarly- 
minded fellow might have said, * What s the 
woman's reputation to mef I'll defend the 
action — I'll prove this, that, and t* other. 1*11 
engage the hrst Counsel at the Bar, and fight 
the battle out I don't care a jot about bemg 
blackguarded before a Jury, lampooned in the 
papers, and caricatured in the windows,* he 
might say ; * what signifies to me what charac- 
ter I hold before the world — ^I have neither sons 
nor daughters to suffer from my di^ace.' I 
know that all these and similar reasons might 
prompt a man of a certain stamp to regret this 
course, and say, * Be it so. "Lftt» ■vkvsst'sv \>^ ^ 
trialV But n«^«[ict Y<m, Ttfst 1^ \>q^^ ^'^^ 
see t\ie mo.ttet m ^SaSk^ ^^sgoX. ^f^^ ^^ If^^ 
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alone he sees rightly, but he sees anickly ; he 
judges passing events with a kind of instinctiYe 
appreciation of what will be the tone of society 
ffenerally, and he b&jb to himsell^ 'There are 
doubtless elements in this question, that I 
would wish otherwise. I would, perhaps, say 
this is not exactly to my taste ; I don t like 
thatt* but who ever yet found that he broke his 
leg exactly in the right plsuie ? What man ever 
discoverea that the toothache ever attacked 
the very tooth ho wanted f I take it, Dodd, 
that you are a man who has seen a good deal 
of life ; now did your heaH ever bound with 
delight on seeing the outside of a bill of costs f 
or on hearing the well>known knock of a better 
Imown dun at your hall-door ? True philoso- 
phy consists in diminishing, so far as may be, 
the inevitable ills of life. Don't you agree 
with me r 

"With the general proposition I do, my 
Lord; the question here is, now far the present 
case may be* considered as coming withm your 
theory. Suppose now, just for argument sake, 
I was to observe that there was no similarity 
between our situations ; that while you openly 
avow culpability, JJ as distinctly, deny it*' 

" You prefer to die innocent^ Doddr* said he, 
puffing his cigar coolly as he spoke. 

"I prefer, my Lord, to maintain the 'vantage 

f round that I feel under my feet Had you 
een patient enough to hear me out^ I could 
have explained to your perfect satisfaction how 
I cdme here, and why. I could have shown 
you a rea^n for every thing that may possibly 
seem strange or mysterious — " 

"As, for instance, the assumption of a name 
and title that did not belong to you — a fort- 
night's close seclusion to avoid discovery — ^the 
sudden departure for Ems, and headlong haste 
of your journey here — and, finally, the attitude 
of more than persuasive eloquence in which I 
myself saw you. Of course^ to a man of an in- 
genious and inventive turn, all these things are 
capable of at least some approach to explana- 
tion. Lawyers do the thing every day, some, 
with tears in their eyes, some, with ybty affect- 
ing appeals to Heaven^ according to the sums 
marked on the outside of the briefs. If your 
cose had been one of murder, I could have got 
you a very clever fellow who would have in- 
voked divine vengeance on his own head in 
open court if he were not in heart and soul as- 
sured of your spotless innocence ! But now 
please to bear in mind that we are not in West- 
minster HalL We are here talking frankly and 
honestly, ihan to man — sophistry and special 
pleading avail nothing; and here I candidly 
tell you, that, turn the matter how you will, 
the advice I have given is the only feasible 
and practicable mode of escaping from this diffi- 
culty." 

If you think me prolix, my dear Purcell, in 
narrating so circumstantially every part of this 
curious •interview, just remember that I am 
naturally anxious to bring to bear upon your 
mind the force of argument to which mine at 
last yielded. It is very possible I may not be 
able to present these reasonings with all the 
strength and vigor with which they appealed 
to myself! I may — ^like a man who plays chess 
with himself — ^favor one side a little more than 
the other, or it is possible that I may seem 



weaker in my self-defense than I ought to hav« 
been. However you interpret my conduct on 
this trying occasion, give me the benefit of 
never havmg for a moment forgotten the fame 
and fortune of that lovely creature whose fate 
was in my hands, and whom I have rescued at 
a heavy price. 

I do not wish to impose upon you the weari- 
some task of reading all that passed between 
my Lord and myself. The whole correspond- 
ence would fill a Blue Book, and be about as 
amusing as such folios usually are. I'll spare 
you, therefore, the steps of the negotiation, and 
merely give you the heads of the treaty : 

"Firstly, Mr. G. H., by reason, and in virtue 
of certain compensations to be hereafter stated, 
binds himself to consider Mrs. G. H. in all re- 
spects as before her meeting K ^ D., regarding 
her with the same feelings of esteem, love, and 
affection as before that event, and treating her 
with the same ' distinguished consideration.' 

** Secondly, K. LD., on his part, agrees to 
give acceptances for two thousand pounds sterl- 
ing, with interest at the rate of five per cent 
per annum on the same till the time of pay- 
ment The dates to be at the convenience of 
K. LD. always provided that the entire pay- 
ment be completed within the term of five years 
from the present day. 
. "Thirmy, K. L D. pledges his word of honor 
never to dispute or contest his liability to the 
above debt Dy any unworthy subterfuge, such 
as I no value,* * intimidation used,' or any like 
artifice, le^al or otherwise, but accepts these 
conditions in all the franknj6ss of a gentleman." 

Here follow the signatures and seals of the 
high contracting parties, with those of a host 
of witnesses on both sides. Brief as the articles 
read, th^y occupied several days in the discus- 
sion of tnem, during which Hampton retired 
to a village in the neighborhood, it not being 
deemed "etiquette" for us to inhabit the same 
town until the terms of a treaty had laid down 
our respective positions. These were my Lord's 
ideas, and you can infer from them the punctil- 
ious character of the whole negotiation. Lord 
Harvey dined and supped with me every day, 
breakfasting at Schweinstock with his princi- 
pal I thought^ indeed, when all whs finally 
settled between us, that G. H. and I might have 
met and dined together as friends; but my 
Lord negatived the notion strongly. " Come, 
come, Dodd, you mustn't be too hard upon poor 
Gore; it is not generous." And although, Tom, 
I can not see the force of the observation, I felt 
bound to yield to it> rather than appear in any 
invidious or unamiable light I, consequently, 
never met him during his stay in the neighbor- 
hood. 

Lord Harvey left this about ten days ago, for 
Dresden. We parted the very best of Mends, 
for with all his zeal for G. H. I must say that he 
behaved handsomely to me throughout ; and in 
the matter of the bills, he at once yielded to 
my making the first for £600, at nine months, 
though he assured me it would be a great con- 
venience to his friend if I could have said " six." 
I should have quitted this to join the family on 
the same day ; out when I came to pay the Ho- 
tel bill, I found that the dinners and champagne 
during the week of diplomacy had not left me 
five dollars remaining, so that I have been de- 
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taised by sheer necessity, and partly by my 
own "will, and partly by my host's sense of cau- 
tion, my daily life has been gradually despoiled 
of its little enjoyments, till I find myself in the 
narrow circumstances of which this letter makes 
mention at the opening. 

From beginning to end, it would be difficult 
to imagine a more unlucky incident ; nor do I 
believe that any man ever eot less for two thou- 
sand pounds since the wond began. You can 
not say a severe thing to me that I have not 
said to myself: you can not appeal to my age, 
and my habits, with a more sneering insolence 
than I am daily in the habit of doing ; your 
very bitterest vituperations would be mild in 
comparison to one of my own soliloquies, so 
that^ as a matter of " surplusage," s^re me all 
abuse, and rather devote your loose mgenuities 
to assisting me out of my great embarrassments. 

I know, well, that if we don't discover a gold 
mine at Dodsborough, or fall upon a coal snaft 
near Bruff, that I have no possible prospect to 
pay these bills ; but as the first of them is nine 
months off, there is no such pressing emergency. 
The immediate necessity is, to send me enough 
to leave this place, and join Mrs. D. and the 
family. "Write to me, therefore, at once, with 
a remittance, and mention where they are— if 
Htill at Bonn, where I left them. 

You had also better write to Mrs. D. ; in 
^hat strain, and to what purport, I must leave 
to your own ingenuity. As for myself, I know 
no morg^how to meet her, nor 'wtret'inood to 
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of oi^H^^EAipiburgh's lions. Kow, I fancy, 
that nSyl^ra contrite, broken-hearted look, 
would be best ; and now, I rather lean to the 
bold, courageous, overbearing tone I Heaven 
direct me to what is best, for I never felt my- 
i»elf so much in want of guida#e I 

When you write to me, be brief; don't wor- 
ry me with details of home, and inflict me with 
one of your national epistles about famine, and 
fever, and faction fights. I have no pity for 
any body but myself just now, and I care no 
more for what's doing in Tipperary than if it 
was Canton. It will be time enough when I 
join the others to speculate upon whither we 
shall turn our- ^teps, but my present thoughts 
tend to going back to Bodsboroueh. I wish 
fi'om my soul that we had never left it, nor eM- 
barked in this infernal crusade after -l^h soci- 
ety, education, and grandeur — ^the vain pursuit 
of which leaves me to write myself, as I now do, 
your most miserable and melancholy friend, 

Kenny Dodd. 

P.S. I have a gold watch, made by Gaskin 
of Dublin about fifty years back ; but it's so big 
and unwieldy that nobody would buy it, except 
for a town clock. The case of it alone wouldn't 
make a bad-sized covered dish, and Fm sure the 
works are as strong as a French steam-engine ; 
but what's the use of it all if I can't find a pur- 
chaser? I have already parted with my tor-, 
toiseshell snuff-box, that my grandmother swore 
belongecf to Quintius Curtius ; and the only fam- 
ily rehc remaining to me is a bamboo swora-cane, 
the being possessed of which, if it became known, 
would subject me to three months' imprisonment 
in a fortress, with hard labor 1 If I were in Aus- 
tria the penalty is death-~4ind maybe that same 
-would be a mercy in mj misfortunes. 



The only walk where I don't meet my duns 
is down by a canal — a lonely path, with dwarf 
willows along it I almost tnink Fd have jump- 
ed in yester&y, if it wasn't for the buU-frogs — 
the noise they made drove me away from the 
place. Depend upon it, Tom, the Humane So- 
ciety ought to get the breed for the Serpentine. 
It's only a most *^ determined suicide could 
venture into their company 1 The chorus in 
" Robert le Diable" is a love ditty compared to 
them I 



LETTER XXVL 

MBS. DODD TO MB. PUBCXLL, OF THE GBANGS, BBT7IV. 

Baden-Baden. 

Deab Mr. Purcell — ^Your letter is now before 
me, and if I didn't know the mark of your hand 
before, I'd scarce believe that the sentiments 
was yours. It well becomes you ; one that but 
one woman would ever accept of, to lecture the 
likes of me on the way I ought to treat my hus- 
band. A stingy old creature that sits croaking 
over an extra sod of turf on the fire, and counts 
out the potatoes to the kitchen, is not exactly 
the kind of authority to dictate laws to the re- 
spectable head of a family I I often suspected 
the nature of the advice you gave K. L, but I 
didn't think you'd have tne hardihood to come 
out with it yourself, and to me I How much 
you must have forgotten both of us, it's mighty 
clear! 

Where did you get all the elegant expres- 
sions about KL's ^* unavoidably prolonged ab- 
sence" — " the sacrifices exacted from friendship" 
— "the generous ardor of a chivalrous nature,* 
and the other fine balderdash you bestow upon 
your friend's disgraceful behavior? Do you 
know what you are talking about? Have you 
a notion about the affair at all ? Answer me 
that? Are you aware that he is now two 
months and four days away without as much as 
a letter, except a bit of an inmertinent note^ 
once, to ask are we alive or dead!, not a sixpence 
in cash, not a check, nor even a Bill that we 
miffht try to get prot^ested, or whatever they 
call it I don't make any illusions to why he 
;^nt) and what he went for. I wouldn't dis- 
i^ce my pen with the subject, nor myself by no- 
ticing it ; out except yourself in the brown wig 
and jlie black satin small clothes, I don't know 
one?iess suited to perform the "Lutherian." 
You are a nice pair, and I expect nothing less 
than to hear of yourself nextl And you have 
the impudence to tell me that these are some of 
the "innocent freedoms of Continental lifel** 
What do* y<yu know about them, I'd beg to ask 
— yoUj tlfat never was nearer the Continent than 
Malahide?' As to the innocent freedoms of the 
Continent^ there's nobody can teach me any 
thing ; I see them before me in the day when 1 
drive out) at the table d'hdte where I dine, and 
at every ball where they dance. Syeet inno- 
cence it is, indeed ! and particularly when prac- 
ticed by the father of a grown-up family — ^fifty- 
seven, ne says, in June, but more likely sixty 
odd, for I know many of his co-trumperies, and 
nice young gentlemen they are, too I 

You assure me that you sympathize sincerely 
with K. L I've no objection to tliat; he'll 
need all the cojnfort it can ^x<^ \iXKv^\issak'*^'*k 



104 



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 



comes bome'again, or Fm much mistaken. With 
the help of the Sointd, Fll teach him the differ 
between going off with a lady and liviug with 
his lawful wife. If he didn't know the (Sstiuc- 
tion, before, he sliall, now I And then you think 
to terrify me about the state of his healtlL It 
won't do, Mr. Tom PurcelL Ile'U live to dis- 

frace us this many a year. I know well what 
is constitution can bear, and what he calls the 
gout is beither more nor less than the outbreaks 
of his violent and furious temper ! Kever flat- 
ter yourself therefore, that you can make any 
of us uneasy on that score ; and if he comes bacK 
on a litter it won't save him. 

Your "sincere regrets that we ever came 
abroad," are very elegantly expressed, and re- 

auire all my acknowledgments. Isn't there any 
iiog else you are sorry for? Isn't it grief to 
Jou that we never caught the small-pox, or that 
ames wasn't transported for a forgery ? We 
ought to have staid at Bruff; and, judging 
fit>m the charms of your style, I have no doubt 
that we might have derived great benefit from 
your vicinity. 

You arc eloquent, too, about expense; and 
add, that you always believed that there was 
no economy in living abroad. J'erhaps not, Sir, 
if one unites foreign vices with home ones ; but 
I beg to say, when we left Dodsborough, I, for 
one, never contemplated the cost of two estab- 
lishments — take that, Mr. Tom Purcell I 

I wonder at myself how I keep my temper, 
and condescend to argue with you about points 
on which an old bachelor, or widower (for it's 
the same), must necessarily be ignorant. Don't 
you perceive, that for you to discourse on fam- 
ily matters, is like a deaf man describing music? 

And you wind up about the privileges of old 
friendship, and so on I It's a new notion of 
friendship that makes a man impudent I Where 
did you ever hear, that knowing people along 
time was a reason for insulting tnem? As to 
your kind inquiries about the girls, Fd have 
liked them as well if not coupled with those 
" natural feai-s** for the consequences of foreign 
contamination. Mary Anne and myself got a 
hearty laugh out of your terrors ; and so I for- 
give your mention of them. 

James is quite well; and would, he says.Jpe 
better, if that remittance 3^ou spoke of had er- 
rived. 

You tell me that the McCarthy legacy iapaid, 
and the money lodged at Latouche's.^'^But 
what's the use of that? It's here I want it. 
Find out a safe hand, if you can, and send it 
over to me ; for I'm resolved to have nothing to 
do with Bills as long as I live. 

And now I believe I have gone through the 
priibipal matters in your last, and I h9pe given 
you my ideas as clearly as your own. It may 
save yon some time and stationery, if I say, 
that my mind is made iip about K. I. ; and if 
it was Queen Victoria was interceding for him, 
I'd not alter my sentiments. It's no use ap- 
pealing *''to the goodness of my heart, and the 
feminine sweetness of my nature ;" all 'that 
you say on that head is only a warning to me 
not to let my weaknesses get the upper hand 
of me : a lesson I will endeavor to jjrofit by, 
so long as I write myself 

Your very obedient to command, 

Jemima Dodd. 
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LETT^ XXVn. 

MBib DODD TO MBS. VAET GALLAGHEU, BOCSB- 
KEEPEB, DODSBOBOVOiL 

Dear Molly — I send you herewith a letter 
for Tom Purcell, which you'll take core to de- 
liver with your own hands. If you are by, 
when he reads it, you'll, maA^be, perceive that 
it's not the " compliments oi the season" I was 
sending him. lie says he likes plain speaking, 
and I trust ho is satisfied now. 

You are already aware of the barbarous 
manner K I. has behaved. I've told you how 
he deserted me and the family, and the disgrace 
that he has brought down upon us in the face 
of Europe ; for I must observe to you, Molly, 
that whatever is talked of here goes flying over 
the whole world, and is the common talk of 
every Court on the Continent. I could fill 
chapters if I was to describe his wickedness 
and inhumanity. Well, my dear, what do you 
think! but in the face of all this Mr. Tom 
Purcell takes the opportunity to read me a 
long lecture on my " congenial" duties, and to 
instruct me in what manner I am to treat K. 
L on his return. 

Considering what he knows of my character, 
Molly, I almost suspect that he might have 
spared himse]! this trouble. Did he, or did 
any one else, ever see me posed by a difliculty ? 
when did any event take me unawares ? Am 
I by nature one of those terrified creatures 
that get flurried by misfcnrtune? or am I, by 
the blessing of Providence, gifted jm^/fnark- 
able manner with great power fr ^H Mfc^ent. 
matured by a deep knowledge Ippffe^ T^nd a 
thorough acquaintance with the wickedness 
of the human heart ? That's the whole ques- 
tion — which am I ? Is it after twenty -six years 
studying his di|BOsition and pondering over all 
his badness, that any one can come and teach 
me how to manage him? I know K. L as I 
know my old slipper ; and, indeed, one is worth 
about as much as the other I I haven't the pa- 
tience, it would be too much to expect fi'om 
any one, to tell you how beautifully Mr. Tom 
discourses to me about the innocent freedoms 
of the Continent, and Uie harmless fragilities 
of female life abroad I Does the ol^ sinner 
believe in his heart that black is white abroad ; 
juid would he have me think that what's mur* 
cer in Bruff was only a justifiable hom'-a-side 
at Brussels? If he doesn't mean that, what 
does he mean? May be, to be sure, he's one 
of the fashionable set that make out that the 
husband is always driven to some kind of vice 
or other by his wife's conduct I For, I must 
remark to you, Molly, there's a set of people 
now in the world— ^they call themselves " The 
Pence Congress," I think — ^that say there must 
be no more wars, no fighting domestically or 
nationally I 

Their notion is this: every body is rights 
and nobody need quarrel with his neighbor; 
but settle any trifling disagreement by means 
of arbitration. Mister Tom is, pefhaps, aa 
arbitrator. Well, I hope he likes the office I 
Since I knew any thing of life myself, I always 
found that, if there was three people mixed up 
in a shindy, there was no hope of settling it^ 
on. any tetma. 

H.e say a ^. "L Va <ioisi\iv^\iat5x^ \jfe\,\vvav <^csq^<^ 
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says L Let htm surrender himself^ Molly, and 
joatice will take its course. That's all tne sat- 
isfaction ril give either of them. 

"Don't be vindictive," says Mister Tom. 
Isn't that pretty language to use to me ? I ask. 
Is the Chief Justice " vindictive," Molly, when 
he says " Stand forward and hear your sen- 
tence?" Is he behaving "unlike a Christian" 
^hen he says, "Use the little time that's left 
you in making your peace ?" 

The old creature then goes on to quote 
Scripture to me, and talks about the Prodigal 
Son. "Very well," says I, "be it so. K. L 
may be that if he likes, but Til not be the 
fatted calf— that's all!" The fact is, Molly, 
I'm immutable as the Maids and Prussians — 
They may talk till they're black in the face, 
but ril never forgive him 1 

Wouldn't it be a ni<ie example, I ask, to the 
girls, if I was to overlook K. I.'s conduct, and 
call it a " venal" offense ?" And this, too, when 
the eyes of all Europe is staringf at us. ** How 
-will Mrs. D. take it?" says the Prince of This. 
""What will Mrs. D. say to him?" says the 
Duke of That. " Does me know it yet?" asks 
the Archduke of Moravia. That's the way 
they go on from morning till night ; so that^ in 
fact, Molly — as Lord George observes — " he is 
less of a private culprit than a great public 
malefactor." 

There's the way I am forced to look on the 
case ; and think more of th« good of society 
than of my family feelings. 

Such are my sentiments, Molly, after giving 
to the case a most patient and careful consider- 
ation ; and it's little good in Tom Purcoll's try- 
ing to oppose and obstruct me. 

If it were not for this unhappy event, I must 
own to you, Molly, that we never enjoyed our- 
selves any where more than we do here. It's 
a scene of pleasure and gayety all day — and, 
indeed, all night long; and nothing but the 
anticipation of K. L's return could damp the 
ardor of our happiness. However it's managed, 
I can't tell ; but the most elegant Balls and en- 
tertainments are given here free and for nothing! 
"Who keep up the rooms, pays for the lighting, 
the servants, and the refreshments, is more than 
I can say. All I know is, that your humble 
servant never contributed a sixpence to one 
of them. Lord George says that the Grand 
Puke is never happy except when the place is 
crammed ; and that he'd spend his last shilling 
rather than not see people amuse themselves. 
Ajid there's a Frenchman, too — a Mr. Begasset, 
or Benasset, or something like that — who is so 
wild about amusement^ that he goes to any ex- 
pense about the place, and even keeps a pack 
of hounds for the public 

Contrast this, my dear Molly, with one of 
our little miserable Subscription Balls at home, 
where Dan Cassidy, the dancing-master, is driv- 
ing about the country, for maybe three weeks, 
in his old gig, before he can scrape together a 
matter of six or seven pounds, to pay for mut- 
ton lights, two fiddles, and a dulcimer; and, 
after all, it's perhaps over the Bridewell we'd 
be dancing, and the shouts of the dirty creat- 
ures below would be coming up at every pause 
of the music. Now, here, it's like a royal pal- 
ace — elegant lustres, with two hundred wax 
lights in each of thorn } » door like glass. AJ^ 



Mary Anne if it isn't as slippery I Tlie dress 
of the company actually ma^ificent ! none of 
your little shabby-colored muslins, or Limerick 
lace ; none of your gauze petticoats, worn over 
glazed calico, to look like satin, but every thing 
real, Molly — the lace, the silk, the satin, the 
jewels, the gold trinmiings, the feathers — all 
the best of the kind, and fresh as they came 
out of the shop. You don't see the white satin 
shoes with the mark of a man's foot on them, 
nor the satin body with four fingers and a thumb 
on the back of it, as you womd at a Patrick's 
Ball in Dublin 1 Every thing is new for each 
night. 

How Mary Anne laughs at the Irish notions 
of dress, of what they call in the Evening Post 
" a beautiful Lama petticoat over a white satin 
slip I" or "a train of elegant figured tabinet." 
Why, Molly, darling, you might as well wear 
a Miickintosh, or go out in a suit of glazed al- 
paca cloth. Mary Anne says that a Ball at the 
Castle of Dublin is like a Tournament, where 
all the company dance in armor ; and, indeed, 
when I think oi the rattling of bead bracelets^ 
false pearls, and Berlin necklaces, it rather re* 
minds me of a hornpipe in fetters ! 

I must confess to you, Molly, there's notliing 
^3 low any where as Dublin, and latterly, when 
atfy body asks Mary Anne or me if it's pleasant, 
we always say, with a strong English accent, 
" Our military friends say vastly, but we really 
don't know ourselves." Isn't that a pretty pass 
to be reduced to? But I'm told that all the 
Irish, of any distinction, ai;^ obliged to do the 
same, and never confess to have seen more of 
Ireland than one does from the Welsh mount- 
ains. It's no want of Patriotism makes me say 
this. I wish, with all my heart, that Ireland 
was a perfect Paradise ; and it's no fault of mine 
that Providence intended otherwise. 
. If I wasn't writing with my head so fall of 
Tom Purcell and his late impudence, I'd have 
plenty to tell you about the girls and James. 
Mary Anne is more admired than any girl hcre^ 
and so would Cary, if she'd only let herself be 
so ; but she has got a short, snubby, tart kind 
of way with people, that never goes down 
abroad, where, as Lord G. says, "Every cat 
plays with his claws covered." 

And as to Lord George himself, I wonder h 
it Mary Anne or Cary that he's after. I watch 
him day by day, ana can make nothing of it ; 
but sure and certain it is he means one of the 
two, and that is the reason why ho left this 
suddenly the other morning for England, and 
saying, 

" There's no use letter-writing ; I'll just dash 
over and have a talk with my Governor." 

I wouldn't ask him about what, but I saw 
the way the girls looked down when he spoke, 
and that was enough to show me in what quar- 
ter the wind was blowing. 

I wish from my heart and soul the proposal 
would come before K. L came back. . Td like 
to have to show the superior way I have al- 
ways managed the family affairs ; for I needn't 
tell you, Molly, that fie never had an eye to the 
Peerage for one of his daughters ! but if he re- 
turns before it's settled, he'll say tlva.^ V^ V^a^ 
his shavQ in. \\. iv\\.\ K& Xft ^«ai<is.,V^SA ^^'sch 
\ thing t\ia.V. «. loYi^ w^ei. \oN:va^^QK>cv^^^^^^\7>«^ 
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he came here— with dark eyea^ and a pair of 
whiskers and mastachea that there's not the like 
here, dressed in the yery top of the fashion, with 
opal and diamond sta<ls to his thirt and waist- 
coat, and a black velvet paletot with torqnoise 
buttons for evening wear.^ The whole room 
turns to look at him wherever he goes, for he 
walks along just for all the world as if he own- 
ed the place. Tou may suppose, my dear Mol- 
ly, how little he resembles K. L ; and, indeed, 
Ihave heard many make the same remark when 
we were at Bonn. 

I made Mary Anne write me down a list of 
the great people here who have /ill called on 
us; out what's the use of sending it, after all! 
You couldn't pronounce them if they were be- 
fore you I I send you, however, a bit I cut out 
of OaliffnanCs Mesaenger, where you'll see that 
we are put down among the distinguished 
visitors as "Madame McCarthy Dodd, family 
and suite I" James still thinks if K. L would 
CfJl himself "The 0. Dodd," it would serve us 
greatly ; and Mary Anne agrees with the opin- 
ion; and perhaps now, when he comes back 
nnder a cl^ud, as one may say, it may not be 
so difficult to make him give in. As James re- 
marks^ ''Print it on your card, call out and 
shoot the first fellow that addresses you as Mr. 
—make it no laughing matter for any body, 
before your face at least — and the thing is 
done." Maybe we'll live to see this yet, Molly, 
but I fear it won't be till Providence sends for 
K L 

I spoke rather sharply to "Waters in my last ; 
and I find now that the legacy is paid into 
Latouche's. Will you remind Puroell, that to 
be of any use to me, the money ought to be 
here. As to the Loan Fund, 1 wonder "how 
you have the face to ask me for any thing, 
knowing the way I'm in for ready cash, and 
that I'd rather borrow than lend any day. 
Tell Peter Belton, also, that I stop my sub- 
scription after this year to the Dispensary, as I 
am quite sure the old system of Physic is no- 
thing but legalized poisoning. Looking to the 
facilities of me country, and the natural habits 
of the people, I'm convinced, Molly, that the 
water-cure is what you want in Ireland; and 
I've half a mind to write a letter to one of the 
papers about it Cheapness is the first requi- 
site in a poor country ; and any one can vouch 
for it, water isn't a aear commodity with you. 

Father Maher's remarks upon poor Jones 
McCarthy is^ I must say, very unfeeling; and I 
don't coincide with the conclusions he draws 
from them ; for if he was half as bad as he says, 
Masses will do him little good ; and for a few 
thousand years, more or less, I can't afford to 
pay fifty pounds I Ask him, besides, is it 
reasonalne, that when the price of every thing 
is falling, with Free-trade, that the old Taritt 
of Purgatory is to be kept up still? That 
would be downright absurd! Mests, my dear 
Molly, must lower their rates, as the rroteC' 
tionists do their rents : that's ** one of the de- 
mands of the age, and can't be resisted." As 
Lord George says, " The Church, like the Rail- 
road people, fell into the mistake of lavish ex- 
penditure I Purgatory was like a Station, and 
ought never to be made too costly. No one 
wants to live there: the most one requires is, 
to be decently comfortable, till you can 'go 



dn.* "What's the use of fine furniture, elegant 
ohairs and carpets? they're clean thrown away 
in such a place." If Father Maher thinks that 
the remarks are not uttered in a respectful spir- 
it^ tell him he's wrong ; for Lord 6. and all his 
family are great Whigs, and intend to do more 
mischief to the Established Church than any 
party that ever was in power ; and I must say, 
I never heard Father Maher abuse Protestants, 
Bigotry, and Intolerance, more bitterly than 
Lord G. It is so seldom that one ever hears 
really liberal sentiments, or any thing like Jus- 
tice to Ireland, I could listen to him for hours 
when he begins. If Pm right in my conjecture 
about the object of his journey to London, it 
will be the making of James ; since, once that 
we are connected with the aristocracy, Molly, 
there's nothing we can not have ; for, you see, 
the way is this: if you belong to the middle 
classes, they expect tnat you ought to have some 
kind of fitness lor the occupation you look for ; 
and they say, "This wouldn't suit you at all;* 
** That's not your line in the least ; but when 
you are one of the " higher orders," there's, so 
to say, a general adaptiveness about you, and 
you can do any thing they put before you, from 
ranging Windsor Forest to keeping a Light- 
house! When one reflects upon that, it's no 
wonder that one of our ^eat Poets says : "Oh, 
bless," or "preserve"— 5 forget which — "our 
oldnobiUty!** 

Go into any of the great Public Offices — the 
Foreign, or the Colonial, for instance — and they 
tell me that such a set of incapable-looking crea- 
tures never was seen, with spy-glasses stuck in 
their eyes, airing themselves oefore a big fire, 
and reading the Time8\ and yet^ Molly— confess 
it we must — the work is done somehow, and by 
somebody. It reminds me of a paper-mill I once 
saw, and no matter how dirty and squalid the 
rags that went in, they came out at the other 
" beautiful fine wove," or "Bath extra." 

As to the questions in your last, I can't an- 
swer a tithe of them. You go on, letter after 
letter, with the same tiresome demand — "Are 
we as much in love with the Continent as we 
were ? Is it so cheap ? Is the climate as fine 
as they say ? Is there never any rain or wind 
at all? Is every body polite and agi-eeablet 
Is there no such thing as oackbiting or slander- 
ing? Are all the men handsome and brave, 
and all the women beautiful and virtuoms?" 
This is but a specimen taken at random out of 
your late inquiries ; and I'd like to know, that 
if, even you gave me " notice of a qufestion," as 
they do in the House, how could 1 satisfy you 
on these points ? The most I can do is to say, 
that there may be some slight exaggeration m 
one or two of these — ^the rain, for instance, and 
the virtue — ^but that, generally speaking, the 
rest is all true. I can be more explicit in regard 
to what you ask in your last postscript — "After 
living so long abroad, can we ever come back 
to reside in Ireland?" Never, Molly, never! 
I make neither reserve nor qu^fication in my 
answer. That would be clearly impossible I for 
it's not only that Ireland would be insupport- 
able to us, but^ as Mary Anne remarks, "we 
would be insupportable to the Irish." Our 
walk, our dress, our looks, our accent, our man- 
ner with men, and our way with women ; the 
homage we're used to; the respect we feel our 
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due; the topics we discuss with freedom, and 
the ranffe of our Tiews generally over Life, 
would shock the whole population from Cape 
Clear to the Causeway. 

It's not easy for me to explain it to you, 
Holly; but^ somehow, every thing abroad is 
different from at home. !Not only the thin^ 
you talk o^ but the way you talk of them, is 
quite distinct ; and the whole world of men, 
morals, and manners, have quite another stand- 
ard! It is the same with one's thoughts as 
with their diet; half the things we like best 
are only what is called acquired tastes. Trou- 
ble enough we often have to learn them; but 
when once we do so, who'd be fool enough to 
go back upon his old ignorance aeain? High 
society and genteel manners, Mofly, however 
you may like them when you are used to them, 
are just like London Porter — ^mighty bitter when 
you first taste it. I know there are plenty of peo- 
ple will tell you the contrary, and that they took 
to it naturauy like mother's milk ; but, don't be- 
lieve them, it 8 quite impossible it could be true. 
Once for all, I beg to tell you that there's no 
earthly use in tormenting and teazing us about 
the state the house is in at Dodsborou^h ; how 
the roof is broken here, and the walls given way 
there. I trust sincerely that it may soon become 
perfectly uninhabitable, for I never wish to see 
it again I I often think it wouldn't be a bad 
plan for K L to go back and reside there. I'm 
sure if he collected his rents himself, instead of 
leaving all to Tom Purcell, it would be " telling 
Mm something." You say that the country is 
getting disturbed again, ai^d that they're likely 
to have a ''sharp winter for the Landlords; 
but if it was the will of Providence any thing 
should happen, I hope I have Christian feelings 
to support me 1 Indeed, I'm well used to trials 
now I It's a mistake, besides, Molly, to suppose 
that these — ^I hate to call them " outrages/' as 
the newspapers do-— these little outbreaks of 
the boys have any deep root in the country. 
The Orangemen, I know, would make them out 
as a regular system, and say that it's an organ- 
ized society for murder ; but it's no such thing. 
Father Maher himself told me that he spoke 
against it from the Altar, and said: '*What a 
pass the country is come to," says he, ** that the 
poor laboring, hard-working man has no justice 
to right him, except his own stout heart and 
strong arm." What could he say more than 
that, Molly ? but even these beautiful expressions 
didn't ^ve him from the Evening Maul 

The English are always boastmg a];K>ut their 
bravery and their courage, and so on ; and when 
any one says, " Why don'tyou buy property in 
Ireland f" the answer is, * * W e're afraid." I have 
heard it myself, Molly, with my own ears. But 
their ignorance is even worse than their coward- 
ice, for if they only knew the people, they'd see 
there was nothing to be frightened at Sure, I 
remember myself when we lived at Cloughma- 
nus, Sam Gill came up to the house one morn- 
ing, to say that there was two men come from 
below Lahinch t6 shoot K. L 

"They have the pass words," says he, "and 
all the tokens, and though I'm your honor's man, 
I was obliged to take mem into my house and 
feed them." 

" It's a bad business, Sam," says he. " What 
are they to get for it f" 



I " Five pound between them, Sir — ^if it's done 
complete. 

"Would they take three," says K. L, "and 
let me live f " 

" I don't know, Sfr; but^ if you like. Til ask 
them." 

" I would like it indeed," says K. I. 

And down went Sam to the Gate-House, and 
spoke to them. They were both decent, reason- 
aole men, and aereea at once to the offer. The 
money was paid, and the two came up and ate 
a hearty breakfast at the House, and iL L walk- 
ed more than a mile of the road with them af- 
terward — talking about the crops and the state 
of the country down westward — and shook • 
hands with them cordially at parting. 

Kow, Molly, this is as true as the^ible, and 
yet there's people and there's newspajpers call 
the Irish *' irreclaimable savages." It is as big 
a lie as ever was written ! The real truth is^ 
they don't know how, if they really wished, to 
reclaim them! And, after all, how little re- 
claiming they need I To hear English people 
discuss Ireland, you'd suppose that it was the 
worst part of Arabia Felix they were describing. 
But I naven't patience to go on ; I fly out the 
moment I hear them, and, faith, they're not 
proud of themselves when I'm done. 

" I wish you were in the House, Mrs. Dodd,* 
says one of them to me the other night 

" I wish I was," says I ; " if I wouldn't make 
it too hot for Slowbuck, my name isn't Jemima 1 
for he's the one that abuses us most of all!" 
Well, I must say, we are well repaid for all the 
cruel treatment we receive, at home, by the 
kindness and ** consideration," as they call it^ 
we meet with abroad 1 The minute a fereigner 
hears we're Irish, he saya^ " Oh, dear, how sorry 
we are for your suffermgs ; we never cease de- 
ploring your hard lot ;" and to be sure, Molly, 
" wicked Old England," and *' the Harlequm 
Flag," as Dan called it, come in for their share 
of abuse. Besides these advantages, I must 
remark that Catholics is greatly thought of on 
the Continent ; for it isn't as in Ireland, where 
it's only the common people go to Mass. Here 
you may see Royalty at tneir devotions. They 
sit in little galleries with glass windows, whica 
they open every now and then, to take part in 
the prayers ; and indeed, whatever rank and 
fashion is in the place, you're sure to see it " at 
Church;" mind, JMoUy, at Church, for no edu- 
cated Catholic ever says " at Mass." 

You want to hear " all about the converts 
to our Holy Faith," you say, but this isn't the 

Elace to get you the best information ; but as I 
ope we'U pass the winter in Italy, I'U, maybe, 
be able to give you some account of theia. 
Lord George tells me that the Pope makes Rome 
delightful to strangers; but whether it's "din- 
ners," or " receptions," I don't know. At any 
rate^ I conclude lie doesn't give "balls." 

What a fuss they're making all over the 
world about these " rapparees," or refiigees, or 
whatever they call them. My notion is, Molly, 
that we who harbor them live the worst of 
the bargain ; and as to our fighting for them, it 
would be about as sensible as to take up arms 
in defense of a flea that got into your bed I 
Considering how plenty blackguards are at 
home, I thmk it's notbMi%\sNsX» ^«^<i.^isa!®a.\s.^ 
to want V> Xaikft ^xmnslw^ vsA KaaS«c«». ^^^^ 
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We have our own TillaiiLS ; and any one, of 
moderate desires, might be satisfied with them ! 
Theee are Lord G/s sentiments, but I'm sure 
you'd like to hear the opinions of the aristo- 
cracy on all matters. 

W nat you say about Bpny's marriage was 
the very thought that occurred to myself, and 
it was just the turn of a pin whether Mary 
Anne wasn't at this moment Empress of France I 
Well, who knows what's coming, Molly ! There's 
many a one, now in a private station, and mighty 
hard up for means, that will, maybe, turn out a 
King or a Grand Duke before long. At any 
rate, no elevation to rank or dignity will ever 
make me forget my old friends, and yourself 
the first of them. And with this, I subscribe 
myself, Yours ever affectionately, 

Jemima Dodd M'Cartht. 

P.S. I'll make one of the girls write to you 
next week, for I know I'll be so much overcome 
by my feelings when K I. arrives, that I'll be 
quite incapable to take up my pen. 

I sometunes think that I'll take to my bed, 
and be "given over," against the day of his 
eomlng ; for you see there's nothing gives such 
Bolenmity and weight to one's reproaches, as 
they're being last words. You can say such 
bitter things, Molly, when you are supposed to 
be too weak to bear a reply ! But I've done 
this once or twice before, and K. L is a hardened 
creature 1 

Lord G. says: "Treat him as if it were 
nothing at all — as if you saw him yesterday ; 
don't give him the importance of having irri- 
tated you. Be a regular Woman of Fashion." 
If my temper would permit^ perhaps this would 
be best of all ; but have I a ri^ht to acquit a 
"great public malefactor?" That's a "case 
of conscience," Molly, that perhaps only the 
Church could resolve I The saints direct me I 



LETTER XXVUL 

JAME3 DODD TO ROBERT DOOLAN, ESQ., TBINITT 
college; DUBLIN. 

Mt dear Bob — ^It is quite true, I am a shame- 
ful correspondent^ and your last three letters 
now before me, unanswered, comprise a tre- 
mendous indictment against me ; but reflect for 
a moment, and you will see that in all com- 
plaints of this kind there is a certain amount 
of injustice, since it is hardly possible ever to 
find two people whose tastes^ habits and pres- 
ent circumstances place them dn such terms of 
perfect equality that the interchange of letters 
IS as easy for one as the other. Think over this 
for a moment, and you will perceive that sit- 
ting down at your quiet desk, in " No. 2, Old- 
square,'' is a different process from snatching a 
hurried moment amidst the din, the crash, and 
the conflict of life at Baden; and if your 
thoughts flow on calmly, tinctured with the 
solemn influences around you, mine as neces- 
sarily reflect an existence checkered by every 
rainbow hue of good or evil fortune. 

Be therefore tolerant of my silence and in- 
dulgent to my stupidity, since to transmit one's 
thoughts requires previously that you should 
think ; and wbo can, or ever could, in a place like 
this! Imagine a winding ralley, with wooded 

s rising in some pl^es to the height of 



mountains, in the midst of which stands a little 
village — for it is no more — nearly- every house 
of which is a palace, some splendid hotel of 
France, Russia, or England. You pass from 
these by a shady alle}-, to a little rustic bridge, 
over wnat might be, and very possibly is, an 
excellent trout-stream, and come at once in front 
of a magnificent structure, frescoed without 
and ffildcd and stuccoed within. " The Rooms," 
the Temple of Fortune, the ordeal of destiny, 
Bob, is held here ; and the rake of the Croupier 
is the distaff of the Fate. Ilither come flock- 
ing the representatives of every nation of the 
world, and of almost every class in each. 
Royalt}', princely houses, and nobility with 
twenty quarterings, are jostled in the indis- 
criminate crowd with houseless adventurers, 
bcegarod spendthrifts, and ruined debauchees. 
All who can contribute the clink of their Louia- 
d'ors to the music are welcome to this orchestral 
And women, too, fair, delicate, and lovely, the 
tendercst flowers that ever were nursed within 
domestic care, mixed up with others, not less 
handsome perhaps, but whose siren beauty is 
almost diabolic by comparison. What a Babel 
of tongues, and what confusion of charactei*s. 
The Grandee of Spain, the escaped Galley 
Slave, the Hungarian magnate, the London 
"Swell," the old and hoary gambler with snow- 
white mustaches, and the unfledged minor, an- 
ticipating manhood by ruining himself in his 
" teens." All these are blended and commingled 
by the influence of play ; and, differing as Uiey 
do in birth, in blood, in lineage, and condition, 
yet are they members of one guild, associates 
of one society — the gambling-table. And what 
a leveler is play 1 lie who whispers in the ear 
of the Crown rrince yonder is a branded felon 
from the Bagues de Brest ; the dark- whiskered 
man yonder, who leans over the lady's chair, 
is an escaped forger ; the Carlist noble is ask- 
ing friendly counsel of a Christino spy ; the 
London pickpocket offers his jeweled snuff-box 
to an Archduke of Austria. " How goes the 
game to day ?" cries a Neapolitan Prince of the 
Blood, and the question is addressed to a red- 
bearded Coraican, whose livelihood is a stiletto. 
" Is that the beautiful Countess of Hapsburg ?" 
asks a fresh-looking Oxford man; and his 
friend laughingly answers : " Kot exactly ; it is 
Mademoiselle Varenne of the Odeon.^ The 
fine-looking man yonder is a Mexican General, 
who carried off the military chest from " Guana- 
juato ;" the pompous little fellow beside him 
IS a Lucchese Count, who stole part of the 
Crown jewels of his sovereign ; the long-haired, 
broad-foreheaded man, with open shirt-collar, 
so violently denouncing the wrongs of injured 
Italy, is a Russian spy ; and the dark Arab 
behind him is a Swiss valet, more than sus- 

Sected of having murdered his master in the 
[editerranean. Our English contingent em- 
braces Lords of the Bedchamber, Members of 
Parliament, Railroad magnates, money-lending 
Attorneys, Legs, Swells, and Swindlers, and a 
small sprinkling of University men, out to read 
and be ruined — the fair sex, comprising women 
of a certain fast set in London, divorced coim- 
tesses, a long category of the widow class, 
some with daughters, some without There is 
an abundance of good looks, splendid dress, 
and money without limit 1 The most striking 
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feature of all, hoTreyer, is the reckless helter- 
skelter pace at which every one is going, 
-whether his pursuit be play, love, or mere ex- 
travagance, rhcre is no such thing as calcula- 
tion — no counting the cost of any thine. Life 
takes its tone from the tables, and wnere, as 
wealth and beggary succeed each other, so do 
every possible extreme of joy and misery ; and 
one wagers their passions and their emotions 
exactly as they do their bank-notes and their 
gold pieces. Chance, my dear Bob — Chance 
IS ten times a more intoxicating liquor than 
Champagne, and once take to " dramming" with 
fortune, and you may bid a long adieu to so- 
briety I I do not speak here of the terrible 
infatuation of play, and the almost utt^r im- 
possibility of resisting it, but I allude to what 
18 infinitely worse, the certainty of your apply- 
ing play theories and play tactics to every 
event and circumstance of real life. 

The whole world becomes to you but one 
great green cloth, and every thing in it a ques- 
tion of Luck! Will the bad run contmue 
here? Will good fortune stand much longer 
to you ? These are the questions ever rising 
to your mind. You grow to regard yourself 
as utterly powerless and impassive ; a foot-ball 
at the toe of destiny 1 I think I see your eye- 
brows upraised in astonishment at these pro- 
found reflections of mine. You never suspect- 
ed me of moralizing, nor, shall I own it> was I 
aware myself that I had any genius that way. 
Shall I tell you the secret, l3ob— shall I unlock 
the mysterious drawer of hidden motives for 
you ? It is this, then : I have been a tremen- 
dously heavy loser at Rouge-et-Koir 1 As long 
as luck lasted, which it did for three weeks or 
more, I enjoyed this place with a zest I cannot 
describe to you. The moralists tell us that 
prosperity hardens the heart ; I can not believe 
it I know, at least, that in my brief experi- 
ence I never felt such a universal tenderness 
for every thing and every body. I seemed to 
live itt an, atmosphere ot beaut}^ luxury, and 
0plendttr'2£|#very one was courteous; all were 
amiablej It was not alone that Fortune fa- 
Tored me, but I appeared to have the good 
wishes of all beholders ; words of encourage- 
ment murmured around me, as I won; soft 
bewitching glances beamed over at me, as I 
raked up my gold. The very Banker seemed 
to shovel out the shining pieces to me with a 
sense of satisfaction I Old veterans of the 
tables peeped over me to watch my ^ame, and 
exclamations of wonder and admiration broke 
forth at each new moment of my triumphs 1 
I don't care what it may be that constitutes the 
subject of display : a great Speech in the House, 
a splendid Picture at the Gallery, a Novel, a 
Song, a spirited Lecture, a wonderful feat of 
strength or horsemanship; but there is an in- 
ward sense of intoxication in being the " cyno- 
sure of all eyes" — the '* one in a thousand" — 
that comes very nigh to madness! Many a 
time have I screwed up my hunter to a fence 
— a regular yawner — ^that I knew in my heart 
was touch and go with both of us, simply oecause 
some one in the crowd said, " Look now young 
Dodd will do it." I made some smashing ven- 
tures at the "tables," under pretty similar 
promptings, and, I must say, with splendid 
success. 



"Are you always so fortunate?" asks a 
Royal Personage, with a courteous smile to- 
ward me. 

" And in every thing ?" sighs a gentle voice, 
with a look of sueh bewitching softness that I 
forget to take up my stake, and see it remain 
on the board to douole itself the next deal 

Besides all this, there is a grand magnificenoe 
in all your notions under the access of sudden 
wealth I 

You give orders to your tradespeople with 
a Jove-Tike omnipotence. You revet in the 
unbounded realms of " I will." What signifies 
the cost of any thing — ^the most gorgeous enter- 
tainment! It is only adding twenty Naps, to 
your next bet ! That rich bracelet of rubies — 
pshaw ! — ^it is to be had for the turn of a card ! 
In a word, Bob, I felt that I had fallen upon 
the "Bendigo Biggins," without even the 
trouble of the search ! I wanted fifty Naps, 
for a caprice, and strolled in to win tnem, as 
coolly as though I were changing a check at 
my Banker's ! 

" Come, Jim ; be a good fellow and back me 
this time. l*m certain to win if you do," 
whispers a young Lord, with fifteen thousand 
a year. 

" Which side is Dodd on ?" asks an old Peer, 
with his purse in his hand. 

'*How I should like to win eighty Louis, 
and buy that roan Arab," whispers Lady Mary, 
to her sister. 

"I'd rather spend the money on that opal 
Brooch," murmurs the other. 

"Egadl if I win this time, T\\ start for my 
regiment to-night," mutters a pale looking sub., 
with a red spot in one cheek, and eyes lustrous 
as if on fire. 

Fancy the power of him who can accomplish 
tliese, and a hundred like longings, without a 
particle of sacrifice on his own part 1 Imagine, 
my dear Bob, the conscious rule and sway thus 
suggested, and ask yourself what ecstasy ever 
eq ualed it I I possessed all that Peter Scnlemil 
did, and hadn't to give even my "Shadow" in 
return. During these three glorious weeks, I 
gave dinners, concerts, and suppers, command- 
ed plays, bespoke operas, patronized humbugs 
of all kinds, and neaded charities without 
number. As to presents of jewelry, I almost 
fancied myself a k:ind of distributing agent for 
Storr and Mortimer. 

The Hotel stables were filled with animals 
of all kinds belonging to me — ^Dogs, Donkeys, 
Horses, Spanish Mules, and a Bear ; while every 
shape and description of equipage crammed 
the coach-houses and the court-yard. One of 
these, with a single wheel in front, and great 
facilities for upsetting behind, was invented by 
a Baden artist, and most flatteringly and felic- 
itously called "Le Dod." Wasn't that fame 
for you, my boy? Think of going down to 
posterity on noiseless wheels and patent axles I 
fancy being transmitted to remote ages on G 
springs and elastic cushions! Such was the 
rage for my patronage, that an ingenious cutler 
had dubbed a newly invented forceps by my 
name, and I was introduced into the world of 
surgery as a torture. 

Now for the obverse of the medaL It was 
on that nnluckiest of all days — a Friday — that 
Fortune changed with. TCkfc, W\A\«csi. 5^-^Ek^ 



110 



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 



morning a-bed, after beinff np the whole night 
previoufl, and only went down to the Booms in 
the evening. As usual, I was accompanied by 
mj train of followers, Lords, Baronets, M. P.'s, 
foreign Counts, and Cheraliers — for I went to 
the neld like a General, with his full staff 
around him ! You'll scarcely believe me when 
I tell you. Bob, but I say it in all truth and 
seriousness, that so long as my star was in the 
ascendant-— so long as my counsels were what 
Homer would call " Wealth bestowing words," 
there was not an opinion of mine upon any 
subject, no matter how great my ignorance of 
it might have been, that was not listened to 
with deference and repeated with approval. 
" Dodd said so yesterday** — " I hear Dodd 
thinks highly of it — " Doad*s opinion is unfav- 
orable;" and so on, were phrases that nmg 
around me, from every group I passed, and from 
the "odds on the Derby" to tne "division on 
the Budget," there was a profound impression 
that my sentiments were worth hearing. 

The plcasantost talkers in Europe, the wit- 
tiest conversers that ever convulsed a dinner- 
party with laughter, would have been deserted 
and forsaken to hear me hold forth, whether 
the theme was art, literature, law, and politics, 
or the drama, or any other you please to men- 
tion, and of which my ignorance was profound. 
My luck was unfailmg. " Dodd never loses,'* 
—"Dodd has only to back it;" these, were the 

fifts which all could acknowledge and profit 
y, and these, no man undervalued or denied. 
" Benasset" — this was the proprietor of the 
tables — " has been employing his time profit- 
ably, Dodd, during your absence. lie has 
made a great morning of it— cleared out the 
old Elector, and sent the Margraf of Ragatz 
penniless to his dominions.** This was the 
speech that met me as I entered the door, and 
a general all hail followed it 

** ]Now, you'll see some smart play,** whisp- 
ered one to his newly-come friend. "Here's 
young Dodd; we sliall have some fun pre- 
sently." Amidst these and similar murmunngs 
I approached the tables, at which a place for 
me was speedily made, for my coming was re- 
garded by the company as a good augury. 

I coula dwell long upon the sensations that 
then thronged my brain ; they were certainly 
upon the whole highly pleasurable, but not 
unmixed with some sadness ; for I already was 
beginning to feel a kind of contempt for my 
worshipers, and for myself, too, as the un- 
worthy object of their devotion. This scorn 
had not much leisure granted for its indulgence, 
for the cards were now presented to me for 
"the cut," and the game began. 

As usual, my luck was unbroken. If I 
doubled my stake, or by caprice withdrew it 
altogether, it was the same. Fortune seemed 
to wait upon my orders. Reveling in a kind 
of absolutism over fate, I played a thousand 
pranks with luck, and won — won on, as if to 
lose was an impossibility. What strange 
fancies crossed my mind as I sat there ; vague 
fears, shadowy terrors, of the oddest kind, 
wild, dreamy, and undefined 1 Visions of joy 
and misery; orgies, mad and furious with 
mJrth, and agonizmg sights of misery, thoughts 
of men who bad made compacts with the Fiend, 
^d the terrors that beset them in the midat 



of their Toluptuous abandonment ; Belshauar 
at his feast ; Faust on the Brocken, rose to my 
mind, and I almost started up and fled from 
the table at one moment, so impressed was I 
by these images I Would that I had I Would 
that I had listened to that warning whisper of 
m}' good genius that was then admonishing mel 

My reverie had become such at last) uat I 
really never saw nor heard what went on about 
me. You can picture my condition to you^ 
self, when I say, that I was only called to self- 
possession by loud and incessant laughter, that 
rung out on every side of me. " What's the 
matter — ^what has happened?" cried I, in 
amacement "Don't you perceire, 8ir,*' said a 
bystander, "that you have broken the Bank, 
and t^ey are waiting for a remittance to con- 
tinue the play ?" 

So it was. Bob; I had actually won their 
last Napoleon, and there I sat, pushing my 
stake mechanically into the middle of the table, 
and rakinff it up again, playing an imaginary 
game, to uie amusement of that motley crowd, 
who looked on at me with screams of laughter. 
I laughed too, when I came to mvsell It wss 
such a relief to me to join, even K>r a moment^ 
in any feeling that others experienced I 

The money came at last. Two stronely- 
clasped, heavily-ironed coffers were borne mto 
the room by mur powerful men. I watched 
them with interest as they unlocked and poured 
forth their shining stores ; for in imagination 
they were already my own. I believe at that 
moment, if any one nad offered to assure me 
the winning of them " for fifty Naps," that I 
should have rejected the proposal with disdain, 
so impossible aid it seem to me that luck could 
•desert mel Do you know. Bob, that what 
most interested mc at the time, was the varied 
expressions displa^'cd by the company at sight 
of the gorgeous treasure before them. It was 
strange to mark how littte all their good breed- 
ing and fine manners availed to repress vulgar- 
ity of thought and feeling, for there was greed, 
or envy, or hatred, or some inordinate., passion 
or other, on every face around ; looks of nuld 
and gentle meaning became dashed with a 
half ferocity; venerable old ajp;e grew fretful 
and impatient ; youth lost its ^ank and care- 
less bearing ; and in fact^ Gain, and the lust of 
Gain, was the predominant and overbearing 
thought of every mind, and widi of every 
heart 1 I pledge you my word, there was 
more animal savagery in the expressions on all 
sides than ever I saw on a pack of yelping fox- 
hounds when the huntsman held up the fox in 
the midst of them. It was the comparison that 
came to my mind at the moment^ and I repeat 
it) with the reservation, that the dogs behaved 
best 

There was an old careworn, meanly-dressed 
man, with a faded blue ribbon in his button, 
hole, seated in the place I r vulb- «>;cupied, 
and he arose to give it to me t irii tfiui '.lingled 
air of reluctance and respect wlrcK it > so hard 
to resist His manner seemed to i^f: r , '' I am 
too poor and too humble to coIu^^t ih- . latter, 
but I'd remain here if I could.' ' ^f' ,y .. shall, 
then," said I to myself and pn in '» hij^i ;^'ently 
down upon the seat again. 

\""By 3o\e\ \^\ft oVd.ieWo'^ ha::» cot thj lucky 
place, ciie^ oti^ Vq. >i)a.^ cto^^\i~nv. v \i\vs. 
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** Hang me, if Dodd hasn't given up his old 
chair I'* said another. 

" I'd rather have had that seat,** exclaimed a 
third, ** than one at the India Board I" 

But I only laughed at these absurd super- 
stitions — as though it were the spot, and not 
myself, that Fortune loved to caress I As if to 
resent the foolish credulity, I threw a heavy 
bet on the table, and lost it I Again and again 
I did the same, with the like result ; and now 
a murmur ran through the room, that luck had 
turned with me. I had given up my winning 
seat^ and was losing at every turn of the cards. 

"Let me have a peep at him/' I heard one 
wliisper to his friend behind. " I'd like 1x> see 
how lie bears it I" 

" Ho loses remarkably well," muttered the 
other. 

"Admirably!** said another. "He seems 
neither confiaent nor impatient. I like the 
way he stands it" 

" Egad, his hand trembles though I He tore 
that bank-note in tr^^ing to get it out of his 
fingers 1" 

"Uis hand is hot too— see how the Louis 
stick to it 1" 

" They'll not do so very long, depend on't," 
said a close-shaved, well- whiskered fellow, with 
a knowing eye; and the remark met an ap- 
proving smile from the bystanders. 

"I l^ve just added up his last fifteen bets," 
said a young man to a lady on his arm, " and 
what do you think he has lost? Forty- 
eight thousand francs— close on two thousand 
pounds 1" 

" Quite enough for one evening!'* said I, with 
a smile toward him, which made both himself 
and his friend blush deeply at being overheard ; 
and with this, I shut up my pocket-book, and 
strolled away from the tables into another 
room, yrhere there were chess and whist- 
players. I took a chair, and affected to watch 
the game with interest, my heart at the mo- 
ment throbbing as though it would burst 
through my chest. Don't mistake. Bob, and 
fancy that it was the accursed thirst for gold 
that enthralled me. I swear to you, that mere 
gain, mere wealth, never entered into my 
thought at the moment. It was the gambler^s 
lust---to be the victor, not to be .beaten — ^that 
was the terrible passion that now struggled 
and stormed within me! I'd liked to have 
staked a limb — ^honor — ^happiness — ^life itself— 
on the issue of a chance ; for I felt as though 
it were a duel with Destiny, and I could not 
quit the ground till one of us should succumb I 

How poor and unsatisfying seemed the slow 
combinations of skill, as I watched the chess- 
players! What miserable minuteness! what 
petty plottings for small results! — nothing 

frand, great, or decisive ! It was like being 
led to death from some wretched trickling 
vessel, instead of meeting one's fate gloriously, 
amidst the I'oar of artiUery and the crash of 
squadrons I 

I lounged into the salons where they dance ; 
it was a very brilliant and a Very beautiful as- 
sembly. There were faces and figures there 
that might prove attractive to eyes more criti- 
cal than my own. My sudden appearance 
among thorn, too, was rapturously welcomed. 
/ was already a celebrity; and I felt that 



Anidst the soft fflances and beaming smiles 
around me, I had hut to choose out her whom 
I would distinguish by my attentions. My 
mother and the girls came to me with pressing 
entreaties to take out the beautiful Countess da 
B., or to be presented to the charming March- 
ioness of N. There was a Dowager Ajchduoh* 
ess, who vouchsafed to know me. Miss Some- 
body, with I forget how many millions in the 
funds, told Mary Anne she might introduce me. 
Already the Master of the Ceremonies came to 
know if I preferred a Mazurka or a Waltb 
The world was, so to say, at my feet; and, as 
is usual at such moments, I kicked it for being 
there. In plain Enslish, Bol^ I saw nothing in 
all that bright andl>rilliant crowd but schem- 
ing Mammas and designing Daughters — a uni- 
versal distrust — an utter disbelief in every 
thing and every body had got hold of me. 
Whatever I couldn't explain I discredited* 
The ringlets might be false; the carnation 
might be rouge ; the gentle timidity of manner 
might bo the cat-like slyness of the tiger ; the 
artless gayety of heart, the practiced coquetry 
of a flirt — ay, the very symmetry that seemed 
perfection, might it not seem the staymaker's 1 
Hay had utterly corrupted me, and there was 
not one healthy feeling, one manly thought, or 
one generous impulse left within me! I left 
the room a few minutes after I entered it. I 
neither danced nor got presented to any one ; 
but after one lounging stroll through the scUont, 
1 quitted the place, as though there was not 
one to know, not one to speak to I I have 
more than once witnessed the performance of 
this polite process by another. 1 have watched 
a fellow making the tour of a company, with » 
glass stuck in his eye, and his hand thrust in 
his pocket I have tracked him as he passed 
on from group to group, examining the guests 
with the same coolness he bestowed on the 
china, and smiling his little sardonic apprecia- 
tion of whatever struck him as droll or ridicu- 
lous ; and when he has retired, it has been all I 
could do, not to follow him out, and kick him 
down the stairs at his departure. I have no 
doubt that my conduct on this occasion must 
have inspired similar sentiments ; nor have I 
any hesitation in avowing that they were well 
merited. 

When I reached the open air, I felt a delicious 
sense of relief It was so still, so calm, so tran- 
quil A bright starlit summer's night, with 
here and there a murmuring of low voices — a 
gentle laugh heard among the trees, and the 
rustling sounds of silk drapery, brushing 
through the all^s. All those little suggestive 
tokens that bring up one's reminisclnces of 

Those odorous hours 

In jasmine bowers, 

Or under the Linden tree : 

But they came only for a second. Bob, and they 
left not a trace benind theuL The monotonous 
rubric of the Croupier rang ever through my 
brain — "Faites votre jeu, Messieurs," — "Mes- 
sieurs, faites votre jeiL The table, the lights, 
the glittering gold, the clank of the rake, were 
all before me, and I set off at full speed to the 
Hotel, to fetch more money, and resuiua \3k^ 
play. 

\Btev ot ^Vii^^\\\io^ lV«i^^w« ^^s^^^^^i^'' 
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tracks me, I re-entered the play-room, secretly 
and cautiously ; I approached tne table stealth- 
ily ; I hoped to escape all observation — at leasts 
for a time ; and with this object I betted small 
irams, and attracted no notice. My luck varied : 
now, inclining to this side ; now, to that For- 
tune seemed as though in a half capricious 
mood, and, as it were, imdotermined now to 
treat me. " This comes of my own miserable 
timidity," thought I; **when I was bold and 
courageous, she favored me. It is the same in 
every thing. To win, one must venture." 

There was a vacant place in front of me ; a 
young Hungarian had just quitted it, having 
lost his lost " Louis." I inuncdiately took it. 
The card on which he had been marking the 
chances of the game still lay there. I took it 
up, and saw that he had been playing most 
rashly ; that no luck could possibly have car- 
ried a man safely through such a system as ho 
had followed. 

I must let you into a little secret of this game. 
Bob, and do not be incredulous of my theory, 
because my own case is a sorry illustration of 
it Where all men fail at Rouge-et-Noir, is 
from temper. The loser makes tremendous 
effdrts to repair his losses ; the winner grows 
cautious witn success ; and diminishes his stake. 
Now the wise course is, play low, when you 
see Fate against you, and back your luck to the 
very limit of the bank. You ask, perhaps, 
"How are you to ascertain either of these 
facts ? What evidence have you that Fortune 
is with or against you ?" As you are not a Gam- 
bler, I «an not explain this to you. It is part 
of the Masonry of the play-table, and every 
one who risks neavily on a chance, knows well 
what ore the instincts that guide him. 

I own to you, that though well aware of these 
facts, and thoroughly convinced that they form 
the only rules of play, I soon forgot them in the 
excitement of the game, and betted on, as 
caprice, or rather as passion, dictated. We 
Irish are bad stuff for gamblers. We have the 
bull-dog resistance of the Englishman — ^his stern 
resolve not to be beaten — but we have none of 
his caution or reserve. We are as impassioned 
as the men of the South, but we are as desti- 
tute of that intense selfishness that never suffers 
an Italian to peril his all. In fact, as an old 
Belgian said to me one nighty we make bad win- 
ners, and worse losers ; too lavish in one case, 
too reckless in the other. 

I am not seeking excuses for my failure in 
my nationality. I accept the whole blame on 
my own shoulders. With common prudence I 
might have arisen that night a large winner ; 
as it was, *[ left the table with a loss of nigh 
three thousand pounds. Just fancy it. Bob- 
five thousand pounds poorer than when I 
strolled out after luncheon I A sum sufficient 
to have started me splendidly in some career 
— ^the Army, for instance — ffone without enjoy- 
ment, even without credit ; for already the 
critics were busily employed in analyzing my 
" play/* which they unanimously pronounced 
•* badly reasoned and contemptible." There 
remained to me still — at home in the Hotel 
fortunately — about eight hundred pounds of 
my former winnings, and I passed the night 
canvassing with myself what I should do with 
these. Three or four weeks back I had never 



pven a second thought to the matter ; indeed, 
it would never have entered my head to risk 
such a sum at play; but now, the habit of 
winning and losing heavy wafers, the alterna- 
tions of affluence and want, had totally mas- 
tered all the calmer properties of reasoi^ und 
I could entertain the notion without an effort 
111 not tire you with my reasonings on this 
subject I*robably you would scarcely dimiify 
them with the name. They all resolved them- ■ 
selves into this : " If I did not play, Fd never 
win back what I lost ; if I did, I might." My 
mind once made up to this, I began to plot how 
I should proceed to execute it. I resolved to 
entef the room the next day just as the table 
opened, at twelve o'clock. The players who 
frequented the room at that hour were a few 
straggling, poor-looking people, who usually 
combined together to make up the solitary 
crown-piece they wished to venture. Of course 
I had no acquaintances among them, and, there- 
fore, should be free from all the embarrassing 
restraints of observation by my intimates. My 
judgment would be calmer, my head cooler, 
and, in fact, I could devote myself to the game 
with all my energies uncramped and unim- 
peded. 

Sharp to the moment of the clock stiiking 
twelve, I entered the room. One of the Grou- 

Siers was talking to a peasant-girl at the win- 
ow. The other, seated on the table, was read- 
ing the newspaper. They both looked aston- 
ished at seeing me, but bowed respectfully, not, 
however, making any motion to assume their 
accustomed places, since it never occurred to 
them that I could have come to play at such an 
hour of the morning. A little group, of the 
very "seediest" exterior, was waiting respect- 
fully for when it might be the Croupiers' pleas- 
ure to begin, but the functionaries never deigned 
to notice them. 

"At what hour are the tables opened?" asked 
I, as if for information. 

"At noon, Monsiexu* le Comte," said one of 
the Croupiers^ folding up his paper, a^ d pro- 
ducing the keys of the strongbox; *i)ut ex- 
cept these worthy people" — ^this he said with 
a most eontemptuous air of compassion — " we 
have no players till four, or even five, of the 
ofternoon." 

"Come, then," said I, taking a seat, "FU sot 
the virtuous fashion of early hours. There go 
twenty Naps, for a beginning." 

The dealer shuffled the cards. I cut them, 
and we begun. Wcy I say ; because I was the 
only player, the little knot of humble folk gath- 
ering around me in mute astonishment, and 
wondering what Millionnaire they had before 
them. If I had not been too deeply immersed 
in the Interest of the game, I should have ex- 
perienced the very highest degree of entertain- 
ment from the remarks and comments of the 
bystanders, who all sympathized with mo, and 
made common cause agamst the Bank. 

Some of them were peasants, some, were 
small shopkeepers from distant towns — ^the Fo- 
lice regulations exclude all natives of Baden, it 
being the Grand Ducal policy only to pilla^ 
the foreigner — and one, a half-starved, decrepit 
old fellow, had been a Professor of something 
somewhere, and turned out of his University to 
starve for having broached some liberal doo- 
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trine3 in a lecture. He it was who watohed me 
with most eager intenuty, following e^eij alter- 
nation of my game with a card and a pm. At 
the end of about an hour I was winner of some- 
thing mo^B than two hundred pounds^ and I sat 
betting on, my habitual stake of fiye^ or some- 
times ten, ''Naps." each time. 

** Get up and go away now," whispered the 
old man in my ear. "You hare done enough 
for once — gained more in this brief hour than 
erer I did m any two years of hard labor." 

"At what trade dia you work?" asked I, 
without raising my head from my fame, 

" My faculty was the * Pandects^* replied he, 
gravely ; "but I lectured in private, on History, 
Philology, and Chemistry." 

Shocked at the rudeness of my question to 
one in his station, I muttered some naif-intelli- 
gible excuse; but he did not seem to suspect 
any occasion for apology — never recognizing 
tiiat he who labored with head could arrogate 
over him who toiled with his hands. 

" There, I told you so," broke he in suddenly. 
"You will lose all back again. You play 
rashly. The runs of the game have been ' triplets,' 
and you bet on, to the fourth time of passmg." 
'*So, then, you understand itl" said I, smil- 
ing, and still making my stake as before. 

"Let the deal pass-— don't bet now," whis- 
p'ered he, eagerly. 

" Herr Ephraim, I have warned you already," 
cried the Ci^oupier, ** that if you persist in dis- 
turbing the gentlemen who play nere^ you will 
be removed by the Police." 

The word police — so dreadful to all German 
ears — ^made tne old man tremble from head to 
foot ; and he bowed twice or thrice in hurried 
gnbmission, and protested that he would be 
more cautious in rature. 

"You certainly do not exhibit such si^ns of 
good fortune on your own person," said the 
Croupier, "that should entitle you to advise 
and counsel others." 

"Quite true, Herr Croupier," assented he, 
with an attempt to smile. 

** Besides that, if you reckon upon the Count's 
ffood-nature to give you a trifle when the game 
18 over, you'll certainly merit it better by, 
silence and respect now. ^ 

The old mans face became deep scarlet, and 
then as suddenly pale. He made, an effort to 
Bay something, but though his hands gesticu- 
lated, and his lips moved, no sounob were 
audible, and with a faint sigh he tottered back 
and leaned against the walL I sprang up and 
placed him in a chair, and, seeing that he was 
overcome by weakness, I called for wine, and 
hastily poured a glassful down his throat. I 
could not induce him to take a second, and he 
aeeme^ while expressing his gratitude, to be 
impatient to get away and leave th% place. 

"Shall I see you home, Herr Ephraim I" said 
I; "will you allow me to accompany youf" 

" On no account^ Herr Grai^" said he, giving 
me the title he had heard the Croupier address 
me by. " I can go alone ; I am qmte able, and 
I prefer it" 

" But you are too weak, far too weak to ven- 
ture by yourself— -is he not so f " said 1, turning 
to the cfroupier to corroborate my words. A 
strangely significant raising of the eyebrow — 
• sort of-— 1 know not what— meaning — was all 



the reply he made me ; and half ashamed of 
the possibility of being made the dupe of some 
practiced impostor, I drew nigh the table for 
an enlanation. 

" What is it! what do you meant" asked I, 
eagerly. 

A shrug of the shoulders, and a look of pity, 
was his answer. 

" Is he a hypocrite? — ^is he a cheat f " asked L 
" Perhaps not exactly tJiat" said he, shuffling 
the cards. 

" A drunkard— does he drink t" then asked L 
** I have never heard so," said he. 
''Then what has he done? — ^what is he?" 
cried I, impatiently. 

He made a si^n for me to come close, and 
then whispered m my ear what I have just 
told you, only with a voice full of holy horror 
at the crime of a man who had dared to have 
an opinion not in accordance with ^at of a 
Police Prefect I That he — a man of hard study 
and deep reading — should venture to draw 
other lessons from history than those taught at 
drum-heads by corporals and petty officers 1 

"Is that ^?— -is that all?'^ asked I, indig- 
nantly. 

"^I alll" exclaimed he: '*do you waht 
more ?" 

"Why, these things may possibly interest 
Police spies^ but they have no imaginable con- 
cern for me." 

" That is precisely what they have^ Sir," said 
he, hastily, and in a still more cautious tone. 
"You could not show that miserable man a 
kindness without its attracting the attention 
of the authorities. They never could be 
brought to believe mere numanity was the 
motive, and they would seek for some explana- 
tfon more akin to their daily habits. As an 
Englishman, I know your custom is to treat 
these things haughtily, and make every person- 
al insult of this kind a national question ; but 
the inconvenience of this course will track you 
over the whole Continent. Your passport will 
be demanded, here — ^permission refused you 
to remain, there. At one town your luggage 
will be scrutinized — at another, your letters 
opened. I conclude you come abroad to ei^oy 
yourself Is this the way to do it? At aU 
events he is gone now," adaed he, looking down 
the room, " and let's think no more of hiiQ. 
Messieurs, faites votre jeu," and once more 
rung out the burden of that monotonous in- 
junction to ruin and beegary 1 

I wasn't exactiy in the mood for high play 
at the moment ; on the contrary, my thoughts 
were with poor Ephraim and his sorrows ; but^ 
for very pnde sake, I was obliged to seem in- 
different and at ease. For I must tell you. 
Bob, tiiis cold, impassive bearing is the ni^h 
breeding of the play-table, and to transgress it^ 
even for an instant, is a gross breach of good 
manners. I have told you my mind was pre- 
occupied; the results were soon manifest in 
my juay. Every " coup" was ill-timed. I was 
always on the wrong oolor, and lost without 
intermission. 

*' This is not your 'beau-moment»' Monsieur 
le Comte," said the Croupier to me, as he raked 
in a stake I had suffered to quadruple itself by 
remaining, " I should^ almost say, wait for 
another tunel" 
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'* Had yoa said so half an hoar affo/ replied 
I, bitterly, " the coonsel might have oeen worth 
heeding. There goes the last of twenty thou- 
sand francs." And there it ^id ffo, Bob I swept 
in by the same remorseless hand that gathered 
all I possessed. 

I lingered for a few moments, half stunned. 
I felt hke one that requires some seeonds to 
recoyer from the effects of a severe blow, but 
who feels conscious that with time he shall 
rally and be himself again. After that I 
strolled out into the o^en air, lighted my cigar, 
and turned off into a steep path that led up 
the mountain side, under the cover of a dense 
pine forest I walked for hours^ without notic- 
Uff the way at either side of me, and it was 
omy when, overcome with thirst, I stooped to 
drink at a little fountain, that I perceived I 
had crossed over the crest of the mountain, 
and gained a little glen at its foot, watered by 
what I guessed must be a capital fishing-streaoL 
Indeed, I had not long to speculate on this 
point, for, a few hundred yaros off, I beheld a 
man standing knee-deep in the water, over 
which he threw his line, with that easy motion 
of jthe wrist that bespeaks the angler. 

I must tell you that the sight of a fly-fisher 
is BO far interesting abroad, that it is only 
practiced by the En^ish ; and although. Heaven 
knows, there is no scarcity of them in towns 
and cities, the moment you wander in the least 
out of the beaten, frequented track of travel, 
you rejoice to see your countryman. I made 
toward him, therefore, at once, to ask what 
q)ort he had, and came up just as he had 
lauded a good sized fish. 

-I see, Sir,'' said I, "that the fish are not 
BO strong as in our waters. You'd have given 
that fellow twenty minutes taiore play, had he 
been in a Highland tarn." 

"Or in mat brisk little river at Dods- 
borough,'* replied he, laughing; and turning 
round at the same time to salute me, I per- 
ceived that it was Captain Morris. You may 
remember him being quartered at Brufi^ about 
two years ago, and having had some alterca- 
tion with my Governor, on some magisterial 
topics. He was jiever much to my taste. I 
thought him somewhat of a military prig, 
very stiff and stand off, but whether it was the 
shooting-jacket vice the red coat, or change of 
place and scene, I know not, but now, he seem- 
ed far more companionable than I could have 
thought him. He was a capital angler too, 
and spoke of shootin? and aeer-stalking like 
one passionately fond of them. I felt hsdf 
ashamed at firsts when he asked me my opinion 
of the trout streams in the neighborhood, and 
it was only as we warmed up, tiiat I owned to 
the kind of life I had been leading at Baden, 
and the consequences it had entailed. . 

"Fortunately for me, in dne sense," said he, 
laughing, " I have always been too poor a man. 
to play at any thing; and Chesa^ which ex- 
dudes all idea of money, is the only game I 
know. But of this I am quite sure, that the 
worst of gambling is neither the time nor the 
money lost upon it; it is the simple fact that, 
if you ever win, from that moment forth you 
are unfitted t« the pursuits by which men earn 
their livelihood. The slow, careworn paths of 
daily industry becomQ insufferable to him who 



can eompasi a year's labor by the torn of a dicL 
Enrich yourteff but onoe— H>nly once-— at the 
play-tame, and try then what it is to follow 
any career of patient toiL" 

He had seen, he said, many examples of this 
in his own regiment ; some of the very finest 
fellows had, been ruined by play, for, as he re- 
marked, "It is strange enough, there are few 
vices so debasing, and yet the natures and 
temperaments most open to the seduction of 
the ffaming-table, are very far from being those 
originally degraded." I suppose that his tone 
of conversation chimed in well with my 
thoughts at the moment, for I listened to all he 
said with deep interest^ and willingly accepted 
his invitation to eat some of his morning's sport 
at a little cottage, where he lived, hard by. 
He had taken it for the season, and was stay- 
ing there with his mother, a charminfl; old lady, 
who welcomed me with great cordiality. 

I dined and passed the evening with them. 
I don't remember when I spent one so much to 
my satisfaction, for there was something more 
than courtesy — something beyond mere polite- 
ness in their manner toward me ; and I could 
observe in any chance allusion to the girls, 
there was a degree of real interest that aunost 
savored of friendship. There was but one 
point on which I did not thoroughly go with 
Morris, and that was about Tiverton. On that 
I found him full of the commonest and most 
vulgar prejudices. He owned that there was 
no acquaintanceship between them, and there- 
fore I was able to attribute much, if not all, of 
his impressions to erroneous information. Now 
I know Geoi^e intimately— Hiobody can know 
him better. He is what they call m the world 
"a Loose-fish." He's not overburdened with 
strict notions, or rigid principles ; he'd tell you 
himself that to be encumbered with either 
would be like entering for a rowing-match in 
a strait waistcoat ; but he is a fellow to share 
his last shilling with a friend — thoroughly geu' 
erous and free-hearted. These are Qualities, 
however, that men like Morris hola cheapi 
They seem to argue that nobody stands in need 
of such attributes. I differ from them there, 
, totally. My notion is, that shipwreck is sa 
common a thing in life, it is always pleasant to 
think that a friend can throw you a spare hen- 
coop when you're sinking. 

We chatted till the ni^t closed in, and then, 
as the moon got up, Morris strolled with me to* 
within a mile of Baiden. 

" There 1" said he, pointing to the little 
village^ now all spangled with its starry lights 
— '* there lies the fatal spot that has blighted 
many a hope, and made many a heart a ruin I 
I wish you were miles away from it I" 

"It can not injure me much now," said I, 
laughing ; '^ I am as regularly * cleaned out' as 
a poor old Professor I met there this morning, 
Herr Ephraim." 

" Not Ephraim Gauss?" asked he ; " did you 
meet himf* 

''If that be his name, a small, mean-looking 
man, with a white beard — " 

" One of the first men in Germany — ^the great- 
est Civilian — the most learned Orientalist — and 
a man of almost universal attainment in science 
— ^tell me of him." 

I ticdd him the little ineident I have already 
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rel ited to you, and mentioned Ihe caution giv- 
en me by the Croupier. 

** Which is not the less valuable," broke he 
in, ** because he who gave it^ is himself a paid 
Spy of the Police." 

1 started, and he went on. 

V Yes, it is perfectly true ; and the advice he 
^ve you was both good and well intended. 
These men who act as the Croupiers are always 
in the pay of the Police. Their position affords 
them the very best and safest means of obtain- 
ing information ; they see every body, and they 
hear an immensity of gpssip. Still, it is not 
their interest that the English, who form the 
great majority of play-victims, should be ex- 
cluded from places of gambling resort. "With 
them, they should lose a great part of their in- 
come ; for this reason he gave you that warn- 
ing, and it is by no means to be despised or un- 
dervalued." 

At length we parted, he, to return over the 
mountain to his cottage, and I, to continue my 
way to the Hotel. 

" At least promise me one thing," said he, as 
he shook my hand ; "you'll not venture down 
yonder to-night;" and he pointed to the great 
building where the play went forward, now 
brilliant in all its illumination. 

•* That's easily done," said I, laughing, "if 
you mean as regards play." 

'* It is as regards play, I say it," replied he; 
"for the rest, I suppose you*ll not incur much, 
hazard." 

"I say that the pledge costs little sacrifice; 
I have no money to wager." 

** All the better, at least for the present My 
advice to you would be, take your rod, or, if 
you haven t one, take one of mme, and set out 
for a week or ten days up the valley of the 
* Moorg.' You'll have plenty of fishing, pretty 
scenery, and, above all, quiet and tranquillity 
to <K>mpose your mind and recover your facul- 
ties after all this fevered excitement." 

He continued to urge this plan upon me with 
considerable show of reason, and such success, 
that as I shook his hand for the last time it was 
in a promise to carry out the scheme. He'd 
have gone with me himself, he said, but that 
he could not leave his mother, even for a few 
days; and, indeed, this I scarcely regretted, 
because, to own the honest fact, my dear Bob, 
I felt that there was a terrible ^If between us 
in fifty matters of thought and opinion ; and, 
what xM^proTse, I saw mat he was more often 
in the right than myself Now, wise notions 
of life, prudent resolves, and sage aphorisms, 
are certain to come some time or other to every 
body ; but Pd as soon think of " getting up"*' 
wrinkles and crows' feet as of assuming them, 
at one-and-twenty. I know at least Uiat's Ti- 
Terton's theory, and he, it can't be denied, does 
understand the world as well as most men. N«t 
that I do not like Morris; on the contrary, 1 
am sure he is an excellent fellow, and worthy 
of all respect, but somehow he doesn't "go 
along," Bod ; he's — as we used to say of a clum- 
W7 howae in heavy CTOund — " he's sticky." But 
rm not going to abuse him, and particularly at 
the moment when I am indebted to his friend- 
ship. 

When I reached the Hotel I was so full of my 
plan that I sent for the landlord, and asked him 



to convert all my goods and chattels, live and 
dead, into ready cash. After a brief and rath* 
er hot discussion the seonndrel agreed to give 
me two hundred " Naps." for what would have 
been cheap at twelve. No matter, thought I, 
I'll make an end of Baden, md if I ever set foot 
in it again — 

** Coifie, out with the cash, Master Miiller," 
cried I, impatient to be off; "Pm sick of this 
place, and nope never to set eyes on't more !** 

" Ah, the * Herr GraT is going away then ?" 
said he, in some surprise. "And the ladies, are 
they, too, about to leave!" 

** I know nothing about their intentions, nor 
have you any business to make the inquiry," 
replied I; ^ pay this money, and make an end 

He muttered something about doins the thing 
regularly, not having " so much gold by him," 
and so on, ending with a promise that in half 
an hour I should have the cash sent to my room. 

I accordingly hurried up stairs to put away 
my traps. My mother and the girls had already 
gone out for the evening; so that I wrote a few 
lines to say that I was off for a week's fishing, 
but would be back by Wednesday. I hod jyst 
finished my short dispatch, when the landlord 
entered with a slip oi paper in one hand and a 
canvas bag of money in the other. 

"This iM the inventory of the goods, Herr 
Gra^ whieh you will please assign over to me, 
by affixing your signature." 

I wrote it at once. 

" This is my little account for your expenses 
at the Hotel,^ said he, presenting a hate^*il- 
looking strip of a foot and a half lon^. 

** Another time— no leisure for lookmg over 
that now!" said I, angrily. 

" Whenever you please, Herr Gra^" said he, 
with the same imperturbable manner. " You 
will find it all correct, I'm sure. This is the 
balanoel" And opening the bag he poured 
forth some gold and silver, which, when count- 
ed, made up twenty-seven Napoleons, fourteen 
franes. 

** And whaf s this 1" cried I, almost boiling 
over with rage. 

"Your buance, Herr Grat All that is 
coming to you. If you will please to look 
here — " 

" Give me up that inventory — ^that bill of 
sale," cried I, perfectly wild with passion. 

He only gave a grim smile, while, by a sig- 
nificant gesture, he showed that the paper m 
question was in his breeches pocket For a 
second. Bob, I was so thoroughly beside myself 
with passion, that I determined to regain pos- 
session of it by force. To this end I went to 
the door, and locked it ; but by the time I re- 
turned to him, I found that he had thrown up 
the window and addressed some words to the 
people in the court-yard. This brought me to 
my senses, so I counted over my twenty-seven 
Nape., placed the bill on the chimney-piece, 
unlocked the door, and told him to go ; an in- 
junction which, I assure you, he obeyed with 
such alacrity, that had I been disposed to 
assist his exit I could not have been in time to 
do it 

For both our sakes III not recall the state of 
mind in which this scene left me. As to ^ovx^ 
an ezcursioii mtJi iPQL<i>i. »^ ««m^ est ^^Smr ^xs>s^ 
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what would have remained of it^ after paying 
waitert, porters, and such like, it was too ab- 
surd to tnink oi^ so that I coolly put it in my 
pocket, walked over to the Roomsy threw it on 
the green cloth of the gaming-table — and — ^lost 
it I There ends Ibe episode of my last fort- 
night's existence — as dreary and disreputable a 
one as need be. As to how I hare passed the 
last four days Tm not auite so clear I I have 
walked some twenty-nve or thirty-miles in 
each, dining at little wayside inns, and return- 
ing late at night to Baden. 

Passing through picturesque glens, and along 
mountain ridges of boldest outline, I have 
marked little. I remember still less. Still, the 
Play-fever is abating. I can sleep without 
dreaming of the Croupier's chanty and I awake 
without starting at an imaginary loss 1 I feel 
as thoudi great bodily exertion and fatigue 
would ultimately antagonize the excessive ten- 
sion of nerves too long and too painfully on 
the stretch, and I am steadily pursuing this sys- 
tem for a cure. 

When I come home — after midnight — ^I add 
some pages to this long epistle, which I some- 
times doubt if I shall ever have courage to send 
you ! for there is this poignant misery about 
one's play misfortunes, you never can expect a 
frienas sympathy, no matter how severe your 
Bufferings be. Tne losses at play are thorough- 
ly selfish ills — ^they appeal to nothing for con- 
solation I 

Tou win have remarked how I have avoided 
all mention of the family in this epistle. The 
truth is, I scarcely ever see my Motner or Mary 
Anne. Caroline occasionally comes to me be- 
fore I'm up of a morning ; but it is to sorrow 
over domestic grie£3 of one kind or other. ' My 
Father is still away, and strangely too, we do 
not hear from him ; and, in fact, we are a most 
ill-ordered, broken-up household, each going 
his own roadj and that being — in almost every 
case, I fear — a bad one I 

This recital — if it be ever destined to come 
to hand — ^may possibly tend to reconcile you 
to home life, ana the want of those advantages 
which you are so thoroughly convinced 'pertain 
to foreign traveL I know that in my present 
mood I am very far from being an impartial 
witness, and I am also aware that 1 am open to 
the reproach of not having cultivated those 
arts wnich give to Continental residence its 
peculiar value ; but let me tell you, Bob, the 
Ignorance with which I left home — ^the utter 
neglect of education in youth — ^left me unable 
to derive profit from what lay so seemingly 
accessible. Tou do not plate over oast-iron, 
and the thin lacker of gold or silver would 
never even hide the base metal beneath. I 
haven't courage to so over and see Morris ; and 
here I live, perfectly isolated and oompanion- 
less. 

Tiverton, writes, me word that he'll be back 
in a few days. He went over to speak on the 
Jew Bill. Me says that his liberal speech on 
that measure " stood to him" very handsome- 
ly in Lombard-street He has forwarded the 
report of his oration, but I haven't read it His 
chief argument in favor of admitting them into 
Parliament is, " There are so few of thenL*' It's 
very like the Lady's plea — of the child bein^ a 
little oiM. However. I don't think it signifies 



much, one way'or fother ; but it seems strange 
to exclude men from legislation who sloimror 
their ancestor the first Law-Giver. 

I shall be all eagerness to hear what suoce« 
you have had for the scholarship. Tou are a 
nappy fellow to have heart and energy for an 
honorable ambition ; and that you may havt 
** Luek" — ^for that is reauisite, too — is the sin- 
cere wish of your attacned friend, 

James Bodd. 



LETTER XXIX. 

OABOUNX DODD TO MISS COX, AT MISS MIKOINO's 
ACADEMY, BLACK BOCK, IBELAND. 

« Tlie Moorg Thai." 
Mt dbab Miss Cox — ^How happy would yon 
be if only seated in the spot where I now write 
these lines I I am at an open window, the sill 
of which is a great rock, all covered with red- 
brown moss, and beneath again, at some thirty 
feet lower, runs the clear stream of the Moorg 
river. Two gigantic mountains, clad in {»ne- 
forests to the summits, inclose the valley, the 
view of which, however, extends to full two 
miles^ showing little peeps of farm-houses and 
mills along the river^ bank, and hi^ upon a 
great bold crag, the Ducal castle of Eberstein. 
The day is hot but not sultry, for a light sum- 
mer breeze is playing over the water, and, high 
up, the clouds move slowly on, now casting 
broad masses of mellow shaaow over the deep- 
tinted forest 

The stream here fiEtlls over some masses of 
rock with a pleasant gushing music, that har< 
monizes well with the songs of the peasant* 
girls, who are what we should in Ireland call 
** beetline^ their clothes in the water. On the 
opposite Dank some mowers are seated at their 
dinner, imder the shadow of a leafy horse- 
chestnut tree, and, far away in the distance, a 
wagon of the newly-cut hay is traversing the 
river ; the horses stop to dnnk, and the merry 
children are screaming their laughter £?om the 
top of the load. I hear them even he(t»« I 

That you may learn where I am, and how I 
have come hither, let me tell you that I am on 
a visit with Mrs. Morris, the mother of Captain 
M, at a little cottage they have taken for the 
season, about twelve miles from Baden, in a 
valley called the Moorg ThaL If its situation 
be the very perfection of picturesque choice, it 
contains wimin, quite enough of accommoda- 
tion for those who occupy it The furniture, 
too, most simple though it be, is of that nice old 
walnut-wood, so bright and mellow-looking; 
and our little drawin^room is even handsinne- 
ly ornamented by a nchly carved cabinet and 
a centre table, the support of which is a gro- 
tesque dwarf with four heads. Then we have 
a piano, a reasonably well-filled book-shelf, and 
a painter's easel, to which I turn at intervals^ 
as I write, to give a passing touch of light -to 
those trees now waving in me summer's wind* 
and which I destine, when finished, for my dear, 
dear Governess. All the externals of rural life 
in Germany are highly picturesque — I might ' 
almost call them poetic The cottages, the 
costume, the little phrases in use among the 
people, their devotional offices, and, ^ove 
all, their music^ make up an ideal of countrj 
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life saeh as I Bcarcely conceived poinble to 
exist. 

There is, too, I am told — for my imperfect 
knowledge of the language does not permit me 
to Btate the fact of myself — an amount of in- 
formation among the people seldom found in a 
similar class throughout the rest of Europe. I 
do not mean the peasantry here, but the dwell- 
ers in the small Tillages — ^those, for instance, 
who follow handicrafts and small trades, and 
who are usually great readers, and very acute 
thinkers. Denied almost entirely all access to 
that daily literature of newspapers on which 
our people feed, they fell back upon a very 
different class of writing, and are conversant 
with the works of their great prose and verse 
writers. Their thoughts are thus idealized to 
a degree; they themselves become assuredly 
less work-a-day and practical, but their hopes, 
their aspirations, and their ambitions, take a 
higher flight than we could ever think possible 
from such humble resting-places. Mrs. Morris, 
who knew Germany many years ago, tells me 
that those fatal years of ^8 and '49 have done 
them great injury. Suddenly called upon to 
act, in events and contingencies of which they 
derived all their knowledge from some parallels 
in remote history, they rushed into the excesses 
of a mediaeval period, as the natural conse- 
^'lences of the position ; and all the atrocities 
oi bygone centuries were i%-enacted by a peo- 
ple who are unquestionably the most docile 
a id law-obeying of the whole Continent They 
ai*e now calming down again, and there is evey 
roason to think that if unshaken by troubles 
from without or within, that Germany will 
again be the happy land it used to be. 

Forgive me, my dear Miss Cox, if I grow tire- 
some to you, by a theme which now fills all 
m^ thoughts, and occupies so much of our 
daily talking. Captain M. has gone to England 
on some important matter of business, and the 
old lady is my only companion. 

Oh, how you would like her I and how capa- 
ble you would be of appreciating traits and 
features of her mind, of which I, in my insuffi- 
ciency, can but dimly catch the meaning. She 
is within a year or two of eighty, and yet with 
a freshness of heart and a brightness of intellect 
that would shame one of my age I 

The mellow gayety of heart that, surviving 
all the trials of life, lives on to remote age, 
hopeful in the midst of disappointments, trust- 
ing even when betrayed, is the most captivat- 
ing trait that can adorn our poor nature. The 
■pirit that can extract its j^easant memories 
from the past, forgetting all their bitterness, is 
truly a happy one. This she seems to do, in all 
latitude for what blessings remain to her, 
after a life not devoid of misfortune. She is 
devotedly attached to her son, who, in return, 
adores her. Probably no picture of domestic 
affection is more toucning than that subsisting 
between a man already past youth and his agea 
and widowed mother. The little tender at- 
tentions — the watchful kindnesses on both sides 
—those graceful concessions which each knows 
how and when to make of their own comfort — 
and, above all, that blending of tastes by which 
at l&st each learns to adopt some of the other's 
likings, and, even in prejuoices, to'become more 
eompanionable. 



To me the happiness of my present life li 
greater than I can desoribe to you. The peace- 
ful quietude of an existence on which no 
shocks obtrude is unspeakably delightful If 
the weather forbid us to venture abroad, which 
on fine days we do for l^urs together, our 
home resources are numero A The little cares 
of a household, amusing as they are, associated 
with BO many little peculiar traits of national- 
ity, help the morning to pass; after which I 
draw, or write, or play, or read aloud, mostly 
German, to the old lady. Whatever my occu- 
pation, be it at the easeX the desk, or the piano- 
forte, her criticisms are always sood and just; 
for, strange to say, even on subjects of which 
she professes to uiow nothing; there is an in- 
stinctive appreciation of the right; lEind this 
would seem to result from an intense stu(^, 
and deep love of nature. She herself was the 
first to snow me,Uhat this was a charm which 
the Bible possessed in the most remarkable 
manner, and which even, as literature, gave it 
the most uncommon value in the eyes of the 
humblest classes, who are from the very acci- 
dents of fortune the deep students of nature.) 
CThe language whose illustrations are taken 
from objects and incidents that every peasant 
can confirm, has a direct appeal to a lowly^ 
heart; and there is a species of flattery to his 
intelligence in the fact^ that inspiration could 
not typify more stronffly its conception than by 
analogies open to the lowliest son of labor.) 

After this, she places Shakspeare, whose 
actual knowledge is miraculous, and whose im- 
mortality is based upon that very fact» since the 
true will be true to all ages and people ; and, 
however men's minds may differ apo^t the 
foflto of expression, the Fact will remain im- 
perishable. According to her theory, Shaks- 
Seare undetstood human nature as learned men 
o an exact science — ^where certain results must 
follow certain premises and combinations in- 
evitably and of necessity. How otherwise ez- 
Elain that intimate acquaintance with the 
abits and modes of thought of classes of which 
he never made one ? How account for the de- 
lineation of kingly feelings by him who scarcely 
saw the steps of a throne? "And yet," said 
Mrs. M., ''Louis Philippe himself tola me, that 
Shakspeare's Kings were as true as his Lovers. 
His MTajesty once amused me much," said she^ 
" by alluding to a passage in * Hamlet^' which 
assuredly would never have occurred to me to 
notice. It is where the King and Queen are 
dismissing their attendants from further wait- 
ing. His Majesty says, 'Thanks Rozenkrantz 
and gentle Guildenstem ;' on which the Queen 
adds, 'Thanks Guildenstem and |^entle Rozen- 
krantz.' 'Now,* said Louis Phihppe, 'one al- 
most should have been a Queen to know that 
it was needful to balance the seeming preferene« 
of the Royal epithet, by inverting the phrase.' * 
While I ramble on thus, I may seem to be 
forgetting the subjects on which more properly 
I ought to dwell — ^home and family. Our pur- 
suit of greatness still continues, my dear Miss 
Cox We are determined to be fine people; 
and, I suppose, after all, that our shortcomiuM 
and disappointments are not greater than usual- 
ly fall to the lot of those who aspire to what is 
beyond or above them. In Ensland the grada^ 
tions of rank are aa ^<^ «& H^<^ ^^feA^^Mk ^ ^ 
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Mrvice ; and we^ beUff who and what we are, 
eould no more pretend to something else thiui 
eould a Subaltern pass off for a Colonel to his 
own regiment Here, howeyer, there is a 
general scramble for position, and each seems 
to have the same nrivuege to call himself what 
he likes, that he eiercises over the mere spell- 
ing of his name. I jud^e this to be the case 
ftom. the anecdotes I have heard in society 
about the Count thie^ and the Baron that. Since 
Papa's absence in tiie . interior of Germany, 
whither he accompanied Mrs. Gore Hampton, 
to visit, I believe, some crowned head of her 
acquaintance, Manmia has pursued a kind of 
royal progress toward greatness. Our style of 
livine nos been most ciqpensive — I might almost 
oall it splendid. We have servants, horses^ 
equipage — every thing, in fact, that appertains 
to a certain station, but one, and that one thing 
unfortunately is the grand requisite of all-^the 
, air that belongs to it The- truth is, Miss Cox, 
' as the old Lawyer one day said at dinner to 
Papa, ** You prove- too<much, Mr. Dodd." That 
is exactly what Mamma is doing. She dresses 
magnificently for small occasions; she insists 
too eagerly upon what she* deems her due; and 
she is fav too exclusive with respect to those 
who seek her aequaintanoeship. Would you 
believe it, that though I am permitted to accept 
the kind hospitality which I at this moment 
WQOj, it is upon, the condition that neither 
Mamma nor Mary Anne are to "be dragged 
into the mire of low intimaeies;" that Mrs. 
Morris is to be- '* Cbry^s friend.*' Proud am I, 
iadeed, if she will deign to consider me such I 

I muqj^acknowledge that Mamma's " Wednes- 
days" collected, all that was hieh and distinguish- 
ed at Baden. We had the old Kurfurst of ngpo 
thing, with a l(»g white mustadbe, and thirty 
orders; an Areh3)uehess with a hump-bacj^ 
and a mediatized Prince with one eye. There 
were Generals, Marshals, Ministers, Envoys, 
and Plenipos without end — "your Highness" 
and " your Excellwicy"' were household words 
round our tea-tablci But I often asked myself, 
'' Are not these^eat folk paying off in falsehood 
the imposition we are practicing upon themf 
Are they not laughing at the 'Dodds,' and 
their thousand solecisms in eood breeding?" 
These would be very unworuiy suspicions of 
mine if I did not feel convinced they were well- 
founded ; but more than onee have I overheard 
ehance words and phrases that have suffused 
my cheeks with " shame-red," as the Germans 
call it, for an hour after. Is it not an indignity 
to accept hospitality, and requite it by ridicule? 
Is it not base to receive attentions^ and repay 
them in seorn ? 

Whether it is from feelins as I do on the sub- 
ject or not) I can not say, but James rarely or 
never appears at Mamma's receptions. He is 
among what is called " a fast set ; but I always 
incline to think that his nature is not corrupted, 
though doubtless sullied, by the tone of society 
around us. 

Tou ask me about Mary Anne's appearance, 
and here I can speak wiwout reserve or quali- 
fication. She is» indeed, the handsomest girl I 
ever saw ; tall and well-proportioned, and with 
A eaxriage and & style about her that mieht 
grace a Princeaa, A critic, inclined to seventy, 
might Bay there was perh&pa a slight tenidency 



to hati^tinese in the expression of the faatnivih 
especi^y the mouth ; the head, too, is a littli^ 
a very little, too much thrown back ; but some- 
how these might be defects in another, and yet; 
in her, they seem to give a peculiar stamp and 
character to her beauty. All her gestures an 
grace itself and her courtesy, save that it is s 
litUe too low, perfect She speaks Freneh and 
German fluently, and knows the precise tiiU 
of some hundred acquaintances, every one of 
whom would be distracted if defrauded in tht 
smallest coin of his rank. I need not say hew 
superior all these gifts make her to your humhU 
and unlettered correspondent i es^ my dear 
Miss Cox, the French '* irregulars" are the sams 
puzzle to me they used to be, and my mind will 
no more carry me on to the verb at the end of 
the German sentence than will my feet bear me 
over fifty miles a day. I am the stupid Caroline 
of long a^o, and what renders the case so hope- 
less is, with the best of dispositions to be othe^ 
wise I 

I am, however, improved in my painting, 
particularly in my use of color. I l>egin at last 
to recognize the merits of harmony in tint, and 
see how ^'ature herself always contrives to be 
correct 1 hope you will like the little sketch 
that accompanies this; the rock in the fore- 
ground is the spot on which I sit at every suft- 
set Would that I had you beside me there^ to 
counsel, to guides Itid to correct me 1 

When Captain Morris returns, I shall leave 
tlus^ as MrSk M. will not require my etHnpanion- 
ship any longer, although she is already plan- 
ning twenty things we are to do, then. 

ThcB^, therefore, write to me, as before, to 
Baden ; and. with my most affectionate regards 
to all who may remember me, and my dearest 
love to yourself 

Believe me, yours ever, 

CABOLDflB DoDDu 



lOBS KABT 



LETTER XXX, 

AimX DODD TO MIBfl 
BALLTDOOLAN. 



DOOLAV, at 



Mt deabest KrrTT — ^It wot our name you saw 
in the Morning Post! We are "The Dodd 
McCarthys." It was no use defening the de- 
cision for l^apa's return; and, as I observed to 
Mamma, circumstances are ofteb stronger than 
ourselves; for, in all likelihood, Louis Napoleon 
would not have declared the f^pire so soon if 
it were not for the ** Rouge," or the Orleanisti^ 
or the others. Events, in fact^ pressed us ftcm 
behind---ffo forward we must ; and so, like the 
distinguisned authority I have mentioned, we 
accepted greatness^ in the shape of our present 
designation. 

We took the great step on Monday evening 
last, and issued one hundred and thirty-eight 
cords for our Wednesday at home, as Madame 
Dodd McCarthy. Of course, I conclude the new 
title was amply discussed and criticised; bu^ 
as James remarked, the *' Coup d'etat" succeed- 
ed perfectly. He sent me three different bullo* 
tins during the day from " the Rooms" whero 
lie was eiigai^e^ aAi ^«i^. TVi^ fL^t was briefly 
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die reasons. Caumi assigned — ^ragac^ vaiion^ 
aad contradictory. Strict silence on my parL" 
The second ran — '* Funds rising rapidly--eoni^- 
denoe restored.'' The third was — ''victory- 
opposition crushed, annihilated — Dynasty se- 
eure. Send a card at once to the Crown I^ce 
of Dalmatia, at the ' Lion.* He is just come.*' 

Mamma's nervous tremors during this event- 
fnl day were dreadful Nothing sustained her 
bat a high consciousness, and some excellent 
Ciira9oa. Every cry in the street^ every chance 
commotion, the slightest assemblage beneath 
our windows— <8he took for popular demonstra- 
tions. You know, my dearest Kitty, we live 
in really eventful times, and nobody can an- 
swer for how the mere populace will receive 
any attempts to recover ancient feudal privi- 
leges. I own to you frankly, the attempt was 
a bold one. We, so to say, stemmed the foamy 
torrent of Democracy at its highest flood ; but 
the moment was also propitious. Now or never 
was the time for Nobility to raise its head 
i^ain ; and we, I am proud to say, have given 
the initiative to astonished Europe. 

From the hour that we took Uie great step, 
Kitty, I felt my heart rise with the occasion. 
My spirit seemed to say, "Swell to the magni- 
tude of those grand proportions around you ;" 
and I really felt myself as it were, dismthralled 
from the narrow limits of a mere Dodd, and ex- 
panding to the wide realm#of a McCarthy 1 If 
you only knew the sufferings and heart-burnings 
that plebeian appellation has cost us I The 
hateful monosyllable seemed to drop down like 
a shell in the midst of a company; and often 
has it needed a fortnight's dinners and evening 
parties, in a new place, to overcome the horria 
impression caused by the name of Dodd I 

Now, as it stands at present, it serves to give 
vigor and energy to the name. Dodd M'Carthy 
is like Gorman O'Moore, Grogan O'Dwyer, or 
any other of the great patronymics of ancient 
Ireland. 

From the deep interest caused by this deci- 
aiye step, I was obliged at once to turn to the 
details of our great reception to be held on the 
Wednesday foUowing, for it was necessary that 
in splendor and distinction it should eclipse all 
that bad preceded it Happily for us» dearest^ 
Caroline was absent as well as Papa ; she had 
gone to spejid a week with a tiresome old lady 
some mile^away, and we were therefore re- 
lieved from the annoyance of that vexatious 
restraint imposed by the mere presence of those 
whose thoughts ana ideas are never yours. I 
have already told you that she has tiuken up a 
completely mistaken line, and utterly destroyed 
any natural advantages she possessed. I told 
her so myself over and over; I reasoned and 
argued the question deliberately. " I see," said 
I, '' your tastes are not those of high and fash- 
ionable society. You do not feel the instinct- 
ive £etscination that comes of being admired by 
the distinguished classes. Your ambitions do 
not soar to those aristocratic regions whose 
atmosphere breathes of royalty. Be it so: thej^ 
is another path open to you — ^the sentimental 
and the romantic Your hair suits i^ your 
complexion, your figure, your style generally, 
will easily adapt themselves to the character. 
If not a part that i^tracts general admiration, 
it is one which nev^r fedlBf m every society, to 



seoure some favorable notice ; and elder aqi^ 
educated either 'at homo or in oler^j^meii^ 
families' are constantly captured by its lascinar 
tion." This, I must reniafk to you, Kitty, le 
perfectly true^ and it is of great consequence 
frequently to have a woman that suits shy meo, 
ana saves them the much-dreaded exhibition 
of themselves by talking aloud. I told her all 
this, and I even condescended to use arguments 
derived from her own narrow views of life, by 
showing that it is a style requiring little ex- 
penae in the way of dress : ringlets and a white 
muslin " peu;noir" of a morning, a broad-leaved 
straw hat for the promenade, something, im 
shorty of the very simplest kind, and no orna- 
ments. No I my dearest Kitty, it was of no 
use I She is one of those self-opiniom^ed girls 
that reason never appeals to. She coolly r»> 
plied to me, that all this would be unreal and 
unnatural — "a mere piece of acting;" as tAiB 
said, and consequently unworthy ot hei*, and 
unbecoming. I repeat the very words of her 
reply, to i£ow you the great benefits she has 
derived from foreign travel 1 Why, dearest 
Kitty, nobody is real — nobody pretends to be 
real, abroad ; if they were to do so, they'd be 
shunned like wild beasts. What is it, J asl^ 
that constitutes the very essence of high breed- 
ing f Conventional usages, forms of expression, 
courtesies, attentions, flatteries, and observances 
— all simulated, all put on, to please and capti- 
vate. Reject this theory, and instead of society, 
you have a mob ; instead of a salon you have a 
wild beast "menagerie." Caroline says she is 
Irish ; she might as well say she was Cochin- 
Chinese. Nobody can rec<^nize any trait in 
that nationidity but its uniform "savagery," • 
fj^ must tell you, Kitty, that Ireland itself— 
though politically deplored, pitied, and wept 
over, t^tfoad — is encumbered by geographical 
doubts and difficulties like the N orth West Pat- 
sage. Many suppose it to be a town in the 
West of EngUmd ; others fancy it a barren tract 
along the coast; and a few, whose sympathies 
are more acute for suffering nations, fancy it to 
be a species of penal settlement in an unknown 
latituae. 

If Caroline even developed the character — ^if 
she had, as the French say, cree. la role of an 
Irish girl, what with eccentricities of dress^ 
manner, and Moore's melodies, something might 
be made of it It admits of all those extrava- 
gancies that are occasionally admired, and any 
amount of liberty with the male sex. Cary^s 
reading of the part was very different; it was 
neither poetic nor pictorial; in fact, it was a 
mere vu&ar piece of common{>lace devotion to 
home and its tiresome associations, and a ding- 
ing attachment to whatever recalled memories 
of our former obscurity — ^these "national traits'* 
being eked out with a most insolent contempt 
f<^^e foreigner, and a compassionate sorrow 
for the patience with which we endured him. 

Pardon me, my dearest friend, if I weary 
you with this unpleasant theme, but I wish to 
satisfy your mind, Uiat if my sisterly affection 
be strong, it still does not tyrannize over my 
reason, and that increased powers^ of judgment . 
if they elevate the understanding, are fre- 
quently exercised s^^ \]ki& q»qX» <A ^^<^ \^sc^<s&^b^ 
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now putting the whole house in requiBition for 
cloaks, mantles^ and Mackintoshes. The half- 
doxen men for whom no places can be made in 
ooaoh or "cal^he" are furious at having to 
ride. 1 half suspect that some attachments, 
whose fidelity has hitherto defied time and 
years, will yield, to-day, before the influence 
of mere waters The truth is, Kitty, Foreieners 
dread it in every shapa They mix a little of 
it, now and then, with their wine, and they 
rather like to see it iu fountains and '* jets d'eau, ' 
but tlierc ends idl the acquaintance they ever 
desire to maintain with the pure element. 

I must confess that the aspect of the " out- 
siders" is suggestive of any thing rather than 
amusement. They stand to be muffled and wa- 
terproofed like men who, having resigned them- 
selves to an inevitable fate, have lost all inter- 
est iu tlie preliminarie^that conduct to it. They 
ore, as it were, bound Tor the scaffold, and they 
have no cui*e for the sliape of tlie '* hurdle" that 
18 to draw them thither. Tlio others, who have 
•ecuretl inside places, are overwhelmingly civil, 
and profuse iu all the little attentiofli Uiat cost 
nothing, nor exact any sacrifice. I have seen 
no small share of national character tliis morn- 
ing, and if I had time could let you into some 
secrets about it 

The arrangement of the company, that is, 
who is to go with whom, is our next difficulty. 
There are such intricacies of family histoiy, 
such subtle questions of propriety to do solved, 
we'd not get away under a year were we to en- 
ter upon half of tneuL As a general rule, how- 
ever, ladies ou^ht not to be packed up in the 
same coach with the husbands from whom they 
have been for years separated, nor people with 
deadly feuds between them to be placed «is-d- 
via. As to the attractive principles — the cohe- 
sionary elements — Kitty, are more puzzling 
still, smce none but the parties themselves know 
-where the bonds ai'e simulated and where real 

Milo has taken a ereat pai't of this arrange- 
ment upon his own handa^ and from what I can 
see^ with his accustomed want of success in all 
matters of tact and delicacy. Of this, however, 
he is most beautifully unconscioui^ and goes 
about in the midst of muttered execrations with 
the implicit belief of being a benefactor of the 
human race. I wish you could see the self-sat- 
isfied chuckle. of his greasy laugh, or could hear 
his mumbled, "Maybe I don't know what ye'r 
after, my old lady. Haven't I put the httile 
Count with the preen spectacles next you ; don't 
I understand the cross looks ye'r giving me. 
Ah, Mademoiselle, never fear me, I have him 
in my eye for you — a wink is enough for Milo 
Blake any day. Yes, my darling, I'm looking 
for him this minute." These and such like 
mutterings will show you the spirit of his min- 
istering, and .when I repeat that he makes noth- 
ing but blunders, you may picture to yourself 
the man. He has appointed himself on Mam- 
ma's staff, and as I go with the Princess and 
the Count Boldourouki, I shall see no more of 
him for a while. 

It is quite clear, Kitty, that we are the en- 
tertainers, though how it came to be so, I can 
not even guess. Some blunder, I suspect, of 
this detestable Milo ; and James will do nothing 
whatever. He is still in bed, and, to all my 
mtreaties to get up, merely says Us'U be with 



OS at dinner. The hampers of proggery wi& 
fill two carriages, and a charette with thi 
Champagne in ice is already sent forward 
Tliree cooks— for such, I am told, are thiM 
Gentlemen in black coats and white neckolotb 
— are to accompany us; and the whole pie* 
parations are evidently got up in the "Y«t 
first style," and " totally regardless of expense. 

Twelve o'ClodL 

Another dilemnuL There is only one " BoT 
in the town ; and as none of the Band will bU 
outside in tliis terrible weather, what is to be 
done? Milo proposes billeting them, singly, 
here and there, through the carriages; but the 
bare mention has excited a rebellion among ths 
equestrians, who will not consent to be treated 
worse than the fiddlers 1 The Commissary of 
Police has just sent to know if we have ob> 
tained a Mimsteiial permission to ** assemble in 
vast numbers and for objects unnamed." I have 
got one of the German Nobles to settle this dif- 
ficulty, which, in Milo's hands — ^if he only heard 
of it — might become formidable. 

Happily, he is now engaged *' telling off** the 
Band, and selecting from the number such as 
we can find room to accommodate. The per* 
mission has been accorded, the carriages are 
drawing up, the guests are taking their seat% 
we are ready — ^we are oft 

Satorday Morning. 

DxARBST KiTTT — ^Mt. Cavcndish has just sent 
me word that the Courier will start in half an 
hour, so that I have only time for a few linsa 
Gloomily as the day broke yesterday, its set- 
ting at evening was infinitely sadder and man 
sorrowfuL Never did a prospect of pleasure 
prove more delusive ; never did a scene of en- 
joyment terminate more miserably. 

Tears of anguish, of passion, and shame, blot 
my words as I write theuL You must not ask 
me to describe the course of events, when my 
mind has but room for the sad catastroplis 
that closed them; but in a few brief lines I 
will endeavor to convey to you what occurred 

Our journey to Eberstein, from being all «p 
hill and over roads terribly out up by weather, 
was a slow process. The procession, some ef 
the riders remarked, had a most funeral look, 
winding along up the zig-zags of the mountain, 
and on a day which assuredly suggested few 
thoughts of pleasure. I can o^^ answer for 
my own companions; but they,flpa bound to 
say, were in the very worst o^^pipers the 
wnole way, discussing the whole plot of the 
excursion with— Kionsiaering Mamma's share in 
it — a fjEir greater degree of candor than polite- 
ness. They ridiculed Pic-nics in general ; pro- 
nounced tnem vulgar, tiresome, and usually 
"failures." They msinuated that they were 
the resources of people who felt more at ease 
in the semi-civilized scramble of a country party 
than amid the more correct courtesies of daily 
life! As to the "diner sur I'herbe" itself it 
was a shocking travestie of a real dinner. Spi- 
ders and cockroaches settled in your soup, blaek- 
beetles bathed in your Champagne, wasps oon- 
tested your fruit with you, and you were lucky 
if you didn't carry back a scorpion or a snake 
in your pocket. Then the company came m 
for its cJiare of comment So many people orept 
in that nobody knew, nobody acknowledge^ 
and apparently nobody had mvlted. You air 
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irays, they udd, found that all your olyectioii- 
abla acquaintanoQB dated from these partlea 
XjMitly, taey were excursions which no weaibher 
•uiteo, no toilet beoame 1 If it were hot, Ifce 
•ufferiogs of sun-scorchinff and musquitoea were 
insufferable. If it prov^ bad and rainy, they 
were in the sad situation of that very moment I 
As to dreas, who could fix upon a costume to 
be becoming in the morning, graceful in the 
afternoon, and fresh and radiant at night. In 
% word, Kitty, they said so much, and bo for- 
cibly, that nothing but great constraint upon 
my feelings saved me from asking; " Why, in 
Heaven's name, could they have consented to 
come upon an excursion, every detail of which 
was a sorrow, and every step a suffering ?" 

No other theme, however, divided attention 
with this calamitous one; and as we toiled lan- 
guidly up the mountain side, you can fiiacy 
with what pleasant feelings the way was be- 
guiled. 

At last we reached the Castle ; but fresh dis- 
ax>poiiitment here awaited us. Although par- 
ties were admitted to see the Schloss and the 
grounds, they would not obtain leave to dine 
any where within the precincts. We begged 
hard for a room in the porter's lodge, the laun- 
dry, the stable, even the hay-loft 1 but all 
without success. We at length capitulated for 
A moss-house, where the rain came nltered down 
through a network of foliage and birds' nests ; 
but even this was refused. What wa^i to be 
done? The army was now little short of mu- 
tiny; a violent debate was carried on from 
carriage windows; and strong partisans of par- 
ticular opinions went slopping about, with 
tucked-i^ trowsers and huffc umbrellas, trying 
to enforce their own views! Some were for an 
equitable distribution of the i-atables on the 
•pot "Food commissaries," us the Germans 
expressed it, being chosen, to allot the victuals 
to each coach, some were for a forcible entry 
into the Castle, and an occupation by dint ol 
mms; others voted for a return to Baden ; and 
lastly, a small section, which gradually grew 
in power and persuasiveness, suggested that, 
by descending the opposite side of the mount- 
ain, we should reach a little inn in the Moorg 
Thai, much frequented by fishermen, and where 
we were sure to find snelter at leasts if not 
something D^e. The *' Anglers' Rest" was now 
adopted a^p* goal ; end thither we started, 
with some Buglit tinge of renewed hope and 
plonsure. 

Our journey down was nearly as slow as that 
np the mountain; for the steep descent required 
tne greatest caution, with heavily-laden and 
jaded horses. It was, therefore, already dark 
when we reached the Anglers' Rest Ail that 
I could see of this ''Ilostel,'' from the rain- 
streaked glasses of the carriage, wss a small, 
one-Btoried house^ built over the stream of a 
small but rapid river. Monntains^ half wrapped 
in mists^ and seeming to smoke with the steam 
of hot rain, environed the spot on all aides, 
which probably, in fine weatner, would have 
beenpicturesque, and even pretty. 

'* We are destined to be unlucky, to-day, 
Frinoess," said a young French Marquis, ap- 
proaoUng our carnage. "This miserable * Gin- 
guette, in seems, is roll of people^ who are by 
^ means disposed to yield the plaoe to ns." 



"Who lire thejfr-^what are they ?" asked she» 
in haughty astonishment at their contumacy. 

"They are, I believe, some young tradesfoll^ 
on, what is called in Germany the 'Wander- 
Jahre* — ^that traveling probation that Munioi- 
pal Law dictates to native handicraft" 

**But> surely, when they hear who wo lu-e— ** 

"Graf Adelbei^er has been eloquently ex- 
plaining that to ^m the last ten minutes, and 
the Baron von Badenschwill has told them of 
his eighteen quartering ; but though they have 
consented to drink his health, they will not 
abdicate the territory." 

Here was a pretty proof of what the years 
'48 and '49 had done for the Continent of Eu- 
rope, and maybe Blum, Kossuth, Mazzini, and 
Co., didn't come in for their share 1 To think 
of creatures — shoemakers, who could assure us 
they were, might be tail^prs — daring to proclaim 
that they preferred their own ease and comfort 
to that of carriages full of unknown but titled 
individuals. 

"It's impossible!" "Incredible!" "Fabu. 
lous!" '^Ihfamous!" "Monstrous!" were ex- 
pressions screamed from carriage to carriage^ 
while telegraphic signs of horror and amaze- 
ment were exchanged from window to window. 
"Did they know who ve were?" "Bo they 
know who /am?" were the questions incessantly 
pouring forUi. Alas! they had hexird it all 
There was not a claim we could prefer to great- 
ness that they had not before them, and, alasl 
they remained inexorable! 

Deputations of various nations went in, and 
came oack baffled and unsuccessful The " Bur- 
schen," as they were called, were at that very 
moment impatiently waiting for their own sup- 
per, and seemed to verify the adage of the m 
result of arguinff with nungry men. Milder 
and more practicable counsels now began to 
prevail amoi^ us, and some even of the most 
conservative hinted at compromise and accom- 
modation. What if we were to share with 
some of the vast abundance that we had with 
us? What if we tried bribery? The "Food 
Commissaries" assured us that, even after the 
most liberal allowance for our wants, we could 
feed a moderately-sized village. 

The proposal was therefore framed, and two 
Germans of high rank persuaded — sorely against 
their prejudices and mclination — to convey it 
to "Das Folk" — the populace. It seemed as 
though the memorable years I have referred 
to, had taught some curious lessons in popular 
force ; for the demands of the masses indicated 
strength and power. They stipulated, first, that 
they should nold the kitchen ; secondly, that 
the meats assigned them should be set before 
them uncut ; and lastly, that none of our serv- 
ants were to be quartered on the table. Here 
was the "Monarchy of the Middle Classes* 
proudly enunciated; and, I assure you, many 
excellent things were said by all of us — not 
only upon the past and the present, but on 
"what we were coming to!" 

If I weary you with this detail, Kitty, it is 
that you may sympathize with me in the fiitiffue 
the long disoussion inflicted. We were fmly 
three-quarters of an hour at the door ere the 
treaty was concluded. Then came the descent 
from the carriages, the unpacking of the eat- 
ables^ the unrowng of the li£Q-mum3a;&i»^ vfiui^ 
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were to eonrame them, wbich, im^>ed up as 
they were in toaked drapery, was a long pro- 
eees. I shall not delay yon with an aocoont of 
the distribution of tne proggery, but content 
myself with stating that the two deputies ac- 
credited by the " Trades* ** union to receive their 
share, acknowledged that we behaved not only 
well, but with munificence ; since not only did 
we bestow upon them the grosser materfal of a 
meal, but many of the higher refinements of a 
great entortainment ; in particular, a large 
g^me pasty, representing a feudal fortress, with 
a flag wavinff over it, on which the enthusias- 
tic cook had inscribed the words, "Hoch Lebe 
die Dodd,** or " the Dodd forever." It was a 
vulgar dish, Kitty, and by my own special di- 
plomacy was it consigned to the second table. 

At length we were seated at table, but only 
lor new disappointmtnt Milo, in telling on 
the band, had made the irreparable blunder 
of leaving all the flute, clarionet, and horn 
playera behind ; and there we were, with kettle- 
arums, trombones, and ophocleides enough to 
have stunned a garrison. They could beat a 
*'g6n^rale," it is true, but there ended Uieir 
orchestral powers. This stupid mistake, how- 
ever, gave room for laughter, and, in spite of 
our annoyance, we laughed at it long and 
heartily. 

I am spared the painful task of recording the 
catastrophe of our story, by a messaee from 
Mr. Cavendish, to say that the Courier is start- 
ing. Indeed, his carriage is now at the door, 
and I must say, Kitty, that the handsomest 
men in our Diplomacy are the Mercuries. They 
dress so becomingly, too — something between 
a Hussar and Lord Byron ; their pelisses of rich 
furs, their slashed frocks, and Polish caps, har- 
monizing beautifully with their mingled air of 
intrepidity and gentleness. 

Mr. Dudley Vignerton, who takes this, is 
remarkably good-looking — something of George 
Canning, with a dash of Count D Orsay. I 
wish, however, he would let me finish these 
few lines in peace, for he keeps on compliment- 
ing me about my hair, and my handwriting, 
and I don't know what besides. He offers, 
also, to bring me shoes from Paris, for really 
Gkrmany is too bad I 

He is a strange man, Kitty, and I regret not 
to see more of him ; he looks at once so bland 
and so determined. He tells me that the ad- 
renturous nature of the life he leads makes a 
man at once darine and enduring — about equal 
parts Lamb and Lion. Don't you wish to see 
Axmf Tours, in great haste, 

M.A.D. 



LETTER XXXIL 

JAMES DODD TO BOBEBT DOOLAN, ESQ., TBINrTT 
OOLLEOE, DUBLIN. 

** TlM Fox,** Lichtenthal. 
My deab Bob — ^I promised to give you the 
earliest intelligence of the Govemor^s return; 
and this is to inform you that the agreeable in- 
oident in question occurred on Wednesday last^ 
accompanied, however, by circumstances which 
I must call "attenuantes^" that is to say, con- 
siderably impairing the felicitous character of 



the erent We— that is» the Dodd M'Cartihy 
portion of the funily, for eo we had alreadj 
constituted ourselveft--had organized a most 
stunning Pie-nic; one of those entertainmeBti 
which are the great facts of a season, just as cer- 
tain battles are the grand incidents of a cam- 
paign: we had secui^ed everything that Badea 
contained of company and eutnne, and we didnot 
leave a turkey, a truffle, nor a titled individual 
in the whole viUage. 

La Mdre Dodd had in &ct resolved on one of 
those great Coupi de T^te, which, in the social 
as in the political world, are needed to terminate 
a difficult position, and, as the journalists say 
in France, ''legitimize the situation." Howl 
love a phrase uiat permits one to escape the 
pettiness of a personal detail by some grand 
and sweeping generality! 

The Pic-nic is to the fashionable world what 
a General Election is in that of poUtics. It is a 
brief orgie, in which each condescends to ae- 

auaintanceship, or even intimacy, without in 
lie slightest aegree pledging hixniBelf to future 
consequences. You, as it were, pass out of the 
conventional limits of ordinary life, and take a 
"day rule" for indiscretions. The natural con- 
sequence is, that people will come to you, in 
this way, that no efforts could seduce into your 
house; and the great Lady, who would scorn 
your attentions on a Turkey carpet, will suffer 
you to carve her chicken, and fill her cham- 
pagne glass, when seated on the grass. ** Ohl 
I don*t jmow him. I saw him somewhere — on 
a Steamer, or at a Pic-nic, perhaps." This 
spoken, with a store of ineffable tmconcem, is 
the extent of the recognition accorded to you 
after. At first, when you call to mind the way 
you struggled to get her sherry, how you fought 
for the lobster, and descended to actual mean- 
ness for the mustard, you are disposed to fancy 
yourself the most injured, and her the most in- 
grate of mankind ; but you soon learn to per- 
ceive that this is the law of these cases, and 
that you are not worse treated than your 
fellowa 

I leave you to conjecture why we deemed a 
Pic-nic an essential stroke of policy. I assure 
you it was a question well and maturely dis- 
cussed in our cabinet We knew it to be a 
measure from which there was no retreating 
when once entered upon: we tim knew that 
the Govemor^s return would Vfcrly render 
such a course impossible. It was now or never 
with us. Would that it had been never! But 
to proceed. Every thing, even from the starts 
promised badly ; the day broke in torrents of 
rain ; it was like one of those days of Iridi Pie- 
nic at the " Dargle," where a drowned family 
squat under a hedse to eat soaked sandwiches. 
We set out, in badnumor, determined to ** take 
out our pleasure excursion" under difficulties; 
a proceeding about as sensible as that of a man 
who, having sprained his ankle on his way to 
a ball, still insists upon waltzing. At lloer- 
stein, where we had purposed to dine, they 
would not admit us. It is a Royal residence^ 
and although, usually, there was. no permission 
necessary ror parties wishing to pass the day 
there, an order from the Court had closed the 
CasUe aeainst all Pic-nic-aries ; a fact not made 
more palatable to us by the information that it 
was the miseonduet of some interesting individ- 
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Hals of the family of the SimTriim, the Popkhifl, 
or the PerkinB, which had provoked the edict 
in question. And here I must say, Boh — and I 
MY it in deep sorrow — ^that we are either gronly 
ealnmniatea abroad, or else very grieyons fianlts 
attach to ns, since every scratched picture, every 
noseless statue, every chipped rcue, and every 
flawed marble, is sure of oeing assigned to the 
work of English fingers. I repeat, I have no 
means of knowing if the accusation be wrongful 
or not ; at all events, I conclude it to be greatly 
exaggerated beyond truth. If scratching and 
mutilating, ''the chalking and main^n^ acts" 
against works of art» be popular practices of 
travelers generally, it follows that as we En- 
glish supply a very large majority of the earth's 
vagabonos, that a vast number of these offenses 
must fall to our share ; but I sincerely hope we 
do not deserve our wholesale reputation, nor 
possess any exclusive patent for barbarisuL I 
argue the point as the rriest used to do at home 
about Catnolics and Protestants, when he tri- 
umphantly asked, " Why white-faced sheep eat 
more than black-faced V and having puzzled us 
all, answered, '* Because there are more of 
theml" And that's the reason the Engliflh 
commit more breaches of decorum than meir 
neighbors. Rely upon it. Bob, the simple illus- 
tration is very widely applicable; and when- 
ever you hear of our aerelictions abn^jbd, please 
to remember it. 

As we could not gain admittance to Eber- 
atein, it became a grand subject of debate what 
to do. The prudent said, " Go back." Is it not 
atrange. Bob f but there is an almost stereotyped 
uniformity in wise counselors, and that when- 
ever a difficulty arises in Life, they^ all cry out, 
** Oro back." I conclude that this is the whole 
secret of the Tory party, and that all the repu- 
tation they have acquired of " safe," " prudent^" 
and so forth, has no other basis than this simple 
maxim. Upon the present occasion, "the P'ro- 
gresistas" carried the day — ^we went on ! 

A little wayside Inn — ^tke resort of a few sum- 
mer visitors — was to be our destination ; but, 
when we arrived there, it was to find the house 
crammed with* a most motley rabble, a set of 
those wandering artisans which, from some sin- 
grular notion of her own upon the virtues of 
vagabondism, Germany sends forth broadcast 
over her wl|||)a land; the law requiring that 
each tradesman should travel for a year, or, in 
some states^ two years^ before he can obtain 
permission from tne municipality of his own 
town, to reside at home. !Now, as these indi- 
viduals are rarely or never persons of independ- 
ent fortune, but rather of scanty and precarious 
means, the " Wander-Jahre," as the year of 
travel is called, is usually a series of events vi- 
brating between roguery and begging, and at 
all events little conducive to those habits of 
orderly, patient industry which, in England at 
least, are deemed the hicfhest qualities of a 
laboring man. 

Wherever you travel in Germany you are 
certain to find droves of these people on the 
road, their heavy knapsacks covered with an 
undressed calf-slun, and usually decorated at 
either extremity by a Wellington boot^ ''pen- 
dant," but not "proper," their long pipes and 
longer beards, their well-tuned voices — ^for they 
always sing — ^and, lastly, their unblushing ap- 



peals to your aharity, proclaim them to ba 
** Ldire-Junge," or apprentices. But you must 
not fall into the absurd mistake of one of our 
well-known English writers on Germany, who 
has called tiiem traveling students^ and there- 
upon moralized long and learnedly on the pov- 
erty of Life and the cheapness of Education in 
that country. Occasionally, it is true, a student 
of the very humblest class will associate himself 
with these " youths ;" but even he will be Uie 
exception, and the University to which he be- 
longs one of the very lowest m rank. I should 
ask your forgiveness for this long and wide di- 
gression, my dear Bob, were it not that I know 
that whenever I speak of matters which are 
new and unfamiliar to you, I am at least as in- 
teresting as by any purely personal history. 
You would like to hear a thousand traits of 
foreign life and manners, far better than I am 
capable of communicating them. 

Our Inn, as I have said, was full of these 
" g^nts," and no persuasion of ours^ no threats^ 
nor any flatteries, could induce them to vacate 
the territory in our favor. In fact^ they pre- 
sumed to reason upon the case, on the absurd 
presumption that rain would wet and wind 
chill them, and positively resisted all our assur- 
ances to the contrary. 

We ended by a compromise ; they gave us 
the parlor, and retired to the kitchen, we, pur- 
chasmg the concession by sundry articles of 
consumption, such as fowls, ham, preserves, and 
a pasty, to be by them devoured as their own 
proper and peculiar prog. The selection, which ^ 
was made oy a special commission named by 
both sides, was rather an amusing process, 
though probably prolonged a little beyond the 
limits of ordinary patience. At length the 
treaty was concluded, the price paid, the terri- 
tory evacuated, and we sat down ourselves to 
table, I will not say in the very happiest of 
humors^ for throughout the whole of the nego- 
tiation our pride and self-esteem were at each 
moment receiving the very rudest buffets 
Princes^ Dukes, Counts, and Barons as we were I 
It was a sore lesson we were acquiring; and, 
as a great man of our party remarked, " The 
canaiue had apparently been taught little or 
nothing by the fast two years." /A fact not so 
difficult to entertain, when one remembers that 
those whose education is conducted by grape 
and musketry are seldom left to evidence the 
advantages of the system)and the survivors are 
the " naughty boys who have learned nothing.*' 
Our first disappointment was rather a laugh- 
able one, though certes in itself a bore. In uie 
hurry of leaving Baden, a selection of the town 
band of musicians was made, as we had not 
carriage-room for the whole ; but by ill-luck it 
was the rejected we had taken, and there we 
were with drums, cymbals, trombones, and an 
ophodeide, but not a flute, flageolet, or a French 
horn I You may fancy the attempt to perform 
the overture to "WilUam Tell" with such ap- 
pliances. Oash after crash it went^ drowned 
m our own uproarious laushter, or louder cries 
of horror and disgust We nad scarcely rallied 
some, from the amusement, others^ from the an- 
noyance produced by this event, when a tre- 
mendous uproar outside the door attracted our 
attention. It sounded like an attempt V^soa^ 
mad« tA «^VA^ % Vyp5s^<^ ^oScr^ \s^a ^s^^k 
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mpartm^nt, and Yigoront retisUne« <»ifer«d So 
it proved, by the aceoont of eertoin wounded 
and disabled who fell back to tell us of the 
affray. "The Trades" were in reality in open 
in3urriK?tion, and marching nj>on ns, " headed," 
as the Trombone said, "by a stout^ elderly man 
of savage appearance." To organize a resist- 
ance would nave been impossible, with Count- 
esses fainting on every siae, Duchesses in hys- 
terics. The men of our party, too, avowed that 
without an armory of guni^ pistols, and cut- 
lasses, they were powerless. As to smashing 
up a olmir, or seizing a table-log, they had no 
i(ioa of it ; so that I saw myself the only com- 
batant in a room full of people, who, by way 
of fitting me for my task, threw themselves 
around my neck and on my back in a fashion 
far more nattering than favorable. 

By great exertions I wrested myself free froin 
my ** backers," and, bounding over the table 
with a fonnidable old tongs in my hand, I 
reached the door just as it ga^o way to the 
assaulting party, and came nat down off the 
hinges, discovering the forlorn hone of the 
enemy led on by — oh, shame and disgrace in- 
effable! — ^no other than my father himself! 
There he was^ Bob, without his coat, with a 
largo saucepan in one hand for a shield, and a 
kitchen cleaver in the other. He vociferously 
cheered on his followers to the breach. I own 
to you thati, what with his patched and poor 
attire, his long beard, and his mustaches, I 
scarcely knew hinL His voice, however, there 
was no mistaking; and, at the first word he 
uttered, T grounded my arms in surrender. 

It turned out that some infernal device in 
pastry had communicated to him the intelli- 
gence that it was Mrs. D. was the entertainer 
of the gorgeous company, the crumbs from 
whose sumptuous table he and his friends were 
then consuming. Maddened with the indignity 
of his position, and outraged at A^r extrava- 
gance, he to3sed off two tumblers of sherry to 
give him courage, and cried out to his partisans 
'*to charge!" I have often heard that no de- 
scription can convey even the faintest notion 
of the hon-ors of a town taken by assault I 
ROW belicA'cd it. For the same good reason, 
you will not expect of me to portray what I 
own to bo beyond my pictorial powers. I can, 
it is true, give you the ingredients, as Lord 
Macartney did those of a plum-pudding to the 
Cliiiiese cook, but you must yourself know How 
to mingle and combine them. Take thirty la- 
dies of various ages, from sixteen to sixty, and 
of all the nations of Europe, with gents to 
match ; throw them into strong oonvuLBions of 
friglit, horror, fun, or laughter, amidst smashed 
crockery, broken glass, upset viands, and drink- 
ables ; beat them up with some ten or twelve 
travelers of unwashed appearance, neither civil 
of speech nor ceremonious in conduct; dash the 
mixture with Dodd P6re in a state of frenzied 
passion, to which he eave short and per aaltim 
utterance in such phrases as " Spitzbuben," 
* Coquins," " CanaUle," " ScoundreLi,^ « Gueux," 
"Blackguards," Ac. ; a vocabulary that, even 
without a labored context, seemed sufficiently 
intelligible. The company took Lady Macbeth^s 
hint; they didn't stand upon the order of their 
going, " they went at once." I do not believe 
that a party ever separated with greater dis- 



patch and less lueleM eeremony. A few of tti 
"greatly^ overcome" were, in^ed, led out W 
tween friends, ** unconscious ;" but the mass M 
with a laudable precipitancy, leaving the fidi 
to my Father ana the rest of the I>odd haSij 
— a group, I beg to say, that nothing but t 
painter could properly render. That it may 
one day be thou^t worthy of a fresco, letHM 
record it 

Foreground, and principle figure, DoddPdn^ 
seated Marius-like amidst the ruins, cravat ia 
one hand, turban of a spoiled countesa ina^ 
vertently grasped in the other; counteoanM 
strongly marked with intense perplexity, ft 
kind of tmiversal doubt of every thing; pre- 
vailing impression of the figure, power, W 
power weakened by inoredubty. 

Middle distance, Mary Anne Dodd, disheveUd 
and weeping, gracefully draped, and the atti> 
tude well chosen. 

Extreme distance, Dodd M^re, seated on the 
floor, with a student's cap stuck on, over her 
own toque, evidently horror-struck and unoon* 
scions, as seen by tue wild stare of her eyee^ 
and the half open lipa Dodd Fils, dimly de* 
tected in the shadow of left foreground, mixing 
brandy-and-water. 

There's the tableau ; the smaller details tre, 
a universal smashery, with occasional vestiges 
of that part of the creation consigned to hair* 
drcssci's, tailors, and milliners, of which the 
ground displays various curious specimens, in 
scalps, fronts, ringlets, and tufts, scrape of laoe^ 
tuckers, and trinkets, with skirts of coats^ era* 
vats, and a false calf! Had these been all that 
the company left behind them. Bob, it misht 
have been bearable, but^ alas! they had 1m- 
queathed to us other relics. Their contempt^ 
tneir very lowest contempt ! Even my Fathei^i 
French was intelligible enough to show what 
he claimed, and what we could not deny him 
to be! You can fancy, therefore, the impret* 
sion they must have conceived of us! 

One of the worst features of this unlucky 
occurrence was^ that it happened at Baden. 
Baden is^ so to say, one of those great banking^ 
houses at which a note is sure to be present^ 
at some period or other of its circulation, and 
here we were now— declared a " forgery," pro- 
nounced "not negotiable!" 

These were the bitter though|| which each 
of us had now to revolve in secret, tormenting 
our several ingenuitied to find a remedy for the 
evil The Governor was apparently the first 
of us to rally, for he tumea round at lost to 
the table, cleared a small spot for his opera* 
tions at a comer, helped himself to some of a 
game pie, and began to eat like one who had 
not relished such delicacies for some time back. 

" May I give you a glass of Champagne, sir f ' 
said I, seeing that he was ** going m" with an 
air of determination. 

" With all my heart," responded he ; ** but I 
think you might as well open a fresh bottle.** 
I did so. Bob, and followed it by another, of 
which I partook also. 

•* There are some excellent fellows out there 
in the kitchen," said the Governor. " There's 
a little lame tailor from Anspach, and an ivory- 
tumcr from the town of Lindau, both as agree- 
able companions as ever I journeyed with. 
Take them out that pie, James, and let the 
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vwiter fetch them half-a-dozen bottles of thii 
red wine. Pay Jacob — ^he*8 the tailoiv-foiir 
florinB that I borrowed from him ; and beg of 
Herman, a little Jewish rogne, with an Astraeaa 
eap, to keep my tobacoo-bag, out of remem- 
brance of me. Tell the assembled company 
that m see them all by-and-by, for, at present^ 
I have some family affairs to look after. Be 
dvil and courteous with them, James, they all 
have been so to me ; and if you'll sit down at the 
table for half an hour, and converse with them, 
take my word for it, boy, you'll not rise to go 
away without being both wiser and humbler.'' 
I set about my mission with a willing heart 
I was glad to do any thing which shomd give 
the Governor even a momentary satisfaction ; 
and I was well pleased, also, to mark the calm, 
dispassionate tone of his language. 

The " Lehre-Junge" received me with a most 
respectful courtesy, in which, however, there 
was not the verv slightest taint of subserviency 
or meanness. Tjiey showed me that they really 
felt kindly, and even affectionately, toward my 
fiither, who had been their companion for the 
last nine days on foot They enjoyed in a high 
degree the ary humor which he possesses, and 
they relished his remarks on the country, and 
the people, through which they traveled, savor- 
ing as they did of a caustic shrewdness perfectly 
new to them. In fact^ I soon saw that nis frank 
temperament, enriched by that native quaint- 
ness every Irishman has his share o^ had made 
him a prime favorite with them, and they were 
equally disposed to be flattered by his acquaint- 
anceship as attached to himselt I sat with 
them tiu past midnight Indeed, when I heard 
that our family had ordered bedrooms, and re- 
tired for the meht^ I was not sorry to dissipate 
my cares, even m much humbler society than I 
had left home to foregather with. 

It is not necessary I should make any con- 
fession to you of my unlettered ignorance, nor 
own how deplorably deficient I am in every 
branch of knowledge or acquirement I was a 
stupid schoolboy, and an idle one, and the re- 
sult is not very difficult to imagine ; and yet, 
with all these disadvantages, I have a lazy 
man's craving for information, if I only could 
obtain it easily. Vd like to be cured, if the 
Doctor would only make the physic palatable. 
Now, will yon believe me, Bob, when I say, 
that these poor traveling tradesfolk, patched 
and threadbare as they were, talked upon sub- 
jects of a very high character, and discussed 
them, too, with a shrewdness and propriety 
perfectly astonishing. I had been livmg in 
Gennany for some six or eight months, and yet 
now, for the first tim6, did I hear mention made 
of the popular literature of the day — ^who were 
the writers most in vogue, and what modifica- 
tions public taste was undergoing, and how the 
mystical and the imaginative were nving way 
before a practical common-sense and common- 
place spirit more adapted to the exigencies of 
oar age. This, I must observe, they entirely 
ascribed to the influence of En^nd, which 
they described as being paramount on the Con- 
tinent since the Peace. Not alone that the vast 
hordes of our nation flooded every land of Eu- 
rope, but that our mechanical arte, our inven- 
tions, and our literature, pervaded every nook 
and crevice of the Continent 
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As the Tailor said, ** It is not alone that we 
codfbrm to your notions in dress, and endeavor 
to make our coats loose and square-skirted, to 
look English, but there is an Anglo-mania in 
all things, even where we will not confess it 
Our novelists, too, have followed the fashion, 
and instead of those dreamy conceptions, where 
the possible and impossible were always in con- 
flict, we have now domestic stories, ay, even 
before we have domesticity itself." 

I do not quote my friend Jacob for any thing 
remarkable in the sentiment itself though I 
believe it to be just and true, but to show the 
general tone of a conversation maintained for 
hours by a set of poor artisans, not one of 
whom would not be well contented could he 
earn a shilling a day. 

Perhaps you will ask me, if, in their several 
thideS) these fellows were the equals of our 
own ? In all probability they were not The 
likelihood is, they were greatly inferior, as in 
every detail of the usenil and the practical, 
Germany is far behind us ; but it is strange to 
speculate on what such a people may, or might 
become, if their institutions should ever con- 
form to the development of their natural intel- 
ligence. This again is the Tailor's remark— 
and I could ''cabbage" from him for hours 
together. 

I thought a hundred times of ycu^ Bob. How 
ycu would have enjoyed this strange fraternity. 
What amu8ement----not to say something' better 
and higher — ^you would have extracted from 
them. What traits of native humor ! — what 
studies of character I As for f»«, much, by far 
the ^ater part, was lost upon me for want of 
previous knowledge of the subjects they dis- 
cussed. Of the kmgdoms whose politics they 
canvassed, I scarcely knew the names ; of the 
books I had not even heard the titles! I have 
no doubt many of their opinions were incor- 
rect; much of what they uttered might have 
been illogical or inaccurate ; but making a wide 
allowaDcc for this, I was struck by the general 
acutencifis of their remarks, and the tone of 
moderation and forbearance that characterized 
all they said. 

This' brief intercourse has at least taught me 
one thing — ^which is, not to look down with 
any depreciating pity on the troops of these 
wayfarers we pass on the road, still less to rid- 
icule their absurd appearance, or make a jest 
of their varied costume. I now know that 
amidst those motley figures are men of shrewd 
intelligence and cultivated minds, content to 
follow the very humblest callings, and quite 
satisfied if their share of this world's good 
things never rise higher than black bread and 
a cup of sour wine. I should like greatly te 
see something more of the gipsy-life they lea^ 
and if ever the opportunity offer, shall certain- 
ly not suffer it to escape me. 

We left the Inn of the Moorg Thai at day* 
break, my Mother and Mary Anne in one oar- 
riage, the Gk>vemor and myself in a little open 
calSche. He spoke little, and seemed deep in 
thought all the way. From an occasional ea»- 
pression he dropped, I dreaded to surmise that 
nc had resolved on returning to Ireland. One 
remai'k which he made of more than ordinary 
bitterness was, "If we go on as wo 8.r<i <SA\&<t^ 
we shall ai \«d^ <\"5»* vi%ri ^^«^ ^ ^fcwwv^ 
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agftinBt us. We left Braatels in ilutfna, and now 
we quit Baden in disgrace : tlie sooner this esda^ 
ihe better." 

We did not proceed the whole way to Ba- 
den, but stopped about a mile from it^ at a vil- 
lage called Lii'htenthal, where we found a com- 
fortable Inn, with moderate charges. From 
this I was dispatched to our Hotel, after night- 
fall, to arrange our affairs, settle our bill, fotch 
away our baggage, and make all necessary 
arrangements for departure. 

I am free to own that I entered on my mis- 
sion with no common sense of shame. I knew, 
of course, how our story had by this time be- 
come the table-talk of Baden, and how, from 
the Prince to the Courier, *' the Dodds" were 
the only topic Such notoriety as this is no 
boon, and, I confess, Bob, that I believe I could 
have submitted my hand to the knife, with less 
shrinking of the spirit, than I raised it to pull 
the door-bell of the Hotel de Busaie. 

When a man has to encounter any antici- 
pated humiliation, he usually puts on an extra 
amount of offensive armor. I suppose mine, 
apon this occasion, must have been of unques- 
tionable strength. None seemed willing to put 
it to the proo£ The Host was humble — ^the 
Waiters cringing — ^the very Porter fawned on 
me! The Secretary — at your flash Hotels abroad 
they always have a Secretary, usually a Pole, 
who has on immense estate under sequestra- 
tion somewhere — ^this dread functionary, who, 
in presenting you the bill, ever gives you to 
understand Uiat he is quite prepared to afford 
you personal satisfaction for any item in the 
score — even he, I say, was bland, courteous, 
and gentle. I little knew at the moment to 
what circumstance I owed all this unexpected 
politeness, and that this silky courtesy was a 
very different testimony from -^hat I suspect- 
ed; it being neither more nor less than the joy- 
ful astonishment of the household at seeing one 
of us a^ain, and an amazement^ rising to en- 
thusiastic delight, at the bare possibility of our 
paying our biH I Already in their esUmation 
the *'l3odd family" had been pronounced swin- 
dlers, and various speculations were abroad as 
to the value of the several trunks, imperials^ 
and valises we had left behind us. 

My Mother, in her abject misery— you may 
imagine the amount of it from the circumstance 
— had given me her bank-boo]^ with full liber- 
ty to deal with the balance in her favor. In 
fact^ such was her dread of encountering one 
of our former acquaintances^ that I verify be- 
lieve she would have agreed to an exile to Sib- 
eria rather than pass one week more at Baden. 
Our bill was a swin^^ing one. With all the ex- 
ternal show of politeness, I plainly saw that 
they treated us just as Napoleon used to treat 
a conquered nation whose imputed misconduct 
had outlawed it 1 For U8 there was no appeal ; 
we could not threaten the indignation of pow- 
erful friends — the terrors of f^hionable ezpo- 
■ure— not even the hackneyed expedient oi a 
better in the Times I Alas I we had ceased to 
be "reasonable and sufficient bail" for any 
statement 

Such charges never were seen before, Fd 
swear. Diuucrs and suppers figured as unim- 
portant matters. It was the " extraordinaries" 
that voined us ; for your Hotel-keeper is obliged, 



for very shame's sake^ to obserre a semblance of 
decorum in his demands for recognized itesam. 
It is in the indefinable that he revels; just si 
your Geographer indulges every caprice of Ui 
imagination when laying down the limits of 
lana and water at the Pole I 

It would not amuse, nor could it instmct yon, 
were I to give the details of this iniquitous d^ 
mand. I shall therefore spare jon all, save the 
grand fact of the total, wnerein something len 
than six weeks' living of four people, with si 
many servants, amounts to a fraction under 
three hundred pounds sterling 1 Meanwhile 
the price of rooms» breakfifists, oeds, iic, wen 
all reasonable enough. It was " Eclairsffe," 
"Service," "Receptions Mardi,** "Meror^" 
and '' Jeudi" These were the heavy artilleiy, 
to which all the rest was a light-dropping fira 
This Bill settling is indeed an awful proce«; 
for when you rally from the first horror-strick- 
en feelings that the sum total calls up, and an 
blandly asked hy the smirking Secretary, "To 
what IS it that Monsieur objects?" you are to- 
tally powerless and prostrated. Tour natural 
impulse would be to say, "To the whole of it— 
to that infamous row of figures at the bottom!* 

In all probability, you never made a Hotel 
bill in your life. The wretches know this, and 
they feel the full force of your unhappy sitos- 
tion. Just fancy a surgeon saying, "What par 
ticular part of the operation do you dislike^ 
Sir! It can't be the first incision; I made it 
in Cooper's method— one sweep of the kniia 
Tou surely have no complaint about the arte- 
ries — ^I took them up in eighteen seconds by a 
stop-watch." "What do I care for all thuT 
you answer. "I know nothing about science, 
Dut I am fully open to the impression of pain." 
Nothing, however, kills me like the fellow say- 
ing, "& Monsieur thinks the Lemonade too 
dear, we'll take off half a franc" Two-and-six- 
pence deducted from a Bill of three hundred 
pounds! 

I went through all this^ and more. I went 
through special appeal cases, from twenty sub- 
ordinates, on peculiar infractions of broken 
heads, smashea crockery, and damaged furni- 
ture, which each assured me in turn " would 
be charged asainst him," if Monsieur had not 
the "honorable consideration" — that's the fo^ 
mula — to pay it I satisfied some, I conipro- 
mised with others ; I resisted none. No, lioh. 
There was no " locus standi," as you would coll 
it, for opposition. None of the Dodds couM 
come into Courts and claim to be heard as -^it- 
nesses. 

This agreeable function concluded, I di'ove 
off to the Police Commissary about our pass- 
port The ** Authorities" had finished the du- 
ties of the day. The Bureau was closed. I ask- 
ed where the "Authorities" lived, and was told 
the street and the number. I went there, but 
the "Authorities" were at their **Caf(§." They 
liked "their dominoes and their beer;" and 
why should they not have their weaknesses! 

I hastened to the Caf(§ ; not one of those brill- 
iantly decorated and lighted establishments 
where foreigners of all nations foregather, but 
a dim-looking; musty, sanded-floored, smoke> 
dried den, filled with a company to suit There 
was that mysterious half light, and that low 
whispering sound, whioh seemed to form a fit 
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Atmosphere for spies and eaves-droppers^ of 
which, I need searoely tell you, Goyemment 
officials are composed. 

By the guidance of the waiter, I reached the 
table where the Herr yon Schureke was seated 
at his dominoes. He was a beetle-browed, 
scowling, ill-conditioned looking gent of about 
fifty, who had a trick of coughing a hard dry 
cough between every word he uttered. 

** Ah," said he, aner I explained the obicct 
of my visit, **you want your passport. You 
wish to leave Baden, xind you come here to 
give yo^r orders to the Polizey Beamten as if 
you were the Grand Duke 1" 

I deprecated this intention in my politest 
German ; but he went on : 

"Es geht nicht"— literally, "It's no go"— 
"my worthy friend. We are not the officials 
of England. We are Badeners, We are the 
functionaries of an Independent Sovereign. 
You can't bully us here, witn your line-of-battle 
ships, your frigates, and bomb-boats." 

"No. Gott bewahr!" echoed the company; 
"that will do elsewhere — ^but Baden is free] 

The enthusiasm the sentiment evoked brought 
all the guests from the several tables to swarm 
around us. 

I assured the meeting that Cobden and Co. 
were not more pacificaUy-minded than I was ; 
that as to any thing like threat, menace, or 
insolence toward the Grand Duchy, it never 
came within thousands of miles of my thoughts ; 
that I came to make the civilest of requests, in 
the very humblest of manner; and i^ by ill- 
luck, the distinguished functionary I had the 
honor to addrase should not deem either the 
time opportune, or the place suitable — 

" You'll make it an aoair for your House of 
Commons," brok* he in. 

" Or your 7%-ime newspaper I" cried another, 
converting the tlUe of the Thunderer into a 
strange dissyllable 

" Or your Secretory of State will tell us that 
you are a 'Civis Bomanus,'" wheezed out a 
small man, that I heard was Archivist of some- 
thing, somewhere. 

*' Britannia rule de waves, but do not rule 
de Grand Duchy," muttered a fourth, in En- 
glish, to show that he was thoroughly imbued, 
not alone with our lH^ffuage, but the spirit of 
our Constitution. 

" Keally, Gentlemen," said I, " I am quite at 
a loss for any reason for this laudable outburst 
^ nationality. I disclaim the very remotest 
idea of ofifending Baden, or any^ thing belong- 
ing to it. I entertain no intention of convert- 
ing my case into a question of international 
dispute. I simply wait my passport, and free 
permission to leave the Grand Duchy and all 
belonging to it" 

This declaration was unanimously pronounced 
insolent, offensive, and insulting; and a vast 
number of unpleasant remarks poured down 
upon England and Englishmen, which, I need 
not tell you, are not worth repetition. The 
end of all was, that I lost temper too — ^the 
wonder is how I kept it so long — and ventured 
to hint that people of my country had some- 
times the practice of righting themselves, when 
wronged, instead of tormenting their Govern- 
ment or pestering the IXmes newspaper; and 
that if they had any curiosity as to the how, I 

I 



should be most happy to favor any one with 
the information that would follow me into the 
street. 

There was a perfect Babel of angry vocifera- 
tion as I said this; the meaning cf which I 
might guess, though the words were unintelligi- 
ble ; and, as I issued forth into the street, ex- 
pressions of angry indignation and insult were 
actually showered upon me. I reached Lichten- 
thal late at night; the Governor was in bed, 
and I hastened to "report myself" to him. 
This done, I sat down to give you this full 
narration of our doings ; and only regret that I 
must conclude without telling you any thing 
of our future plans, of which I know actuiUly 
nothing. I should have spared you the unin- 
teresting scene with the authorities, if you had 
not asked me, in your last, ** Whether the re- 
spect felt toward England by every foreign 
nation did not invest the traveling Englishman 
with many privileges and immunities unknown 
to others?" I have heard that such was once 
the case. I believe, indeed, there was a time 
that any absurdity or excess of John Bull would 
have been set down as mere eccentricity — a 
dash of that folly ascribable to our insular 
tastes and habits ; but this is all changed now 1 
Partly from our own conduct; in part from 
real, and sometimes merely imputed, acts of 
our rulers; and partly from the tone of our 
Press, which no foreigner can ever be brought 
to understand aright, we have got to be thought 
a set of spendthrift, wealthy, reckless misers, 
lavish and economical by turns, socially proud 
and exclusive, but politically red republican 
and leveling — ^tyrants in our families, and demo- 
crats in the wond ; in fact, a sort of living moss 
of contradictory qualities, not rendered more 
endurable by coarse tastes and rude manners! 
This, at leasts Morris told me, and he is a shrewd 
observer, like many of those sleepy-eyed, quiet 
''coves" one meets with. Kot that he reads 
individuals like Tiverton! No; George is un- 
equaled in ready dissection of a man's motives, 
and will detect a dodge before another begins 
to suspect it I wish he were back; I feel 
frequentlyso helpless without his counsel and 
advice. The Turf is, surely, a wonderful school 
for sharpening a man's faculties, and it g^ives 
you the nabit of connecting words with motives, 
and asking yourself " What does so and so mean 
by that f " " What is he up to now f " That, at 
last, you decipher character, let its lines be 
written in the very faintest ink! 

Our post leaves at daybreak, so that I shall 
just have time for this. When I write next, 
I'll answer — that is, if I can — all your questions 
about myself what I mean to do, and when to 
begin it 

Kot, indeed, that they are themes I like to 
touch upon, for somehow all the quiet jj^ursuits 
of life look wonderfully slow and tiresome 
affairs in comparison with the panoramic effects 
of travel The perpetual ehange of scene, ac- 
tors, and incidents, supplies in itself that amount 
of excitement whicn, imder other circum- 
stances, calls for so much exertion and effort 
There is another thing, also, which has always 
given me great discouragement It is, that the 
humbler walks of life require not only an 
amount of labor, but of actual ability, that are 
never called for in hi^h«¥ yj«.VJtfsi\Mk. "^^mCk.^ 
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ihe work a fellow does m a Doctor or a Law- 
yer ; and think of the fanana, too, he has to 
bring to these careers^ and then picture to 
yourself a man in a Goyemment situation, some 
suug Coloj^al Qovemorship, or something at 
homo — say, he's Secretary-at-War, or has some- 
thing in the household. He writes his name at 
the loot of an occasional report or a dispatch, 
and he puts on his blue ribbon, or his Grand 
Cross, as it may be, on birth-days. There's the 
whole of it I As Tiyerton says, "One needs 
more blood and bone nowadays for the hack 
stakes than the Derby;" he means, of course, 
in allusion to real life, and not to the Turf 1 
Don't fancy that I take in ill part any remarks 
you make upon my idleness, nor its probable 
consequences. We are old friends, Bob; but 
even were we not, I accept them as sincere 
eyidence of true interest and regard, though I 
may not profit by them as I ou^ht The Dodds 
are an impracticable race, and m nothing more 
BO than by fully appreciating all their faults, 
and yet neyer making an effort for their eradi- 
cation. 

Some people are civil enough to say how 
yery Irish this is ; but I think it is only so in 
hal^ inasmuch as our perceptions are sharp 
enough to show us, even in ourselves, those 
blemishes which your blear-eyed Saxon would 
never have discovered any where. Do you 
agree with me t Whether or not^ my dear Bob, 
continue to esteem and believe me, ever your 
affectionate friend, James Dodd. 

Though I am totally innocent as to our 
future, it is better not to write till you hear 
again from me, for of course we shall leave this 
at once ; but^ where for ? that's the question. 



LETTER XXXHL 

KENNY JAMES DODD TO MS. PURCELL, OF THE 
?L. r^ffZj GEANQE, BRUFF. 

ffrjppL Tom — ^I am not in a humor for let- 
ter-^jTiitkig, nor, indeed, for any thing else that 
Lknow ol I am sick, sore, and sorry — sick of 
t!he l^orld, sore in my feet, and sorry of heart 
that I ever consented to come out upon this 
touring expedition, every step and mile of 
which is marked by its own misery and misfor- 
tune. I got back — ^I won't say "home, for it 
would be an abuse of the wora— on Wednes- 
day last. I traveled all the way on foot, with 
something less than one and fourpence English 
for my daily expenses, and arrived to find my 
wife entertaining, at a Pic-nic, all Baden and 
its vicinity, wim pheasants and Champagne 
enough to feast the London Corporation, and 
an amount of cost and outlay that would have 
made Dodsborough brilliant during a whole 
Assizes. 

^ I broke up the meeting, perhaps less ceremo- 
niously than a Cabinet Council is dissolved at 
Osborne House, where the Ministers, after lunch- 
eon, embark — as the Court Journal tells— on 
board the Fairy to meet the express train for 
London. Valuable facts, that we never weary 
of reading I I routed them without even read- 
ing the Riot Act, and saw myself " master pf the 
situation ;" and a yery pretty situation it was. 
Kow, Tom, when the best of two evils at a 



man's choice is to expose hia family as yulgv 
pretenders and adventurers — ^to show them up 
to the fine world of their fashionable acquaint* 
ances as a humbug and a sham — let me tell you 
that the other side of the medal can not have 
been very attractive. This was precisely the 
case here. "It is not pleasant," said I to my- 
self, "to bring all the scandal and slander of 
professional bad tongues upon an unfortunate 
family, but ruin is worse still!" There was 
the whole sum and substance of my calculation 
— " Ruin is worse still I" The Pic-nic cost above 
a hundred pounds — ^the Hotel expenses at Baden 
amount to three hundred more — there are biUi 
to be paid at nearly every shop in the town— 
and here we are, economizing as usual, at % 
large Hotel, at, to say the least, the rate of 
some five or six pounds per day. That I am 
able to sit down and write these items, in % 
clear and legible hand, I take to be as fine an 
example of courage as ever was given to the 
world. Talk of men in a fire — an earthquake 
— a shipwreck — or even the " last collision on 
the South-Eastern" — I give the palm to the 
man who can be calm in the midst of duns, and 
be collected when his debts can not be To be 
credited when you can no longer pay — ^to drink 
Champagne when you haven't smaLL change for 
small beer, is enough to shake the boldest 
nerves; it is exactly like dancing on a tight 
rope, from which you know in your heart yon 
must ultimately confe down with a crash. 

When one reads of any sudden calamity 
having befallen a man who nas iivcurred volun- 
tary peril, the natural question/ at once risei^ 
" What did he want to do ? Wjiat was he try- 
ing forS" Kow, suppose this ^question to be ■ 
addressed to the Dodd family, and that any 
one should ask, "What did w^ want to doT'I 
am sadly afraid, Tom, that -^ should be puz- 
zled for the answer. I have^o doubt that my 
wife would sustain a long aq^ harassing crosfr- 
examination before the t|pdi would come out 
I am well aware of all 1^ specious illusions she 
would evoke, and what sagacious notions she 
would scatter about education, accomplish- 
ments, modern languages, and maybe — ^mother 
like — great matches for the girls ; but the truth 
would out, at last — we came abroad to be some- 
thing — ^whatever it might be — ^that we couldn't 
be at home ; wo changed our Theatre, that we 
might take a new line of parts. We wanted, in 
short, to be in a world that we never were in 
before, and we have had our wish. I am nq| 
going to rail at fashionable life and high society. 
I am sure that, to those brought up in theur 
ways, they are both pleasant and agreeable; 
but they never were our ways, and we were 
too old when we began to learn them. The 
grand world, to people like us, is like going up 
Mont Blanc — ^fatigue, peril, expense, injury to 
health, and ruin to pocket, just to have th« 
barren satisfaction of saying, *' I was up there 
lost August — ^I was at the top, in June." ' * What 
did you get for your pains, Kenny Dodd ? What 
did you see for all the trouble you had ? Are 
you wiser!" "Ko." "Are you happier I" 
"No." "Are you better informed?" "Ko." 
"Are you pleasanter company for your old 
friends?" "No." "Are you richer?" "Upon 
my conscience, I am not I All I know is, tnat 
we were there, and that wo came down agaiii.'' 
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Ay, Tom," there's tiie moral of the whole atory 
— ^we came down again! Had we limited our 
ambition, when we came abroad, to things 
reasonably attainable — had we been satisfied to 
know and to associate with people like our- 
selves — had we sought out the advantages 
which certainly the Continent possesses in oer- 

^tain matters of taste and accomplishment^ we 
might have got something at least for our 
money, and not paid too dearly for it But, 
no ; the great object with us seemed always to 
be, swimming for our lives in the great ocean 
of fashion. And, let me tell you a secret^ Tom ; 
this groveling desire to be among a set that we 
have no pretension to, is essentially and entirely 
English. Ko foreigner, so far as I have seen, 
has the vulgar vice of what is called "Tuft- 
hunting." When I see my countrymen abroad, 
I am forcibly reminded of what I once witness- 
ed at a show of wild beasts. It was a big cage 
full of monkeys, that were eating their dinner 
at a long trough, but none of them would taste 
what was before himself but was always eating 
out of his neighbor's dish. It gave them the 
oddest look in the world ; but it is exactly what 
you see on the Continent ; and Til tell you what 
fosters this taste more strongly than alL Our 
titled classes at home are a close borough, that 
men like you and myself never trespass upon. 
We see a Lord as we see a Prize Bull at a cattle 
show, once and away in^ our lives ; but here, 
the Aristocracy is plentiful — ^Barons, Counts, 
and even Princes, abound, and can be obtained 
at the " shortest notice, and sent to any part of 
the town." Think of the fascination of this ; 
fancy the delight of a family like the Dodds, 

* surrounded with Bukes and Marquises. 

One of the very first things that strikes a man 
on coming abroad is the abundance of that kind 
of fruit that we only see at home in our hot- 
houses. Every ragged urchin is munching a 
peach or a melon, and picking the big grapes 
off a bunch, that he speedily flings away. The 
astonishment of the Englismnan is great, and he 
naturally thinks it all Paradise. But wait a 
bit. He soon discovers that the melon has no 
more flavor than mangel-wurzel, and that the 
apricot tastes like a turnip radish. If they are 
plenty, they are totally deficient in every ex- 
cellence of their kind ; and it is just the same 
with the Aristocracy. The climate is favorable 
to them, and the same sun and soil rears Princes 
and ripens pine-apples; but they're not like 
our own, Tom ; not a bit of it Like the fruity 
they are poor, sapless, tasteless productions, 
and the very utmost they do for you is to give 
you a downright indifference to the real article. 
I know how it reads in the newspapers, in a 
letter dated from some £Etr^away hmd, on a 
Christmas-day — '*As I write, my window is 
V open ; the garden is one sea of blossoms^ and the 
perfume of the rose and the jasmine fill the 
room." Just the same is the effect of those 
wonderful paragraphs of distinguished and 
illustrious guests at Mrs. Somebody's soiree. 
They are the common products of the soil, and 
they do not rise to the rank of luxuries with 
even the poor 1 Don't mistake me ; I am not 
depreciating what is called high society, ly 
more than I would condemn a particular 
climate. All that I would infer is, simply, that 
it does not suit mjf oonstitation. (It's a vu^ 



common remark, hodv^ach more easily women 
conform to the haljili and customs of a class 
above their own than men, and, so far as I have 
seen, the observation is a just one ; but, let me 
tell you, Tom, the price they pay for this same 
plastic quality is more than the value of the 
article, ior they lose all self-guidance and judg- 
ment by the change. ^ Your quietly-disposed, 
domestic ones turn out gadders, your thrifty 
housekeepers grow lavish and wasteful, your 
safe and cautious talkers become evil speakers 
and slanderers^ ^t is not that these are the 
characteristioi^^^ ^pnew sect they have adopt- 
ed, but that, like ml convert^ they always be- 
gin their imitation with the vices of the Faith 
they conform to, and by way of laying a good 
foundation they start from the bottom 1 ) 

If I say these things in bitterness, it is be- 
cause I feel them in smcerity. Poor old Giles 
Langrishe used to say that all the expenses of 
contested Elections, all the bribery and treat- 
ing, all the cost of a Parliatnentary life, would 
never have embarrassed him, if it wasn't for 
his wife going to London. "It wasn't onlj 
what she spent," said he, '* while there; but, 
Molly brought Piccadilly back with her to the 
County Clare I She turned up her nose at all 
our old neighbors, because they didn't know 
the Prussian Embassador, or Chevalier Some- 
body from the Brazils." The only man that 
could fit her in shoes lived in Bond-street, and 
as to getting her hair dressed, except by a French 
scoundrel that made wigs for the Aristocracy, 
it was clearly impossible. And PU tell you an- 
other thing, Tom, our wives get a kind of smat- 
tering of political knowledge by this trip to 
town, that makes them unbearable. They nei 
no other talk all the morning than the 
the House and the slang of the Lobby, 
dodge of Sir James, or a sly trick of Lord Johu, 
that forms the gossip at breakfast ; and all the 
little rogueries of political life, all the tactics 
of party are discussed before them, and when 
they take to that line of talk they beoome per^ 
fectly odious. 

Haven't they their own topics. Isn't danc- 
ing, dress, the drama, enough for them, I ask f 
— without even speaking of divorce cases — 
that they won't leave bills, motions, and de- 
bates to their husbands? Whenever I see Mra 
Roney, of Bally Roney, or Mrs. Miles Mae Ber- 
mot, of Castle Brack, in the Morning Post, 
among the illustrious company at Lady Whee- 
dleham's party, I say to myself, " I wish your 
neighbor's joy of you when you go home again, 
that's aU I" 

And yet all this would have been better for 
me than this coming abroad 1 I might have 
been member for Bruff for half the cost of this 
unlucky expedition I And this was economy, 
forsooth! Bo you know how much we spent^ 
hard cash, since March last ? I am fairly ashamed 
to tell you, Tom ; and though money hes mighty 
close to my heart, I don't regret the loss as 
much as I ^o that of many a srood trait that 
we brought away with us, and have contrived 
to lose on the road. C All this running about the 
world, this eternal change of place and people, 
imparts such an " Old^ Soldierism," if I may 
niak« the word, to a familjr, Uiat tiiey lose aU 
tiliat quiet charm of domesticity that forms tha 
tecinatioa of a hoisv<^ 
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Fathers and motheiv')0| worldly, as a mat- 
ter of course. It com#*Vpon them just like 
chronic rheumatism, or balances, or any other 
infirmity of time and years, but it's hateful to 
see young people calculating and speculating ; 
planuinff for this, and plotting for that You 
ask, peniaps, "What has this to do with for- 
eign travel!** and I say — "Every thing." Your 
young Lady that has Polka'd at Paris, Gal- 
loped up the Rhine, Waltzed at Vienna, and 
Bolero'd at Madrid, has about as much resem- 
blance to an English or Irish girl, brought up 
at home, as the show-off horse of a Circus has 
to a thorough-br(id hunter. It's all training and 
teaching — very graceful, perhaps, and pretty 
to look at — ^but only fit for display, and worth 
nothing without lamps, sawdust, and s pectator s. 
Kow, these things are not native to us, partly 
from climate, partly from old habit, prejudice, 
4nd natural inclination. We like to have a 
Home. Our fireside has a kind of religious es- 
timation in our eyes, associated as it is with 
that family grouping that includes every thing 
from two years and a half to eighty — from the 
pleasant prattle of infancy to the harmless mur- 
murings of grandpapa. The foreigner — I don't 
care of what nation, they are all alike — ^has no 
idea of this. His own house to him is only one 
remove above a prison. He has little li^ht, 
and less fire; neither comfort nor compamon- 
shipl For him, life means society, plenty of 
well-dressed people, handsome salons, wax- 
lights, movement, bustle, and confusion. The 
dm of five hundred tongues, that only wag for 
scandal, and the sparkle of eyes, that are only 
brilliant for wickedness. 

These foreigners are really wonderful peo- 
ple, so frivolous about all that is grave or seri- 
ous, so sober-minded in every folly and ab- 
surdity; we never rightly understand them, 
and tiiat is one reason wny all our imitation 
of them is so ludicrous. 

Have you ever seen a fellow in a Circus, 
Tom, whose feat was to jump from a horse's 
back through some half-dozen hoops a little 
bigger than his body? He has kept this per- 
formance for his finish, for it is his chef-dcenvre, 
and he wants to "sink in full glory resplend- 
ent" Somehow or other, though, he can't sum- 
mon up pluck for the effort Now the horse 
goes wrong leg — ^now it's the fault of the fel- 
lows that hold the hoops — ^now the pace is not 
fast enough; in fact, nothing goes right with 
him, and Uiere he spins roundand round, wish- 
ing with all his heart it was done and over. 
I'm pretty much in the same plight this mo- 
ment, Tom, at least as regard hesitation and 
indecision ; for while I have been rambling on 
about foreign life and manners, my mind was 
full of a very different theme ; but from down- 
right shame have I kept off it, for Fm tired 
of reoordinff all our miseries and misfortunes. 
Here goes, nowever, for the spring; I can't 
defer it any longer. 

Since I cameback, I haven't exchanged ten 
words with Mrs* D. It is an armed truce be- 
tween nAf and each stands ready, and only 
waitiii|^ fbr the attack. If^ however, I consign 
to oUivion all remembrance of her extrava- 
f^ce, the ehance is that she is to keep blind 
to my infidelity ! In a word, the Pic-nie and 
Mn. O. H. are to be Uiried together. Of 



course the terms of our convention prevented, ' 
my learning much of the fSsunily doings in my 
absence. Even had I moved for any papers or 
correspondence on the subject, I snotila hav« 
been met by a flat refusal ; and, in fact, I was 
left, the way poor Curran used to say of him- 
self, to pick up my facts from the opposite 
counsel's statement I was not long destined ^ 
to the bliss of ignorance. Such a hurricane of 
bills and accounts I never withstood before. 
James, however, by what arts of flattery I 
know not, succeeded in getting hold of his 
mother's Bank-book, and went out, a few 
evenings ago, and paid every thing; and, that 
we might escape at once from this den of in- 
iquity, went immediately to the Prefecture for 
our passport The Conmiissary was at his 
Caf6, whither James followed him, and, some- 
how or other, on angry discussion got up be- 
tween them, and they separated, after exchang- 
ing some tiling that was not the compliments 
of the season. 

I'm so used to rows and shindies, that I went 
fast asleep while he was telling me of it ; but 
the following morning I was to have a jog to 
my memory that I dicm't expect — ^no less than 
two Gcnsdarmes, with their carabines on their 
arms, having arrived to escort me to the 
** Bureau of the Police." I dressed accordingly, 
and set out alone; for although James nught 
have been useful in many ways, I was too 
much afraid of his rashness and not temper, to 
take him. We arrived before the door was 
open, and spent twenty minutes in the street, 
suirounded l)y a mixea assemblage, who com- 
mented upon me, and my supposed crime, with 
great freedom and impartiality. 

After another long wait in a dirty ante-room, 
I was ushered into a large chamber, where the 
great functionary was seated at a table covered 
with papers, and at a smaller one, close by, sat 
what I perceived to be his clerk, or private 
secretary. Of course I imagined it was for 
something that James had said the previous 
evening, that I was thus arraigned, ana though 
I thought it was like reading the passage in 
the Decalogue backward, to make the father 
suffer for the children, I resolved to be patient 
and submissive throughout. 

" Your name f " said the Commissary, bluntly, 
but never offering me a seat, nor even noticing 
my ** Good morning." 

"Dodd," said I, as shortly. 

" Christian name f * 

" Kenny James." 

"Where bom?" 

"AtBrufl^ in Ireland." 

"How old?" 

* Upward of fifty — ^not certain for a year, 
more or less." 

"Religion?" 

" Catholic" 

" Married or single ?* 

"Married," 

"With children — how many?" 

"Three — a boy and two girls." 

"Bo you follow any trade or profeadoBf* 

"Na^ 
4 "Living upon private means?" 

-Yes." 

These, and a vast number of similar queries 
— they filled five sheets of long poet — Ibncnred, 
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tpnching where we came from, how we had 
traveled, our object in the journey, and twenty 
things of the like kind, till I begun to feel that 
the examination in itself was not a small penal- 
ty for a light transgression. At last after a 
close scrutiny into aU my family matters, my 
money resources, and my habits, he entered 
upon another chapter, which 1 own I thought 
was pushing the matter rather far, by saying : 

"Apparently, Herr Dodd, you are one of 
those who think that the Monarchies of Europe 
are obsolete systems of Government ill suited 
to the spirit and requirements of the age. Is 
it not so V* 

If I had only a moment's time for reflection, 
I should have said, " What is it to you how 
I think on these subjects? I don't belong to 
your country, and will render no account of 




that kind of specious generality, that lays down 
a broad and wide foundation for any edifice 
you like afterward to rear. 

''Kings,'* said I, ''are pretty much like 
other men — good, bad, or indifferent^ and like 
other men, they are not bettered by being left 
to the sway of their own unbridled passions 
and tempers. Wherever, therefore, there is no 
Constitution to bind them, the chances are, 
that they make ducks and drakes of their sub- 
jects." 

I must tell you, Tom, that we conducted our 
interview in English, which the Commissary 
spoke fluently. 

" The divine right of Eings^ then, you utterly 
overlook V* 

"I deny it — ^I laugh it to scorn," said I. 
"Look at the fellows we see on thrones— one 
is a creature fit for Bedlam; another ought to 
be in Norfolk Island. If they possessed any of 
this divine right you talk o( should we have 
seen them scuttling away as they did the other 
day, because there was a row in their capitals?" 

** That will do— quite enough," said he, stop- 
ping me short "Your sentiments are suffi- 
ciently clear and explicit. You are a worthy 
disciple of your friend Gauss." 

" I never heard of him till now," said L 

" Nor of Isaac Ilenkenstrom ? — ^nor Beichard 
Blitzler? — nor Johann von Darg?" 

"Not one of them." 

"This you swear?" 

" This 1 swear," said I, firmly ; but the words 
were not well out, when the aoor was opened 
at a signal made by the Commissary, and an 
old man, with a very white beard, and in shab- 
by black, was led forward. 

"Do you know the Ilerr Professor now?" 
asked the Commissary of me. 

"No," said I stoutly — "never saw him be- 
fore." 

"Bring in the others," said he; and, to my 
astonishment, came forward three of the young 
fellows I had traveled with on foot from Sax- 
ony, but whose names I had not heard, or, if 
heard, had forgotten. 

"Are these men known to you?" asked the 
Prefect, with a sneer. 

" Yes," said I ; "we traveled in company for 
•ome days." 

"Ah! you acknowledge them at last?" said 



he, " although you ufMB you hSad never seen 
them." ^W 

"Are you so stnpi^* said I, "as not to dis- 
tinguish between a man's knowledge of an in- 
dividual and his remembrance of a name f " 

" You yourself might be a puzzle in that re- 
spect)" replied he, not heeding my taunt ' ' You 
assumed one appellation at Bonn, another at 
Ems, and your family are living under a third 
here." 

"I deny it I" cried I, indignantly. 

"Here's the proof," said he. "Is this your 
wife's handwriting ? ' Mrs. Dodd M'Carthy re- 
quests the favor of having two Gensdarmes sta- 
tioned at the Hotel on each Wednesday evening, 
to keep order in the line of carriages at her re- 
cepUons.' Is that authentic?" 

What a shell exploded beneath me, as I saw 
that I was tracked by the spies of the Police i 
from town to village, up the Rhine, and ha]| ^ 
across Germany, llie three youths with whom 
I was confronted were already condemned to 
prison. One had a tobacco-bag, with a picture 
of Blum on it ; the other was detected with a 
case-knife, whose blade exceeded the regulation 
length by half an inch ; and the third was heard 
to say, "Germany for ever I** as he tossed off a 
tumbler of beer ; and I '^as the associate and 
trusted comrade of this combined Socialism and 
Democracy. It came out^ that among our fra- 
ternity of the road there had been a paid spy 
of the Police^ who kept a regular journal of all 
our wayside conversation ; and from the singu- 
larity of an Englishman's presence in such a 
party, it was inferred that his object was to 
spread those infamous doctrines by which it is 
now well known England Bustainslier position 
in Europe. 

The absurdity I could laugh at^ but there 
were some things in the matter not to be treat- 
ed liffhtly. With mv name at Ems they had no 
possible concern. £ms was in Nassau, not Ba- 
den. What could have persuaded my wife to 
call herself Dodd M'Carthy ? We were alwa3^ 
Dodd; we never had any other name. I couldn't 
explain this, nor even give it a i^orinff ; but I 
grew angry, Tom, vexed and imtatea by the 

Sestering impertinence of this prumping scoun- 
reL I said a vast number of things which had 
been better unsaid. I gave a g^eat deal of good 
advice, too, about legislation generally, that I 
might have known would not have been accept- 
ed; and, in fact^ I was what would be called 
generally indiscreet ; the more, since all my re- 
marks were committed to paper as fast as I made 
them, the whole being courteously submitted 
to me for signature, as if I had been purposely 
making a confession of my political belie£ 

"Give me my passport,^ cried I, at last, "and 
let me quit your little rascally territory of spies 
and sharpers. I promise you sacredly I'll nev- 
er put foot in it again." 

"Not so fast, my worthy friend," said he. 
"We must first know under which of your 
aliases you are to travel ; meanwhile, we shall 
take the liberty of committing 3'ou to prison as 
Herr Dodd 1" 

" To prison 1 — ^for what crime ?" cried I, near- 
ly chokmg with passion. 

"You'll hear it all time enough," was the 
only response, as^ ringing his bell, he summon- 
ed the Genadarmes, whp^ aidvQA&\&% ^^^ ^«» 
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«'*'^<-r ni^*. t!4 V*t; Wl am »VLV. ]lk* L WE:TIirn. ' 

••»■■, !«' {I* '.»■ H'-d «^' V T'i«'fc| • b^ II ■ '^tt' ■'?:*" *••- 
l"f' ■■•■•it* (••rtiiiy... : 'jT; \i.*r ih'JT'r ••-Tfc'.' ;-*i- 
!•,€•• J," t'n*-\^r':.L^ J »■■ I'J'**'^. J-i»i 'ij'V v.pL- 

>'.* h'ii':lv ^lfb^•'. II?. d L'-M'.'V Of':»;T«:j:.ti. A^ i' 

t» •/ •' i'^Wf jiji't iij»j»M f;»*rj'l*'d f«jr a njuHt-r. ii:j«i 
V*.' '^^ i/if./ly <-fj^'-r<'J i!.t4/ a fi.iJ r.arra'iv^ *'f . 
iKi : r ff 'fxM . y^ )i«-i i!it' tJ;a* it* if r*r\Ah,u*}n*' voul'3 
Ih- ••:'iji!]y lux**} fAiv.'^. \ ]«**1 no tiru'- in writ- ■ 
iij;' ii n'/t<.- to Jarrj'-ri. ari'l arjoiJj«fr to our Kn- 

f! ■•• *'\iurii(i fi'Affair*'". a younjr Atta«.'h«>, I Ims- 
• ." •#! Oi*- J>-(fHtiorj at siu^jt^'art. 
.'rj'.'ii-p arid th»* ni'-Iun;; J>j|^lo;natiKl w^-re l»oth 
O'li »'i that J )ia'l no uU'W<'r fnirij f-ith«.-r till 
«vi- i'lf. J>ijriii|f thipi iiiiffrval I liad tinifOi 
wi' ■? *;j»ion ovirr thij ftat* of jK^Iiti*-^ in (itr- 
i/iiif-y. ari'J th" inof/aM'- fulur'.' of that fouutry, 
of wi.J'lj I thull iukn ariot)j<:r OfM:a^iou to tell 

At ^ixo'r•Io«'k *'am«: iLi* fo|]owin(f, iiicloKed in 
a V'-ry lar;^'} <rijvcIoj*«r, and i«-(il<'d with a very 
^jiii'-iouK iiiinrf^Kion of t)uf Kn^liKh Arrnit: 

-Th*; uut\*rHirui-'\ Att»K;h«; of II. li. M.'h IjH- 
^oilion ul th<: Coiiil of Studt^art hnK the honor 
lo a<-knowlf'd|f<' n-^-i-ijit of Mr. K'rnny J. IXidd's 
''onjiiiiiiiifiution i^f IhiH rnornini^'N dut<;, and will 
liiy it iind'T th<: «:on^id<'rMtion of if. 13. M.'h 
lVin"ijml h<.*«Tn'tuVy of .State for Foreign Af* 
fiiii>." 

'J'hih wiM \>\tuMiu\, forsooth! And was I to 
n-nifiin in jail iiii the diKjmtoh had reached 
l/ond'in, a d<'lih<'r»tion fonned on it, and an 
tiui-wt-r reiiirn'djf 1 wiw hinling over with 
ni^'e ut thiri thf;ii((ht, when Jarnim entered. He 
liad jiiMt \tfi:ii wiiii our illiiHtrions Charf^u (VAf- 
fuin'M, who reeeivf'fi him with that diplomatic 
r<'Merve ho iHM'uliar atnonf^ the flrnall fry of the 
l^iri'i^n iniiKti. At the Mime time, James saw 
a liirkinf( Hiitisfuetion in his manner at the 
thon^dit Iff havinfj^ f^ot np a eafMj of international 
<lirtpii(.ii. whi^ mif(]it have his name mentioned 
in the ifoiiHe, and poHMihiy a dis])atch with his 
Hit^iiiitiim ])rint(ul in a nine liook. Ho was 
ilyiii|j( for an op)H>rtiiiiit.y of diHtin^nishing him- 
Holf, and liadiMi offered nothin^^ to his ambition ; 
and nil hiri fear wuh, thai the Authorities mifi^ht 
lilienttif me too hooii. ifanics pereeivod all this 
— for the lad m not wanting in shrewdness, and 
thiri eontinental life, if it has not bettered his 
inoralH, has certainly sharpened his wit; but 
nil liin arffuments were unavailing, and all his 
reiirtoninKH useleHS. The dinpateh was already 
l)e^uii, and it wiM too ^mul a grievance to lot 
slip II n profitably. 

•ininert next ealled on a friend of his, a certain 
Ml'. Milo Hlake O'Dwyer, who is the corres- 
itoiulont of a great London ftapor called the 
Hi.KiioK IIammkk itK KiiKKiHiM ; but instead of 
advice and guidance, the worthy news-gathoror 
wiirt taking down all the imrticulart^ for a grand 
letter to Ium Journal ; ana ho, too. it was plain 
tit riee, winhed that Bomo outrageous treatment 
of mo by the Authoritii>A would make hfs com- 
munieation the gn^at event of that day's i>08t 
in l.«mdon. "I wish they'd put him m irons 
— in heavy irt>ni«," naid he. " Ar** you sure that 
hia coll is* not oiglit feet below tl\o surface of 



tb» «-a«-: !! ' I> jiarcirnlmr, 1 b^p of toil about 
: 'ri» -3-' tiL T '.'C tmw bcrr Gladrtone de«trojed 
that «-Vfai!t oiM- ((f Poerio. wH for want of s 
:'!*.!«■ u'.-<"jrbCT in hir mesMu emeuU ; for. I mnst 
'■'j^i-rr*- TO T'»n. in all out 'eofrespondence,' 
Lav.*-B. ia:^!^ and dktaiM«a. require to be tnie 
a> t!:<- li.'blr. Facts admit of ramishiiig: They 
f.-a:: }•*- alvays Ktretcb^d a little, this way or 
thav N<-T. for iiiftABML 'veil eiJl the coodnet 
"f T*i^ Aath'-^Hiiec in this case brotaL cowardly, 
aL-i di'irraceful Well imeal to the nniren* 
ally a knowled^f^ ricbt of Englishmen to do 
i-vl-ry thine every wbere. and well wind up 
with a craud ^ivroratioii abcrtit Despotism and 
\\iv cloriuue privileges of the Britiso Comtita 
tior:," 

Hj" fellow chuckled orer mv ease with jo- 
feitrn«'d tatie-faction. He wonl^H listoi to the 
r^al. plain fac-t^ of tlie matter at alL Tbey were 
P'M^r. meatrre. a'ld insignificant in themselves, 
till they had a'.-quired the toneh cyf genius to 
illustrate th<r:n : and thongb I was a gem, as 
he owned. y<'t. like the Koo-i-noor, I was no- 
thing, wit hunt cutting. He appean» besides, 
to think that hv has a kind of vested inter- 
est in me, now that my ease it to figure in 
liis neWB]iaf>cr, and he contradicts my own 
ptatemcnts flatly, wherever they don't suit 
him. 

1 have just dispatched James to annre him 
that ] don't care a rush abont the sympathy 
of the whole British public; that I "have no 
ta-tte for Martyrdom; and that, as to expending 
any hopes in redrcfw from oar Foreign Office, 
I'd as soon make an investment in Poyais Scrip, 
or Irish Canal DebentureSb I trost that he wul 
be induced to leave me alone, and neither make 
me matter for the Press nor a speech in Parlia- 
ment. 

Tliese reporters, or correspondents, or what- 
ever they call them, are, in my mind, the great- 
est disturbers of the Peace of Europe. The 
moment they assert any thing, they set about 
looking for proofs of it ; and they don't know 
how to praise themselves enough, whenever 
they are driven to confess that they were in 
the wrong; and then, if you mind, Tom, it is 
not to the Public they excuse themselves — ^not 
a bit of it ; it's the King of Naples, or the Em- 
peror of Russia, or the Bey of 'Ti^s^ that "they 
sincerely hope will not be offended by state- 
ments mode after mature reflection and painful 
consideration of the topic." They throw out sly 
hints of all the Royal attentions that have been 
bestowed upon them, and the intimate habits 
they have eiy oyed of confidence with the Queen 
of this, and the Crown Prince of that Vulgar 
rajiscallions I they have never seen more of 
Royalty than what a ChurCh '*pT an Opera ad- 
mits; and though Majesty no^ r and then may 
feel the sting, take my word i 'or it; he never 
notices the musquito. 

If you, then, see me in print—- -and be on the 
look out-— just write a letter in my name from 
Dodsborough, to say that I am w**'eU aud hearty 
on my paternal acres, and kncj,»)W nothing of 
Polities, Police, or Reporters, an<'f d would rather 
the Government would reduce tl le County Cess 
than persecute every Grand Du},{\ce in Europe. 

1 will write again to-morrow. 

Yoi^f tf» ever, 
;g K. I. DoDD. 
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LETTER XXXIV. 

KXNNT JAMES ]>ODD TO THOMAS FUBCKIX^ ESQ., OV 
THX ORANGKy BRUFF. 

** The Fox.»» 

My dear Tom — ^Howeyer Morris mana^d it 
I know not, but an tfrder came for my libera- 
tion that same evening, with the assurance that 
my passport was to be made out for wherever 
I pleased to name, and the Prefect was to ex- 
press to me his regrets and apologies for an 
uiadvertence which he deeply deplored. 

It seemed that^ but for diplomacy, Fd not 
liave been detained half an hour; but our 
vorthy representative of Great Britain had 
asked for copies of all the charges against me, 
BO formally, nad requested the names, ages, and 
station in life of the several witnesses, so cir- 
cumstantially, and had, in fact, imparted such 
a mock importance to a Police impertinence, 
that the Grxind Ducal authorities began to sus- 
pect that they had caught a first-rate revolu- 
tionist, with a whole trunk full of Kossuth and 
Mazzini correspondence. This comes of setting 
schoolboys to write dispatches! The greedy 
appetite for notoriety — ^tb be up and doine — to 
bo before the world m some public capacity — 
of these juveniles, brings England into more 
trouble, and Englishmen into more embarrass- 
ment, than you could believe. If they'd be 
satisfied witn recording Royal dinner-parties 
and Court scandal — ^who got the Order of the 
Guinea-pig, and who is to receive the "Tor- 
toise," they couldn't do much harm; but the 
moment they get hold of an international griev- 
ance, and quote Puffendori^ we have no peaee 
on the Continent for six months after. 

"You wish to leave Baden," said Morris; 
•* where will you go?'* 

"I have not the slightest notion," said L 
" Fm waiting for letters from Ireland — ^yours, 
my dear Tom, the chief of them — and therefore 
it must be somewhere in the vicinity." 

" Go over to Rastadt, then," said he, ** and 
amuse yourself with the fortifications; they 
are now in course of construction, and when 
completed will be some of the strongest in Eu- 
rope. I'll give you a letter to the Commandant, 
who will e£ow all that can interest you, and 
explain every thing that you ma^ wi^ to 
know." Rastadt is only twenty miles away; 
it is, however, in all that regards intercourse 
with Baden, fuMj two hundred distant It is 
cheap, rarely visited by strangers, has no 
" fashionable^)," and, in fact, just the kind of 
model prison residence that I was wishing for 
to discipline the family, and get them once 
more " in hand," 

Thither, therefore, we remove to-morrow 
morning, if nothing unforeseen should occur in 
the interim. Morris, as you may observe, be- 
haved most kindly in this affair; and, indeed, 
showed a strong interest in James, from certain 
remarks the boy himself has let drop ; but he 
seems cold, Tom ; one of those excellent fellows 
that are always doing the right thing for its 
own sake, and not for yours. I don't want to 
disparage principle, no more than I do a great 
balance at Coutt's, or any thing else that I 
don't possess myself; but I mean to say that, 
somehow or other, one likeSito feel that it is to 
yourself as an individual — ^to your own proper 



identity — a service it rendered, and not to a 
mere fraction of that gMat biped race that wear 
cloth clothes and eat cooked victuals. 

That's the way with the English, however, 
all over the globe, and I have often felt more 
grateful to an Irishman for helping me on witlk 
my surtout, than I have to John Bull for a real 
downright piece of service. I suppose the fault 
is more mine tiian his ; but the fact is true, and 
so I give it to you. I suppose, besides, that an 
impartial observer of both of us would say, that 
we make too much of every favor, and tha 
Englishman too little ; we exact all the obliga- 
tion of a debt for it, they treat the whole thing 
lightly, as if the service rendered, and those to 
whom it was done, were not worthy of further 
consideration. However we strike the balance 
between us, Tom — ^in our favor or against us — 
I own to you, I like our own way best ; and 
though nothing could be more truly kind and 
(Msiderate than Morris, it was quite a relief to 
me when he gave me his cold shake hands, and 
said "Good-byl" 

And so will it ever be, so long as human 
actions are swayed by human emotions. The 
man who recognizes your feelings — who re- 
gards you with some touch of sympathy — is 
more your friend than the benevolent machine 
who bestowed upon you his mechanical philan- 
thropy. 

" The Golden Ox,>* Rastadt. 

We left Lichtenthal like (t thief in the night; 
and here we are now in the Golden Ox at Ra- 
stadt, which, I own to yon, seems a most com- 
fortable house. James and I — ^for we are now 
tu)o parties domestically, Mrs. D. and Mary 
Anne living very much to themselves, and Gary 
still on a visit with Morris's mother — ^had a 
most excellent breakfast of fresh trout, a roast 
partridge, a venison steak with capers — a capi- 
tal dish — and chocolate, with aoundance of 
good white wine of the place, and on caUing 
for the bill, out of curiosity, I see we ara 
charged something under a florin for two of ut 
— about tenpence each. Tom, this will do. 
You may therefore look upon me as a citizen 
of Rastadt for the next month to come. I have 
kept my letter by me hitherto, to give you a 
bulletin of. this place before closing it, and I 
have still some short time at my disposal before 
the post leaves. 

I'm not sure though Pd exactly recommend 
this town to a patient laboring under nervoua 
headaches, or to a university man reading for 
honors. Indeed, up to this — ^I suppose Pli get 
used to it later on — the din has so addled me, 
that I have often to stand two minutes reflect- 
ing over what I had to say, and then own that 
I have forgotten it We are — ^that is, the Ox is 
— in the quietest spot in the town, and yet close 
under my bedroom there are, from early morn- 
ing tUl dusk, twelve drummers at practice, with 
a head drummer to teach them. In the green, 
before the door, two companies of recruits ara 
at drill The foot artillery limbers and un- 
Ihnbers all day in the "Platz" close by, and 
what should be our garden is a riding-school 
for the cadets. These several educations estab- 
lishments have their peculiar tumult, which ac- 
company me through my sleep ; and for all the 
reqmrements of qmet and reflection, I might as 
well have ^'-a k e^^ up my abod^xx^ ^.^aSC^^p^s^ss^ 
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Lie^e wm a Trappist Monastery in compi^riaon I 
Am it is, the routuie tramp of reet has made me 
conform to the step^ ana I march "quick" or 
** orderly/' exactly as the fellows are doing it 
ontside. I swallow my soup to the sound of a 
trumpet^ and take off my clothes to the roll of 
the arum. James is in ecstasy with it all; I 
never saw him ei^oy himself so, much, lie is 
out looking at them the entire day, and Tm 
greatly mistaken but Mary Anne passes a large 
portion of her time at the green ''jalousie** that 
opens over the riding-schooL 

I am always asking myself — that is, when- 
ever I can summon composure even for so much 
—what do the Germans want with all these 
■oldiersf Surely they're not eoing to invade 
France, nor Russia; and yet Uieir armies are 
maintained in a strength that might imply it I 
As to any occasion for them at home in their 
own lana, it's downright balderdash to talk of 
it! Do you know, Tom, that whenever I thjuj/i 
of Germany and her rulers, I am stron^lyWI- 
miuded of poor old Doctor Drake, that lived in 
Dronestown, and the flea-bitten mare he used 
to drive in his gig. She was forty if she was 
an hour; she was quiet and docile irom the day 
•he was foaled: all the whipping in the world 
couldn't shake her into five miles an hour, and 
yet the Doctor had her surrounded with every 
precaution and appliance that would have suited 
a regular runaway. There were safety-reins, and 
kicking-straps, and double traces without end 
— and all to restrain a poor old beast that only 
wanted to be let alone, and drag out her tire- 
some existence in the joff-trot she was used to I 
'"Ah, you don't know ner so well as I do," 
Drake would say ; " she's a devil at heart, and 
if she didn't feel it was useless to resist, she'd 
smash every thing behind her. She looks quiet 
enough, but thai doesn't impose upon me," 
These were the kind of reflections he indulged 
in, and I suppose they are about the same in 
use in the Cabinets of Austria, Prussia, and Ba- 
varia. , I was often malicious enough for a half 
wish Uiat Drake should have a spicy devil in 
the shafts, just for once, to show him a trick or 
two; and m the same spirit, Tom, I can not 
help saying, that I'd like to see John Bull "put 
to" in this fashion 1 Wouldn't he kick up— 
wouldn't he soon knock the whole concern to 
atoms 1 Ah, Tom, it's all alike, believe me; 
and whether you have to drive a Nag or a Na- 
tion, take my word for it, the kicking-straps are 
only efficacious when tlie beast hasn t a kick in 
him I At all events, such are not the popular 
notions here, and on they go building rortress- 
6S^ strengthening garrisons, and re-enforcing 
army corps, till at last the military will be 
more numerous than the nation, and every 
prisoner will have two jailers to restrain him. 
"Who is to pay!' becomes the question; but 
indeed that is the very question that puzzles 
me now. Who pays for all this at present? 
Is it possible that a people will suffer itself to 
be taxed that it may be bullied? I'm unable 
to continue this theme, for there go the drums 
again — there are forty of them at it now? 
What's in the wind I can't euess. Oh, here's 
the explanation. It is the Hen* Commanddnt 
— be sure you accent the last syllable — ^is come 
to pay me a visit, and the Guard has turned 
out to drum him up-stairsl 



Foot o'CIoek. 

lie is cone at last — ^I thought he never would 
— «nd I nave only time to say that he has ap- 
pointed to-morrow after breaxfast to show me 
the Fortress, and as I am too late for the post^ 
I'll be able to add a line or two before thii 
leaves me. Mary Anne has come to say that 
her Mother's head is distracted, and that ^e 
can not endure the uproar of the place. My 
reply is: "Mine is e^^actly in the same way; 
but I can't go any farther — Tve no money." 

Mrs. D. ** thinks she'll so mad 1" If she means 
it in earnest^ this is as cheap a place to do it in, 
as any I know. We are only to pay two pounds 
a weex each, and I suppose whetner we preserve 
our senses or not, makes no difference in the 
expense I This would sound very unfeelingly, 
Tom, but that yom are well aware of Mrs. I), s 
system, and that she gives notice of a motion 
without any intention of going to a debate, 
much less of pressing for a "division." Mary 
Anne is very urgent that I should see her 
Mother, but I am not quite equal to it yet 
Maybe after visiting the Fortress to-morrow 
I'll be in a more martial mood ; and now here's 
dinner, and a most savory odor preludes it 

Tonday. 
This must go as it is» Tom — ^Tm dead beieitl 
That old Veteran wouldn't let me off a casemate, 
nor a bomb-proo( and I have walked twentm 
miles this blessed morning! Nor is that al^ 
but I have handled shot, lifted cannon-balls^ 
adjusted mortars, and peeped out of embrasures, 
till my back is half broken with straining and 
fatigue. Just to judge from what I'm suffering, 
a siege must be a dreadful thing! He says be 
showed me every thin^; and, upon my con- 
science, I can well beheve it! There was a 
great deal of it> too, that I saw in the dark, for 
there was no end of galleries without a single 
loophole, and many of the passages seemed only 
four feet high ; for, though a short man, I had 
to stoop 1 I ought to have a great deal to say 
about this place, if I could remember it^ or if I 
could be sure it would interest you. It appears 
that Rastadt is built upon an entirely new 
principle, quite distinct from any hitherto in 
use. It must be attacked en ricochet, and not 
directly ; a hint, I suppose, they stole from our 
common law, where they fire into you, by pre- 
tending to assail John Doe or Richard Roe. 
The Commandant sneered at the old system, 
but I'd rather trust myself in Gibraltar, not- 
withstanding all he said I It stands to reason, 
Tom, that if you are up in a window, you have 
a great advantage over a fellow down in the 
street Now all these modern fortresses are 
what is called a ^fieur deau^^ quite level, and 
not raised in the least over the attacking force! 
Put me up high, say I ; if on a parapet, so much 
the better; and besides, Tom, notning gives a 
man such coolness as to know that he is all as 
one as out of danger! Of course, I didn't make 
this remark to tlie Commandant, because in 
talking with military people it is good tact al- 
ways to assume that oeing shot at is rather 
pleasant than otherwise ; and so I have observ- 
ed that they themselves generally make uae of 
some jocular phrase or other to express being 
killed or wounded 1 " He was knocked over, 
** He got an ugly poke," being the more popu- 
lar mode of recording what finished a man's 
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exifltence, or made the remainder of it miser- 
able I 

Soldiering has always stmck me as an insup- 
portable line of life. I haye no objection m 
the world to fight the man that has iigured 
me, nor to give satisfaction where I have been 
the offender ! But to go patiently to work to 
learn how to destroy somebody that I never 
saw and never heard o^ does seem absurd and 
unchristianlike altogether. Tou say, ** He is 
the enemy of my country, and consequently 
mine." Let me see that ; let me be sure of it 
If he invades us, I know that he is an enemy ; 
but if he is only occupied about his own affairs 
^4f he is simply hunting out a nest of old 
squatters that be is tired of — ^if he is merely 
enanginff the sign of his house, and instead of 
the " Lily" prefers to live under the " Cock,** 
or, maybe, "the Drone-bee,'* what have I to say 
to that ? So long as he stays at home, and only 
"gets drunk on the premises," I have no right 
to meddle with him. It's all very well to say 
that nobody likes to have a disorderly house in 
his neighborhood. Very true ; but you oughtn't 
to go in and murder the residents to keep them 
quiet I — ^There's the mail gone by, and I have 
forgotten to send this off! It's a wonderful 
thing how living in Germany makes a man 
long-winded and tiresome. It must be the air, 
at least with me, or the cookery, for I am per- 
fectly innocent of the language. The "myste- 
rious gutturals,** as Macaulay calls them, will 
^ver be mysterious to me I At all events, to 
prevent further indiscretions, 1*11 close this and 
seal it now. And so, with my sincere regards, 
believe me, dear Tom, ever yours, 

KENNY I. DODD. 

Address me "Golden Ox" — I mean at the 
sign of — ^Rastadt, for you're sure of finding me 
here for the next four weeks, at least. 



f^ETTER XXXV. 

ICAST A5NE PODD TO HISS DOOLAN, OF BALLT- 

DOOLAN. 

** TlM Golden Ox," Rastadt. 

My dearest Kjtty — ^I have only time for a 
few and very hurried lines^ written with trem- 
bling fingers and a heart audible in its palpita- 
tions I Yes, dearest, an eventful moment has 
arrived — the dread instant has come, on which 
my whole future destiny must depend. It was 
last night, just as I was making Papa's tea, that 
a servant arrived on horseback at the Inn with 
a letter addressed to the Right Honorable and 
Reverend the Lord Dodd de Dodsborough. 
This, of course, could only mean Papa, and so 
he opened and read it, for it was in English, 
dearest, or at least in imitation of that lan- 
guage. 

I refrain from quoting the precise expres- 
sions, lest in circumstances so serious a smile of 
passing levitjr should cross those dear fsatures, 
now all tension with anxiety for your own 
Mary Anne. The letter was irom Adolf von 
Wolfenschafer, making me an offer of his hand, 
title, and fortune I I swooned away when I 
heard it, and only recovered to hear rapa still 
spelling out the strange Dhroseology of Uie 
letter. 



I wish he had not written in English, E^tty. 
It is provoking that an event so naturally seri* 
ous in itself should be alloyed with the dross 
of grammatical absurdities ; besides that, really, 
our tongue does not lend itself to those delicate 
and hau-vanishing allusions to future bliss so 
germain to such a proposal Papa, and James, 
too, I naust say, evinced a want of regard to 
my feeling, and an absence of that fine sym- 
pathy which I should have looked for at a mo* 
ment like this. They actually screamed with 
laughter, Kitty, at little lapses of orthography, 
when the subject might reasonably have im< 
posed far different emotions. 

'*Why, it's a proposal of marriage!** ex- 
claimed Papa, ''and I thought it a summons 
from the Police.** 

" Egad, so it is,** cried James. " It's an offer to 
you, Mary Anne. * The Baron Adolf von Wolf- 
enschafer, Freiherr von Schweinbraton and Rit- 
ter of the Order of the Cock of Tubingen, 
maketh hereby, and not the less, that with fa- 
ture-coming-tune-to-be-proved-and-experienced 
affection, the profound numility o€ an offer of 
himself with all his to be named and enume- 
rated belongings, both in effects and majorats, 
to the lovely and very beautiful Miss, the first 
daughter of the Venerable and very Honorable 
the Lord Dodd de Dodsborough.* " 

" Pray stop, James," said I ; " this is scarcelj 
a fitting matter for coarse jesting, nor is my 
heart to be made the theme for indelicate 
banter." 

*'The letter is a gem,** said he, and went on: 
" * The so-named A. von W., overfiowing with is 
mild but in-heaven-soaring and never-to-earth- 
descending love, expecteth, in all the pendulat- 
ing anxieties of a never-at-any-moment-to'be- 
distrusted devotion — * ** 

" Papa, I really be^ and request that I maj^ 
not be trifled with m this unfeeling miftmef. 
The Baron's intentions are sufficiently clear 
and explicit, nor are we now engaged in the 
work of correcting his English epistolary Style.* 

This I said haughtily, Kitty; and Imster 
James at last thought preper to recover some 
respect for my feelings. 

" Why, I never suspected you could take the 
thing seriously, dear Mary Anne," said he. 
"If I only thoughts" 

"And pray, why not^ James? I'm sure the 
Baron's ancient birth — his rapk, his fortune—- 
his position, in fact—" 

*' Of all of which we know liothing,** broke 
in Papa. 

** But of which you may know every thing," 
said I ; ** for here at the postscript, is an invita- 
tion to us all to pass some weeks at the Schloss^ 
in the Black Forest, his ancestral seat** 

" Or, as he styles it^" broke in James, imperd- 
nently, * * the very old castle, where for numer- 
ous centuries his high-blooded and on-lo|fy- 
eminence-standing ancestors did sit,' aad Where 
now * with^years-bestricken but not-the-lesa-on- 
that- account- sharp-with - intelligence- l^gifted 
parent Father do reside.' " 

** Read that again, Jamea^** said Papa. 

''Pray allow me, Sir,** said I, taking the 
letter. "The invitation is a most hospitable 
request that we should go and pass some time 
at his Ch&teaii, and name the earliest day out 
convenience will ]^cisiti tot ^Jasi -tvss^-T 
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*<H6 spoke of capital BhootiDg there I" cried 
James. "He told me that the Auer-Hahn, 
a kind of black cock, abounds in that conn- 
try." 

"And I remember, too, that he mentioned 
some wonderful Steinber|;ei^— a cabinet wine, 
full two hundred years in wood!" chimed in 
Papa. 

I wished, dearest Kitly, that they could hare 
entertained the subjeci-mattef of the letter 
without these ''contingent remainders," and 
^ot mixed up my future fate with either wine 
or wild fowl; but they really were so carried 
away by the pleasures so peculiarly adapted to 
their own feelings, that they at once said, and 
in a breath, too, " Write him word 'Yes,* by all 
means!" 

"Do you mean for his offer of marriage, 
Papa?" asked I, with struggling indignation. 

"By George, I had forgotten all about that," 
said he. "We must deliberate a bit Your 
Mother, too, will expect to be consulted. Take 
the letter up-stairs to her ; or, better still, just 
eay that I wont to speak to her myself" 

As Papa and Mamma had not met, nor spoken 
together, since his return, I willingly embraced 
this opportunity of restoring them to inter- 
course with each other. 

" Don't go away, Mary Anne," said James, as 
I was about to seek my own room, for I dreaded 
being left alone, and exposed to his unfeeling 
banter; *'I want to speak to you." This he 
said with a tone of kindness and interest which 
i|t once decided me to remain. lie wore a look 
of seriousness, Kitty, that I have seldom, if 
ever, seen in his features, and spoke in a tone 
that, to my ears, was new from nim. 

"Let me be your friend, Mary Anne," said 
he, "and the better to be so, let me talk to you 
in all frankness and sincerity. If I say one 
single word that can hurt your feelings, put it 
down to the true account---that Td rather do 
eyen such than suffer you to take the most 
eventful step in all life without weighing every 
consequence of it. Answer me, then, two or 
three questions that I shall ask you, but as 
truly and unreservedly as though you were at 
confession." 

I sat down beside him, and with my hand in 
his. 

"Ifow, first of all, Mary Anne," said he, "do 
you love this Baron von Wolfenschoferf" 

Who ever could answer such a question in 
one word, Kitty? (How seldom does it occur 
in life that all the circumstances of any man's 
position respond to the ambitious imaginings 
of a girl's heart ! : He may be handsome, and 
yet poor ; he may be rich, and yet low born ; 
intellectual, and yet his great gifts may be 
alloyed with infirmities of temper ; he may be 
colcQy-natured, secret, self-contained, uncom- 
municative — a hundred things that one does not 
like — and yet, with all these drawbacks, what 
the world calls an "excellent match." 

I believe very few people marry the person 
they wish to marry. Ifancy that such instances 
are the rarest thin^ imaginable. It is a ques- 
tion of componsotion throughout— you accept 
this, notwitlistanding that—you put up with 
thtUf for the sake of this ! Of course, dearest, 
I am rejecting here all belief in the "greatest 



happiness principle" as a stupid fallacy, that 
only imposes upon elderly gentlemen when they 
marry their housekeeper. I speak of the con- 
siderations which weigh with a young girl who 
has moved in society, who knows its require* 
ments, and can estimate all that contributes to 
what is called a " position." 

This little digpression of mine will give yoa 
to understand what was passing in my mind as 
James sat waiting for my reply. 

"So then," said he, at last, " the question ii 
not so easily answered as I suspected ; and we 
will now pass to another one. Are your affeo- 
tions already engaged elsewhere ?" 

What could I say, Kitty, but "No! decided- 
ly not" The embarrassment, however, so nat- 
ural to an inquiry like this, made me blush 
and seem confusea, and James, perceiving it, 
said: 

*' Poor fellow, it will be a sad blow to Mm, 
for I know he loved you." 

I tried to look astonished, angry, unconseioas 
— any thing, in fact, which should convey dis- 
pleasure and surprise together ; but with that 
want of tact so essentially fraternal, he went 
on: 

" It was almost the last thing he said to me 
at parting, ' Don't let her forget me !' " 

" May I venture to inquire, said J^ haughti> 
ly, " of whom you are spcalung ?" 

Simple and inoffensive as the words were^ 
Kitty, they threw him into an ungovemop 
ble passion; he stamped, and stormed, and 
swore fearfully. He called me "a heartless 
Coquette," " an unfeeling Flirt," and a variety 
of epithets equally mellifluous and well mer- 
ited. 

I drew my embroidery-frame before me 
quite calmly under this torrent of abuse, and 
worked away at my pattern of the "Faith- 
ful Shepherd," singing to myself all the 
time. 

" Are you really as devoid of feeling as thia^ 
Mary Anne ?" asked he. 

" My dear brother," said I, " don't you wish 
excessively for a commission in a regiment of 
Hussars or Lancers ? Well, as your great merits 
have not been recognized at the Horse Guards, 
would you feel Justified in refusing an appoint- 
ment to the Rine Brigade ?'* 

" What has all this to say to what we are 
discussing ?" cried he, angrily. 

" Just every thing," replied I ; ** but as you 
can not make the application, you must excuse 
me if I decline the task also." 

" And so you mean to be a Baroness ?" said 
he, rudely. 

I courtesied profoundly to him, and he flung 
out of the room with a bang that nearly 
brought the door down. In a moment after. 
Mamma was in my arms, overcome with ten- 
derness and emotion. 

" I have carried the day, my dearest child," 
said she. " We are to accept the invitation, at 
all events, and we set out tor-morrow." 

I have no time for more, Kitty, for all our 
preparations for departure have yet to be 
maae. What fate awaits me I know not, nor 
can I even fancy what may be the future of 
your ever attached and devoted friend, 

Mahy Amnc Dgsok 
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LETTER XXXVL 

ICBS. DODD TO MBfl. HART OALLAGHSB, DOM- 

BOBOUGH. 

« Scklofls, WolAniftl«.» 
My dear Mollt — ^It is only since we came to 
the elegant place, the hard name of which I 
have written at the top of this letter, that my 
feelings have subsided into the calm seren- 
iousness adapted to epistolary correspondence. 
From the day that K. L retamed, my life has 
been like the paralax of a fever I The man 
was never possessed of any refined or exalted 
sentiments ; but the woman, this Mrs. G. H. — 
I couldn't write the name in full if you were 
to give me twenty pounds for it — ^made him far 
worse with self-conceit and vanity. If you 
knew the way my time is passed, ** taking it 
out of him," Molly, showing him how ridicu- 
lous he is, and why every body is laughing at 
him, you'd pity me. As to gratitude, my dear, 
he hasn't a notion of it ; and he feels no more 
thankful to me for what I've gone through, 
than if I was indulging him in aU his nefarious 
propensities. It is a weary task ; and the only 
wonder is how Tm able to go on with it. 

** Haven't you done yet, Mrs. D. ?" said he, 
the other morning." Don't you think that you 
might grant me a little peace, now V* 

" I wish to the Saints I had," said I ; « it's 
bringing me to the grave, it is ; but I have a 
duty to perform, and as long as my tongue can 
wag, 1*11 do it I When I'm gone, K. I.,** said I — 
** when I'm gone, you'll not have to say, ' It 
was her fault — ^it was all her doing. Jemima 
never said this — she never told me that' " I 
vow and declare to you here, Molly, that there 
isn't a thing a Woman could say to a Man, that 
I haven't said to him ; and as 1 remarked yes- 
terday, " If I haven't taken the self-conceit out 
of you, now, it is because it's grained in your 
nature" — ^I believe, indeed, I said, "in your 
filthy nature." 

Wnen we left Baden, we came to a place 
* called Ilastadt, a great fortification that they're 
making, as they tell me, to defend the Rhme ; 
but, between ourselves, it's as far from the 
liver as our house at Dodsborou^h is from 
Kelly's Mills. There, we stopped three weeks 
— ^I Delievo in the confident hope of K. L that 
I couldn't survive the uproarious tumult They 
were drilling, or training horses, or firing guns, 
or flogging recruits under our windows, from' 
sunrise to sunset, and although at first the 
novelty was amusing, you grew at last so tor- 
mented and teased with the noise, that your 
very brain ached from it. 

"I wonder," said I, one nieht, "that you 
never thought of taking furnished apartments 
in Barrack-street I It ought to be to your 
taste." 

** It's not unlikely, Ma'am, that I may end 
my days in that neighborhood," said he, tartly, 
"for I believe it's very convenient to the 
Sheriff's prison." 

**I was alluding to your military tastes," 
said L " One might suppose you were meant 
for a great General" 

"I might have claim to the character, 
Ma'am," said he, "if being always under fire sig- 
nified any thing — always exposed to attack." 

" Oh, but»" said I, " you forget ; she has 



retired her forces** — ^I meant Mrs. G., Molly— 
" she took pity on your poor unprotected situ- 
ation I" 

" Look now, Mrs. D.," said he, with a blow 
of his fist on the table, "if there's another 
word— one syllable more on this matter, may I 
never sign my name K. L again, if I don't 
walk you bacK, every one of you, to Dods- 
borou^h. It was an evil hour that saw ua 
leave it, but it, won't be a joyous one that 
brings us back again." 

When he grows so brutal as that^ Molly, I 
never utter a word. 'Tisn't to-day nor yester- 
day that I learned to be a martyr ; so that all 
I did was to wait a minute or two, and then 
go off in strong hysterics ; and, indeed, I don't 
know any thing that provokes him more. 

I give you this as a slight sample of the way 
we lived, with occasional diversions on the sub- 
ject of expense, the extravagance of James, his 
idleness, and so forth; pleasant topics, and 
amusing for a family circle. Indeed, Molly, 
I'm ashamed to own that my natural spirit 
was beginning to break down under it 1 felt 
that all the blood of the MK!)arthys was weak 
to resist such inhuman cruelty ; and whether 
it was the climate, or what, I don't know, but 
crying didn't give me the same relief it used. 
I suppose the fact is, that one exhausts the 
natural resources of their constitution ; but I 
think Fm not so old but that a good hearty 
cryought to be a comfort to me. 

This is how affairs was, when, about a week 
ago, came a servant on horseback with a letter 
for K. L I was sitting up at my window, with 
the blinds down, when I saw the man get off 
and enter the Inn, and the first thought that 
struck me was, that it was Mrs. G. herself sent 
him. " I've caught you," says I to myself; 
and throwing on my dressing-gown I shpped 
down stairs. It was K. I. and James were 
together talking, so I just waited a second at 
the door to listen. " If I had a voice in the 
family" — ^it was K. L said- this — " if I had a 
voice in the family," said he, "I'd refuse. 
These kind of things always turn out ill — peo- 
ple calculate so much upon affection ; but the 
truth is, marrying for love is like buying a 
pair of russia-duck trowsers to wear through 
the year. They'll do beautifiilly in summer, 
and even an oda day in the autumn ; but in the 
cold and rainy season they'll be downright 
ridiculous." 

" Still," said James, " the offer soimds like a 
great one." 

"All glitter, maybe. I distrust them all, 
James. At any rate, say nothing about it to 
your Mother till I think it over a bit" 

" And why not say any thing to his Mother?" 
says I, bouncing into the room. " Am I nobody 
in the family ?' 

" Bedad you are 1" said K. L, with a heavy 
sigh. 

" Haven't I an opinion of my own— eh?" 

" That you have I" said he. 

"And don't I stand to it^ too — eh, Kenny 
James?" 

" Your worst enemy couldn't deny it 1" said 
he, shaking his head. 

** Then what's all this about?" said I, snatch- 
ing the letter out of his hands. But thaxaj?^"^ 
tried with my douVAa «5<i-^ws^^^^"3>'^^^^ 
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no use, for the writing was in a German hand, 
not to say any thing of the language. 

"Well, MaW," »aid K. I., with a grin, "I 
hope the contents are pleasing to you f" And 
berore I could fly out at him, James broke in : 
" It's a proposal for Mary Anne, Mother. The 
young Baron that we met at Bonn makes her 
an offer of his hand and fortune, and invites us 
all to his castle in the Black Forest, as a pre- 
liminary step.'* 

** Isn t that to your taste, Mrs. D. f " said K. 
L, with another grin. ''High connection — 
nobility — great family — eh f " 

"I don't think," said I, "that considering 
the step I took myself in life, anybody can re- 
proach me with prejudices of that kind." The 
step I took! Mollj, I said the words with a 
•neer that made him purple. 

''What's his fortune, James?" said L 

"Heaven knows 1 but he must have a stun- 
ning income. This Castle of Wolfenfels is in all 
the ^rint-shops of the town. It's a thing as large 
as ^ indsor, and surrounded by miles of forest" 

" My poor child," said I, " I always knew 
where you'd be at last ; and it's only two nights 
ago I had a dream of taking grease out of my 
yellow satin. I thought I was rubbing and 
scrubbing at it with aU my miffht" 

"And what did that portend. Ma'am f" said 
K. L, with his usual sneer. 

"Can't you guess?" said L "Mightn't it 
mean an effort to get rid of the stain of a low 
connection?" Wasn't that a home thrust^ 
Molly ? Faith he felt it so I 

"Mrs. D.," said he, gravely, and as if after 
profound thought^ " this is a question of our 
child's happiness for life-long, and if we are to 
discuss it at all, let it be without any admix- 
ture of attack or recrimination." 

"Who began it?" said I. 

** You did, my dear," said he. 

"I didn't," said I; "and I'm not, 'your 
dear.' Oh, you needn't sigh that way ; your 
case isn't half so bad as yoil think it, but like 
all men, you fancy yourself cruelly treated 
whenever the slightest bar is placed to your 
bad passions. You ar^e as if wickedness was 
gooa for your constitution." 

" Have you done ?" said he. 

"Not yet," said I, taking a chair in front of 
him. 

" When you have, then," said he, " call me, 
for I'll go out and sit on the stairs." But I 
put my back to the door, Molly, so that he had 
nothing for it but to resume his seat " Let us 
move tne order of the day, Mrs. D.," said he. 
" This business of Mary Ajone. My opinion of 
it is told in few words. These mixed marriages 
seldom succeed. Even with long previous 
intimacy, suitable fortune, and equality of star 
tion, there is that in a difference of nationality 
that opens a hundred discrepancies in taste — 
—feeling — " 

" Bother I" said I, ** we have just as much 
when we come from the same stock." 

" Sometimes," said he, sighing. 

" Here's what he says. Mother," said James, 

and read out the letter, which I am boimd to 

Bay, Molly, was a curiosity in its way, for 

though it bad aucb a strange look, it turned 

oui to be In En^Usb, or at least what the Baron 

tbougbt was Bucb, Happily there was no mis- 



taking the meaning; and at I said to E. L, 
" At least there's one thing in the Baron*8 favor 
— there's neither deceit nor subterfuge about 
him. He makes his proposal like a man!" 
And let me tell you, Molly, we live in an age 
when even that same is a virtue ; for really, 
with the liberties that's allowed, and the way 
girls goes on, there's no saying what intentions 
men have at all ! 

Some Mothers make a point of never seeing 
any thing ; but that may be carried too far, 
particularly abroad, my dear. Others are for 
always being dragons, but that is sure to scare 
off the men ; and as I say, what's the use of bird- 
lime if you're always shouting and screaming! 

My notion is, Molly, that a moderate degree 
of what the French call " surveillance" is the 
right thing — a manner that seems to say ; " I'm 
looking at you ; I'm not against innocent enjoy- 
ments, and BO forth, but I won't stand any non- 
sense, nor falling in love." Many's the time 
the right man is scared away by a new flirta- 
tion, that meant nothing: "She%>too gay for 
me — she has a look in her eye, or a.toas of the 
head, oiTa — ^Heaven knows — ^I don't like." 

" Does she care for him ?" said E. L " Does 
Mary Anne care for him ?— that's the question." 

" Of course she does," said L " If a girl's 
affections are not engaged in some other ! 
quarter, she always cares for the man that 
proposes for her. Isn't he a good match t" 

" He as much as says so hims^" 

"And a Baron?" 

"Yes." 

"And has an elegant place, with a park of 
miles round it ?" 

"So he says." 

" Well, then, I'm sure I see nothing to pre- 
vent her being attached to hiuL" 

" At all events, let us speak to her," said he; 
and sent James up-stairs to fetch her down. 

Short as the time was that he was away, it 
was enough for X. L to get into one oi his 
passions, just because I gave him the friendly 
caution that he ought to be delicate and guara- 
ed in the way he mentioned the matter to Maiy 
Anne. 

"Isn't she my daughter?" said he, with a 
stamp of bis foot; and just for that^ Molly, I 
wouldn't give him the satisfaction to say die is. 

" I ask you," cried he again, " isn't ahe my 
daughter?" 

]Not a syllable would I answer him. 

" Well, maybe she isn't," said he; "but my 
authority over her is all the samei" 

" Oh, you can be as cruel and tyrannical as 
you please," said I. 

" Look now, Mrs. D. — ," said he ; bnl^ fbrtn- 
nately, Molly, just at that moment James and 
his sister came in, and he stopped suddenly. 

" Oh, dearest Papa," cried Mary Anne, foil- 
ing at his feet, and hiding her face in her handa 
" now can I leave you, and dear, dear Mamma,'* 

" That's what we are going to talk over, my 
dear," said he, quite drily, and taking a pinch 
of snuff 

" Your Father is never overpowered by his 
commotions, my love," said L 

" To forsake my happy home !" aobbed Mary 
Anne, a& \i b^ex b^eatt "waa breaking. " Oh, irhat 
an a^on^ to Vi\\iiV ol"" 

" To ue «ux« Vt \&^^ «>«i^ IL. \.> \sl S^ wibsi^ 
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bard, husky voice ; "but it's what we see done 
eveiy day. Ask youp mother — " 

"Don't ask me to justify it," said L **My 
experiences go all the other way I" 

"At any rate you ventured on the experi- 
ment," said he, with a grin. 

Then, turning to Mary Anne, he went on ; 

" I see that James has informed you on this 
affair, and it only remains for me now to ask 
you what your own sentiments are — " 

" Oh, my poor heart I" said she, pressing her 
hand to her side, " how can I divide its alle- 
giance?'* 

"Don't try that^ at all events," said he, "for 
though I never thought him a suitable match 
for you, my dear, if you really do feel an at- 
tachment to Peter Belton — " 

** Of course I do not. Papa." 

** Of course she does liot — ^never did — never 
could," said L 

"So much the better," said he; "and now 
for this Baron von — I never can remember his 
name— do y«u think you could be happy with 
him ? Or do you know enough of his temper, 
tastes, and disposition to answer that question f " 

** I'm sure he is a most amiable person ; he is 
exceedingly clever and accomplished — " 

" I don't care a brass bodkin for all that," 
broke in E. I. "A man may be as wise as the 
bench of Bishops, and be a bad husband." 

"Let me talk to Mary Anne," said L It's 
only a female heart, Molly, understands these 
cases; for men discuss them as il they were 
matters of reason ! and with that I marched her 
off with me to my own roouL 

I needn't tell you all I said, nor what she re- 
plied to me ; but this much I will say, a more 
sensible ^rl I never saw. She took in the whole 
of our Situation at once. She perceived that 
there was no saying how long K. I. might be 
induced to remain abroad ; it might be, perhaps, 
to-morrow, or next day, that he'd decide to go 
back to Ireland. What a position we'd be in, 
then! " I don't doubt," says she, " but if time 
'were allowed me, I could do better than this. 
With the knowledge I have now of life, I feel 
Tery confident ; but if we are to be marched off 
before the campaign begins, Mamma, how are we 
to win our laurels?" Them's her words, Molly, 
and they express her meaning beautifully. 

We a^eed at last that the best thing^was to 
accept the invitation to the Castle, and when 
"we saw the place, and the way of living, we 
could then decide on the offer of marriage. 

If I could only repeat to you the remarks 
Mary Anne made about this, you'd see what a 
^rl she was, and what a wonderful degpree of 
intell^ence she possesses. Even on the point 
that £ L himself raised a doubt — ^the difference 
of nationality and language — she summed up 
the whole question in a few words. Her ob- 
aeFvation was, that this very circumstance was 
rather an advani:a^e than otherwise, "as offer- 
ing a barrier against that over-intimacy and 
over-familiarity that is the bane of married life." 

"The fact is, Mamma," said she, "people 
do not conform to each other. They make a 
show of doing so, and they become hypocrites 
— great or little ones, as their talents decide for 
them — ^but their real characters remain at bot- 
tom unchanged. Now, married to a foreigner, 
» wonun need not eren affect to AMume Iub 



tastes and habits. She may always follow her 
own, and set them down, whatever they be, to 
the score of her peculiar nationality." 

She is really, Molly, an astonishmg giri, and 
in all that regards life and knowledge of man> 
kind, I never met her equal. As to Caroline, 
she never could have made such a remark. The 
advantages of the Continent are clean thrown 
away on her ; she knows no more of the world 
than the day we left Dodsboroueh. Indeed, I 
sometimes half regret that we didn't leave her 
behind with the Doolans; for I observe, that 
whenever foreign travel fails in inculcating new 
refinement and genteel notions, that it is sure 
to strengthen all old prejudices, and suggest a 
most absurd attachment to one's own country ; 
and when that happens to be Ireland, Molly, I 
need scarcely say how injurious the tendency 
is ! It's very dreadful, my dear, but it's equally 
true, whenever any thing is out of fashion, in 
bad taste, vulgar, or common, you're sure to 
hear it called Irish, though, maybe, it never 
crossed the Channel; and out of self-defense 
one is obliged to adopt the custom. 

On one point Mary Anne and myself were 
both agreed. It is next to impossiUe for any 
one but a Banker^s daughter, or in the Bailed 
to get a husband in the Peerage at home. The 
nobility, with us, are either very cunning, or 
very foolish. As to the gentry class, they nev- 
er think of them at alL The consequence is» 
that a girl who wishes for a title must t|ike a 
foreigner. Now, Molly, German nobility is 
mightily like German silver — ^it has only a look 
of the real article ; but, if you can't afibrd the 
right thing, it is better than the vulgar metal ! 

Mary Anne has declared, over and over again, 
that nothing would induce her to be Mrs. Any- 
body. As she says, *' Your whole life is passed 
in a struggle, if not heralded by a designation, 
even though it only be ' Madame.' " Ajxd sure 
nobody knows this better than I do. Hasn't 
the odious name weighed me down for years 
past? 

" Take him, then, my dear child," said I— 
" take him, then, and may you have luck in 
your choice! It will be a consolation to me, 
m all my troubles and trials, to know that one 
of my girls at least sustains the honor of her 
mother^s family. You'll be a Baroness at all 
events." 

She pressed my hand affectionately, Molly, 
but said nothing. I saw that the poor dear 
child wasn't doing it all, without some sacrifice 
or other; but I was too prudent to ask ques- 
tions. There's nothing, m my opinion, does 
such mischief as the system of probing and 
poking into wounds of the affections; it's the 
sure way to keep them open, and prevent their 
healing ; so that I kept on, never-minding, and 
only talked of " the Baron." 

"It will kill the Davises^" said she, at last; 
" theyll die of spite when they hear it" 

** That they will," said I ; " and ihefll deny 
it to all the neighbors, till it's copied into the 
country papers out of the Morning Post, What 
will become of all their sneering remarks about 
going abroad now, I wonder! Faith, my dear, 
you might live long enough. a.t. "ftroSL ^SSSwa^ 
teeine a Baxoii?^ 

" 1 t\iiii^ 1«.T. ^^\«t, \wi, V>SS. ^\.\%A\. ^j«^^^ 
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Baid she. "The Castle of WolfenfeU is not ex- 
actly like the village Diapensaryl" 
In a word, my dear Molly, we considered the 

auestion in all its bearings, and agreed, that 
lough we had rather he was a Viscount, with 
a fine estate at home, yet that the thing was 
ttill too good to refuse. "It's a fine position," 
■aid Mary Anne, " and Til see if I can't improve 
it." We agreed, that as Caroline was so happy 
where she was— on a visit with this Mrs. Moms 
— ^that we'd leave her there a little longer ; for, 
as Mary Anne remarked, "She's so natural, and 
■o franK, and so very confiding, she'll just tell 
every thing about us, and spoil all 1" And it is 
true, Molly. That girl has no more notion of 
the difficulties it costs us to be what wo are, 
and where we arc, than if she wasn't one of the 
family. She's a regular Dodd, and no more 
need Ibe said. 

The next day, you may be sure, wasn't an 
idle one. Wo had to pack all our things, to get 
a new livery made for Paddy Byrne, and to 
hire a traveling carriage, so that we might 
make our appearance in a stylo becoming us. 
Betty, too, liad to be drilled how she was to 
behave in a great house full of servants, and 
taught not to expose us by any of her outland- 
ish ways. Mary Anne had her up to eat before 
her, and teach her various politenesses ; but the 
Saints alone can tell how the lesson will prosper! 

We started from Kastadt in great style — six 
posters, and a riding Courier in front, to order 
relays on the road. Even the sight of it, 
Molly, and the tramp of the horses, and the 
jingle of the bolls on the harness, all did me 
eoo J, for I'm of a susceptible nature ; and what 
between my sensations at the moment, and the 
thought of all before us, I cried heartily for the 
first two stages. 

" If it overcomes you so much," said K. L, 
" don't you think you'd better turn back ?" 

Did you ever hear brutality like that speech, 
Molly? I ask you, in all your experience of 
life, did you ever know of any man that could 
make himself so odious? You may be sure I 
didn't cry much after that I I made it so com- 
fortable to him, that he was glad to exchange 
places with Betty, and get into the rumble for 
the remainder of the journey. 

Betty herself) too, was in one of her blessed 
tempers, all because Mary Anne wouldn't let 
her stick all the . old artificial flowers, that 
were thrown away, over her bonnet. As Mary 
Anne said to her, "She only wanted wax 
candles to be like a Christmas Tree." The con- 
sequence was, that she cried and howled all the 
way, till we dined; after that she slept and 
snored awfully. To mend matters, Paody got 
Tery drunk, and had to be tied on the box, and 
drew a crowd round us, at every place we 
changed horses, by his yells. In otner respects 
the journey was agreeable. 

We supped at a place called Oflfenburg; and, 
indeed, I thought we'd never get away from it, 
for K. I. found out that the landlord could 
speak English, and was, besides, a great farmer; 
and, in spite of Mary Anne and myself he had 
the man in to supper, and there they sat, 
smoking, and drinking, and prosing about 
clover, and green crops, and nax, and such 
things, till past midnight However, it did one 
thing — ^it made K. L good-humored for the rest 



of tho way ; for the truth is, Molly, the nature 
of the man is unchanged, and, I believe, un- 
changeable. Do what we will, take him where 
we may, give him all the advantages of high 
life and genteel society, but his heart will still 
cling to yearling heifers and ewes; and he'd 
rather be at Balhnasloe than a Boll at Bucking- 
ham Palace. 

We ouffht to have been at Freyburg in time 
to sleep, but we didn't get there till breakfast 
hour. I'm mighty particular about all the 
names of these places, Molly, for it will amuse 
you to trace our journey on the celestial globe 
m the school -room, and then you'll perceive 
how we are going " round the world," in ean- 
estl 

After breakfast we went to see the Cathedrsl 
of the town. It is really a fine sight; and the 
carving that's thrown away in dark, out-of-the- 
way places, would make two other churches. 
The most beautiful thinff of all, however, is an 
image of the Virgin, sheltering under her closk 
more than a dozen Cardinals and Bishops. She 
is looking down at the creatures — for they are 
all made small in comparison — ^with an angeli<»l 
smile, as much as to say, "Keep quiet, and no- 
body will see you." I suppose she wants to get 
them into heaven '*unknownst;" or, as James 
rather irreverently expressed it "going to do 
it by a dodge." To judge by their faces, they 
are not ^uite at their ease ; they seem to think 
that their case isn't too good, and that it will 

fo hard with them if they're found out! And 
suppose, my dear Molly, that's the way with 
the best of us. Sure, with all our plotting 
and scheming for the good of our cnildren, 
after lives of every kind of device, ain't wa 
often masses of corruption? — ^isn't our very 
best thoughts, sometmaes, wicked enough? 
Them w^ exactly my own meditations, as I sat 
alone in a dark corner of the church, musing 
and reflecting, and only brought to myself as I 
heard K. I. fighting with one of the "Beagles" 
— ^I think they call them — about a bad groschen 
in change 1 

"I'm never in a heavenly frame of mind, 
K. I.," said 1 to him, '*that you don't bring 
me back to earthly feelings with your mean- 



ness. 



" If you told me you were goinff to heavo^ 
Mrs. D," said he, •' I wouldn't have brought you 
ouJb of it for worlds!'* 

It didn't need the grin that he gave, to show 
me what the meaning of this speech was. Hie 
old wretch said as much as that he wished me 
dead and buried ; so I just gave him a look, and 

Sassed out of the church with contempt Oh, 
[oily, Molly, whatever may be your spire in 
life, never descend from it for a husband! 

You'll laugh when 1 tell you that we leR, this 
place by the Valley of HeU. That's the name 
of it ; and, so far as gloom and darkness goe^ 
not a bad name either. It is a deep, narrow 
glen, with only room for a narrow road at Uie 
bottom of it, and over your head the rocks seem 
ready to tumble down and crush you to atoms. 
Instead, too, of getting through it as fast as we 
could, K. L used to stop the carriage, and get 
out to examine "the position," as he called it; 
for it seems that a great French G^emeral once 
made a wonderful retreat throiu^ Umr game 
pass years ago I K. L and Jam^^had bought a 
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map^ and tliia they used to spread out on the 
ground : and sometimes they got into disputing 
about the name of this place or that, so that 
the Valley of Hell had its share of torments for 
me and Mary Anne before we got out of it 

At a little Jake called the '* Titi See" — ^be sure 
you look for it on the globe, and you'll know 
it by a small island in it with willow-trees — 
we found that the Baron had sent horses to 
meet us, and eight miles more brought us to 
the place of our destiny. I own to you, Molly, 
that I could have cried with sheer disappoint- 
ment, when I found we were in the demesne 
without knowing it I was always looking out 
for a grand entrance; maybe an archway be- 
tween two towers, like Nockslobber Castle ; or 
an elegant cut-stone buildlog, with a lodge at 
each side, like Dolly Moun4;^but there we were, 
Molly, driving througlTdeep clay roads, with 
great fieldi of mai^e at each side ^f us, and 
neither a sate, aojmi hedge — not)a bit gf paling 
to be s4en>iitiy where. There were tjjetes enough, 
but thfcrCr were u^ly pines and^'ffrs, or beech, 
with all the lower branches" lopp^i^way for 
firewood. "We had two miles or vgifire of this 
interesting landscape, and.<^th^n we came out 
upon a great wide space. plSgjited with mangel 
and beetroot, and alLcut up with little drains, 
or canals of running w)iter ; and in the middle; 
of .this, like a creaVbig, black dirty jail, stpod^ ' 
the Castle of Wolfenfels. I give yox^ my^rst 
impressions honestly, Molly, beeau^, blearer 
aoquaiiyiinpe, I have lived to sep theij^ltl^hanged. 

I lAu^'say our reception jdrove all other 
thoughts a^ay. The old Bai^n was confined 
to his room with the gout, and couldn't come 
down to meet us; but the discharge of cannon, 
the sounds of music, and the joyral shouts of 
the people— of whom there were some hundreds 
assembled — was really imposing. 

The young Baron, too, looked far more awake 
and alive than he used to do at Bonn ; and he 
was dressed in a kind of uniform that rather 
became him. He was overjoyed at our arrival, 
and kissed K. 1. and James on both cheeks, and 
made them look very much ashamed before all 
the people. 

" Never was my poor Castle so much honor- 
ed," said he, " since the King of — somewhere I 
forget— came to pass the mght here with my 
ancestor, Conrad von Wolfensch&fer; and that 
was in the sixth century." 

''Begad, it's easy to see you have had no 
Encumbered Estates Courts" said K L, " or you 
wouldn't be here to tell us that" 

''My ancestor did not hold from the King," 
said he. "He was not what you call a vessel 1" 

K. L laughed, and only said: " Faith, there's 
many of us mighty weak vessels, and very leaky 
besides." 

After that he conducted us through two lines 
of his menials. 

" I do detest to have so many * detainers' " — 
he meant retainers. ** I hope you are less an- 
noyed in this respect" 

"You don't dislike them more than I do," 
said K. L ; "the very name makes me shudder." 

"How your Fader and I agree 1" said he to 
Mary Anne. " We are one family already." 

And we all laughed heartily as we went to 
our rooms. Every country has its own ways 
and habits, but I must say, Molly, that the fur- 



niture of these Castles is yery mean. There 
were two children's beds for &, L and myself 
— ^at least they didn't look longer than the beds 
in the nursery at home-r-with what K. L called 
a Bwansdown poultice for coverlet; no curtains 
of any kind, and the pillows as big as a small 
mattress. Four oak cnairs, and a looking-glass 
the size of your face, and a chest of drawers 
that wouldn't open, and that K. I. had to maks 
serviceable by lifting off the marble slab on ths 
top— this was all our room contained. Thera 
were old swords and pikes hun^ up in abun- 
dance, and a tree of the family history, framed 
and glazed, over the chimney — ^but these had \ 
little to do toward making the place comfort- > 
able. 

"He's a good farmer, anyhow," said K. I., 
looking out of the window. "I didn't see such 
turnips since I left England." 

"I suppose he has a good Steward," said I, 
for I began to fear that K. I. would make some 
blunder, and speak to the Baron about crops^ 
and so forth. 

"Them drills are as neat as ever I seen,", 
said he, half to himself 

"L<^ npw, K I.," said I to him gravely; 
"makcNy<M4r own remarks on whatever you 
jiUb» bu^emember where we are, and that it's 
^xac^i^he same as if we were on a visit to the 
'pdke of Leinster at home. If you must ask 
"Questions about farming, always say — 'How 
does your Steward do this?' 'What does he 
think of thatr Keep in mind that the Aris- 
tocracy doesn't dirty its fingers abroad as it 
does in England, with agracultural pursuits, 
and that they have neither prizes for cows nor 
cottagers I" 

"Mrs. D.," said he, turning on me like a 
tiger, " are you going to teach me polite breed- 
ing and genteel manners?" 

" I wish to the Saints I could," said I, " if 
the lesson was only good for a week." 

" Look now," said he ; "if I detect the slight- 
est appearance of any drilling or training of 
me — if I ever find out that you want to impose 
mc on the worid for any thing but what I am 
— ^may I never do any good if I don't disgrace 
you all by my behavior 1" 

" Can you be worse?" said L 

"I can," said he; "a devilish deal worse.** 

And with that he went out of the room with 
a bang that nearly tore the door off its hinges^ 
and never came back till late in the evening. 

We apologized for his not appearing at din- 
ner, by saying that he felt fatigued, and re- 
quested that he might be permitted to sleep on 
undisturbed ; and as happily he did go to bed 
when he returned, the excuse succeeded. 

So that you see, Molly, even in the midst of 
splendor and greatness^ that man's temper, and 
the mean ways he has, keeps me in perpetual 
hot water. I know, besides, that when he is 
downright angry, he never cares for conse- 

Suences, nor counts the damage of any thing. 
Le'd just go down and tell the Baron that we 
hadn't a sixpence we could call our own ; that 
Dodsborough was mortgaged for three times 
its value ; and that, maybe, to-morrow or next 
day we'd be sold out in the 'Cumbered Court 
He'd expose me and Mary Anne without the 
slightest compunction, and there's not a familj 
secret he wouldn't pubU&htA\>Vki^^«t%«KiXs^>B>A!S^ 
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Don^t I remember well, when the 55th was 
qiiartered at Broff, he used to boast at the 
Hess that he couldn't g^ye his daughters a far- 
thing of fortune, when any man with proper 
feeling?, and a respect for his position, would 
haye made it seem that the girls had a snug 
thing quite at their own disposal. Isn't the 
world ready enough, Molly, to detect one's 
little failings and shortcomings, without our 

S>ing about to put them in the Hiie and Cry. 
ut that was always the way with E. I. lie 
nsed to say, *'It's no disgrace to us if we can't 
do this ;" " It's no shame u we're not rich enough 
for that" But I say, it is both a shame and a 
disgrace if itU fimnd out, Molly. That's the 
whole of it I 

I used to think that coming abroad might 
haye taught him something — ^that he'd se« the 
way other people liyed, and similate himself 
to their manners and customs. Not a bit of it 
He grows worse every day. He's more of a 
Dodd now than the hour ne left home. The 
consequence is, that the whole responsibility 
of supporting the credit of the family is thrown 
upon me and Mary Anne. I don't mean to say 
uat we are unequal to the task, but surely the 
whole burden needn't be laid upon our should- 
ers. That we are on the spot from which I 
write these lines, is all my own doing. When 
we first met the young Baron at Bonn, K. L 
tried to prejudice us against him ; he used to 
ridicule him to James and the girls, and went 
80 far as to say that he was sure he was a low 
fellow 1 

What an elegant blunder we'd have made 
if we took his advice. If s all very fine saying 
he doesn't '*look like this" — or he hasn't an 
•*air of that;" sure nobody can be taken by 
his appearance abroad. The scrubbiest old 
snufi'y creatures that go shambling about with 
shoes too big for them, airing their pocket- 
handkerchiefs in the sun, are I)ukes or Mar- 
guises, and the elegantly-dressed men in light 
lue frocks, all fro^ and velvety are just Bag- 
men or watering-place Doctors. It takes time, 
ftnd j^eat powers of disciiminality, Molly, to 
diyide the sheep from the goats; but I have 
got to that point at last, and I'm proud to say 
that he must be a really shrewd hand that im- 
poses upon your humble servant 

Long as this letter is, I'd have made it longer 
if I had time, for though we're only a short time 
here, I have made many remarks to myself 
about the ways and manners of foreign country 
life. The post, however, only goes out once a 
week, and I don't wish to lose the occasion of 
giving you the first intelligence of where we 
are, what we are doing, and what's — with^the 
Virgin's help— before us ! , 

Up to this, it has been all hospitalities and 
the nonors of the house, and I suppose, until 
the old Baron is up and able to see us, we'll 
hear no more about Uie marriage. At all events, 
you may mention the matter in confidence to 
Father «iohn and Mrs. Clancey ; and if you like 
to tell the Davises, and Tom Kelly, and Mai^a- 
ret» I'm sure it wiU be safe with them. You 
can state that the Baron is one of the first fam- 
ilies in Europe, and the richest His Great- 
Grandfather, or Mother, I forget which, was 
half-sister to the Empress of Poland, and he is 
related, in some way or other, to either the 



Grand Turk, or the Grand Duke of Moravia— 
but either will do to speak of 

All the cdlars under the Castle are, they say, 
filled with gold, in the rough, as it came out 
of his mines, and as he lives in, what might be 
called, an unostensible manner, his yearly sav- 
ings is immense. I suppose while tne ola man 
lives the young couple will have to conform to 
his notions, and only keep a moderate estab- 
lishment, but when the Lord takes him, I don't 
know Mary Anne if she'll not make the money 
fiy. That I may be spared to witness that 
blessed day, and see my darling child in the 
enjoyment of every happmess, and all the pleas- 
ures of wealth, is the constant prayer of your 
faithful friend, Semiua. Dodd. 

P.S. — ^If Mary Anne has finished her sketch 
of the Castle, I'll send it with this. She'd have 
done it yesterday, but unfortunately she hadn't 
a bit of red she wanted for a fisherman's small- 
clothes — for it seems they always wear red in 
a picture — and had to send down to the town, 
eleven miles, for it 

Address me still here when you write, and 
let it be soon. 



LETTER XXXVn. 

KENNY JAMES DODD TO THOMAS PUBCELL, ESQ., OF 
THE GRANGE, BKUFF. 

" The Castle of Wolfenfels.^ 
Mt dear Tom — I'm glad old Molly has shown 
you Mrs. D.'s epistle, which, independent of its 
other claims, saves me all the trouble of ex- 
plaining where we are, and how we came there. 
We amved here on Wednesday last, and since 
that have been living a very quiet, humdrum, 
kind of monotonous life, which, were it in Ire- 
land, we should call honestly, tiresome ; but, 
as the soene is Germany and the Black Forest, 
I suppose should be chronicled as highly ro- 
mantic and interesting. To be plain, Tom, we 
inhabit a big house — they call it a Castle — ^in 
the midst of a large expanse of maize and tur- 
nips, backed by a dense wood of pines. We 
eat and drink in a very plain sort of over- 
abundant and greasy fashion. We sleep in a 
thing like the drawer of a cabinet, with a large 
pincushion on our stomachs for covering. We 
smoke a home-grown weed, that has some of 
the bad properties of tobacco ; and we ponder 
— at least I do— of how long it would take of 
an existence like this to make a man wish him- 
self a member of the vegetable creation. Don't 
fancy that I'm growing exorbitant in my de- 
mands for pleasure and amusement^ nor believe 
that I have forsotten the humdrum uniformity 
of my life at home. I remember it all, and 
well. I can recall the lazy hours passed in the 
sunshine of our few summer days — ^I can bring 
back to mind the wearisome watching of the 
rain, as it poured down for a spell of two months 
together, when we asked each other every 
mornings "What's to become of the wheat f 
How are we to get in the tur^ if this lasts?* 
The newspapers, too, only alternated their nar- 
ratives of outrage with flood, and spoke of 
bridges, mills^ and mail-coaches being carried 
away in all directions. I mention these to 
show you that, though **'Far from the LandL* 
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aot a trait of it im't green in my memory. But 
still, Tom, there was, bo to say, a tone and a 
keeping in the picture, which is wanting here. 
Oar home dullnees impressed itself as a matter 
of necessity, not choice. We looked ont of onr 
window at a fine red-brick mansion, two miles 
away — ^where we've drank many a bottle of 
daret, and, in younger days^ danced the " White 
Cockade" tiU morning — and we see it a police- 
station, or mayhap a union. A starved dog 
dashes past the door with a hen in his mouth ; 
we recognize him as the last remnant of poor 
Fetherstone's fox-hounds, now broken up and 
gone. The smoke doesn't rise from the midst 
of the little copses of beech and alder, along 
the river side; no, the cabins are all roofless, 
and their once inhabitants are now in Aus- 
tralia, or toiling to enrich the Commonwealth 
of America. 

There is a stir and a movement going for- 
ward, it is true ; but unlike that which beto- 
kens the march of prosperity and gain, it only 
implies transition. Ay, Tom, all is changing 
around us. The Gentry are going, the Middle 
Classes are going, and the Peasant is going; 
some, of their free will ; more, from hard neces- 
sity. I know that the general opinion is favor- 
able to all this — ^in England at least.' The cry 
is ever, "Ireland is improving — ^Ireland will be 
better." But my notion is, tnat by Ireland we 
should understand not alone the soil, the rocks, 
and the rivers, but the people — the heart, and 
soul, and life-blood that made the island the 

f onerous, warm-hearted, social spot we once 
new it Take away these, and I no longer 
recognize it as my country. What matters it 
to me if the Scotchman or the Norfolk farmer 
is to prosper where we only could exist ? My 
sympathies are not with him. You might as 
well try and console me for the death of my 
child by showing me how comfortably some 
other man's boy could sleep in his bed. I want 
to see Ireland prosper with Irishmen ; and I 
wish it, because I know in my heart the thing 
is possible and practicable. 

I'm old enough — and, indeed, so are you— - 
to remember when the English used to be sat- 
isfied to laugh at our blunders and our bulls^ 
and ridicule our eccentricities; but the spirit 
of the times is changed, and now they've taken 
to rail^t us, and abuse us, as if we were the 
greatest villains in Europe. They assume the 
very tone the Yankee adopts to the Red Man, 
and frankly say, *' You must be extirpated!" 
Hence the general flight that you now witness. 
Men natur^ly say, " Why olinff to a land that is 
no longer secure to us f Why li^ our destinies 
to a soil that nAy be denied to us to-morrow T 
And the English will be sorry for this yet. 
Take my word of it, Tom, they'U rue it! Pad- 
dy, by reason of his poverty and his taste for 
adventure, and a touch of romance in his na- 
ture, was always ready to enlist. He didn't 
know what might not turn out of it. He knew 
that Wellington was an Irishman, and faith, he 
had only to read very little to learn that most 
of the best men came from the same country. 
Luck might, then, stand to him, and, at all 
events, it wasn't a bad change from fourpence 
a day, stone-breaking ! 

l!^ow, John Bull took another view of it He 
was better off at home. He hadn't a spark of 



adventure about him. His only notion of world- 
ly advancement led through money. Youll not 
catoh him becoming a soldier. Every year will 
make him less and less disposed to the lifSs. 
Cheapen food and luxuries, reduce tariffs and 
the cost of foreign produce, and the laborer 
will think twice before hell give up home and 
its comforts, to be, as the song says, 

'* Proud as a goat, 
With a fine scarlet coat. 
And a long cap and feather I" 

Turn over these things in your mind, Tooa, 
and see if England has not made a great mis- 
take in eradicating the very class she might 
have reckoned upon, in any warlike emergen- 
cy. Take my word for it, it is a fine thing to 
have at your disposal a hundred thousand fel- 
loVs who can esteem a shilling a day a high 
premium, and who are not too well off in the 
world to be afraid of leaving it! How did I 
come here at all ? What has led me into this 
digression ? I protest to you solemnly, Tom, I 
don't know. 1 can only say, that my hand 
trembles, and my head throos with indigna- 
tion, as I think over this insolent cant^ that 
tells us that Ireland has no chance of prosper* 
ity save in ceasing to be Irish. It is worse 
than a lie — ^it is a mean, cowardly slander I 

I must leave off this till my brain is calmer; 
besides, whether it is the light wines I'm drink- 
ing, or my anser has brought it on, but Tve 
just got a terrible twinge of gout inmy right foot 

Tuesday Evening. 

I have passed a miserable twenty-four hours. 
They've ail the incentives to gout m this coun- 
try, and yet they don't appear to have the 
commonest remedies against it I sent Beltoh's 
recipe to be made up at the apothecaries, and 
they had never .as much as heard of one of the 
ingredients! They told me to regulate my 
diet, and be careful to avoid acids — and this 
while I was bellowing like a bull with pain. 
It was like replying to my request for a shirt, 
by saying that they were eoing to sow flax in 
August It's their confounded cookery, and the 
vinegar we wash it down with, has given me 
this! 

The old Housekeeper at last took compaa- 
sion on my sufferings, and made me up a kind 
of broth of herbs that nearly finished me. She 
assured me that they all grew wild in the 
fields, and were freely eaten by the cattle. I 
can only say it's well that Kebuchadnezzar 
wasn't put out to graze here! Sea-sickness was 
a mild nausea compared to it I'm better now ; 
but so low, and so depressed, and with such 
loss of energy, that in a discussion with Mrs. 
D. about Mary Anne's '* trousseau," as they call 
it, I gave in to every thing. 

Since this attack seized me, events have made 
great progress; indeed, a suspiciously-minded ' 
person wouldn't scruple to say that a mild poi- 
son had been administered to me to forward 
the course of negotiations; and in my heart 
and soul I believe that another bowl of the 
same broth would make me consent to my 
daughter's union with the Bey of Tunis I The 
poor old Dean of Lurra used to say of the Baths 
of Kreutznach, " Tve lost enough flesh in three 
weeks to make a Curate !"— and, indeed, when 
I look at myself in the glass^ I t\i3c\i. \s!c^«:JcQis&»r 
rily oroiuid \ft m^ tr\i«^ ^ ^^ ^t«8^ <»\Aafc\ 
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Meanwhik^ as I said, all has been arranged 
and settled, and the marriage is fixed for an 
early day in the eoming week. I sappoee it's 
all n>r the best I take it that the mateh is a 
Tery great one ; but I own to you frankly, Tom, 
I'd have fewer misgivings if tne dear child was 
going to be the wife of some respectable man 
of her own country, though he had neither a 
Castle to live in, nor a title to bestow. 

Foreigners are essentially and totally differ- 
ent from us in every thins; and marrying 
one of them is, to my thinking, the very next 
thing to being united, to some strange outland- 
ish beast, as one reads of in Fairy Talea I 
suppose that my prejudice is a very mean and 
narrow-minded one ; but I can't get rid of it 
It looks churlish and cold-hearted in me, that 
I can not show the same joy on the occasion 
that the others display ; but with all my efforts, 
and the very best wiU, I can't do it, Tool The 
bridegroom, too, is not to my taste : he is one 
of those moping, dreamy, moonstruck fellows, 
that pass their Hves in an imaginary sphere of 
thouffht and action ; and to my thinking, these 
people are distasteful to the world at large, 
and insufferable to their wiveSi 

I think I see that Mary Anne already antici- 
pates be will prove a stubborn subject Her 
Mother, however, ^ves her courage and sup- 
port She gently insinuates^ too, that worse 
•ases have been treated suocessfully. Lord help 
m, it's a strange world 1 

As to the material features of the affair — ^I 
mean as regards means and fortune — ^he ap- 
pears to have more than enough, yet not so 
much as to prevent his g^iving a very palpable 
hint to me about what I intended to give my 
daughter. He made the overture with a most 
lau£sible candor, though, I own, with no excess 
of delicacy. James, however, had in a manner 
prepared me for it, and mentioned that I was 
mdebted for this gratification, as I am for a 
Tariety of others, to Mrs. D. It seems that, by 
way of giving a very imposing notion of our 
possessions, she had out the county map out 
of O'Eelly's old Gazetteer, and passed it off for 
the survey of our estate. Of course I couldn't 
disavow the statement^ and have been reduced 
to the pleasant alternative of settling on my 
daughter about five Baronries and twenty town- 
lands of Tipperary, with no inconsiderable share 
of villages and hamlets. Some old leases, an in- 
surance policy, and a writ against myself! have 
served me for title-deeds ; and though the young 
Baron pores over them for hours with a diction- 
ary, thanks to the figurative language of the 
law, they have defied detection! 

Tbe Father is still too ill to receive me, but 
each day I am promised on interview with him. 
Of what benefit to either of us it is to prove, 
may be guessed from the' fact that we can not 
speak to each other. You will perceive from 
ail this, Tom, that I am by no means enamored 
of bur approaching greatness ; and it is but fair 
to state that James is even less so I He calls 
tbe Baron a " Snob ;" and probably, in all the 
fashionable vocabulary of an enlightened i^e, 
a more depreciatory epithet could not be <us- 
eovered. What a sham and a humbug is all 
the parade we moke of our parental affection, 
and what a gross cheats too, do we practice 
apojt oane}ve» by it J We train up a girl from 



infancy with every eare and devotednets — we 
surround her with all the luxuries our means 
can compass, and every affection of our hearts 
— and we eive her away, for " better and for 
worse," to Uie first fellow that offers with what 
seems a reasonable chance of being able to sup> 
port her I 

Many of us wouldn't take a Butler with 
the scanty knowledge we accept a son-in-law. 
His moral qualities, his disposition, the habits 
he has been reared in — ^what do we know of 
them? Less than nothing! And yet, while 
we ask about these, and twenty more, of the 
man to whom we are about to confide the 
key of our cellar, we intrust the happiness of 
our child to an unknown individual, the only 
ascertained fact about whom — ^if even that be 
so — is, his income I 

As I should like to tell you every step I take 
in this affiair, I'll not send off my letter till I 
can give you the latest information. Mean- 
while, let me impress upon you that it is now 
three months since I received a shilling from 
Ireland. James has just informed me that there 
is not fifty pounds left of the McCarthy legacy, 
of which his Mother only gave him permission 
to draw for three hundred. The debate upon 
this, when it comes, will be strong. What I 
intend is, that immediately after Mary Anne's 
marriage we should return to Ireland ; but of 
course I reserve the declaration for a fitting 
opportunity, since I well know how it will be 
received. Cary would never marry a foreign- 
er, nor would any thing induce me to consent 
to her doing so. James is only frittering away 
his best years here in idleness and dissipation ; 
and if I can get nothing for him from the Qor- 
ernment, he must emigrate to Australia or New- 
Zealand. As for Mrs. D., the sooner she gets 
home to Dodsborough, the better for her heidth, 
her means, and her morals I 

I am afraid to say a word about Ireland and 
Irish affairs, for as sure as I do I stick fast 
there; still I must say that^ I think you're 
wrong for abusing those Members that have 
accepted office from Government Put it to 
yourself, my dear Tom: if any body offered 
you fifty pounds for the old gray mare you 
drive into market of a Saturday, would you set 
about explaining that she was blind of an eye, 
and a roarer, with a splint before, and a spavin 
behind ? Wouldn't you rather expatiate upon 
her blood and breeding, her endurance of fii-, 
tigue, and her fine trotting action? I don't 
know you if you wouldn't ! Well, it's just the 
same with these fellows. Briefless Lawyers and 
distressed Gei^lemen as they are, why should 
they say to the Ministry, ** You're giving too 
much for us ; we can neither speak for you, nor 
write for you; we have neither influence at 
home, nor power abroad ; we are a noisy, riot- 
ous, disorderly set of devils, always quarreling 
among ourselves, and never agreeing; except 
when there's a bit of robbery or roguery to be 
done ; don't think of buying ua; it is a clear 
waste of public money; we'd only di^raoev 
and not benefit you?" If any body is to be 
blamed, it is the Ministers that bought them, 
Tom. 

As to all your disputed questions of Ednca' 
tion. Tenant-right, and Taxation, take my word 
for it you have no chance of settling thsm 
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amicably; and for this reason: a sreat number 
of excellent men, on both sides, haye pledged 
themselves so strongly to particular opinions, 
that they can not decently recant, and yet they 
begin to see many points in a different yiew^, 
and would, were the matter to come fresh be- 
fore them, treat it in another fashion. If you 
really wish to see Ireland better, try and get 
oeople to let her alone for some fifteen or twenty 
years. She is nearly ruined by doctoring. Just 
wait a bit^ and see if the natural aoo&ees of 
constitution won't do more for her tnan all your 
nostrums. 

James has just interrupted me, to say that 
he has shot the "partridge,'* for it seems there 
was only one in the country. That's the fruits 
of revolution. Before the year '48, this part 
of Germany abounded in same of every sort — 
partridges, hares, andquaus^ in immense abund- 
ance, besides plenty of deer on the hills, and 
that excellent oird the ** Auer-Hahn," which is 
like the black cock we have at home. When 
the troubles came, the peasants shot every thing; 
and now the whole breed of game is extinct 
They tell me it is the same throughout Bohemia 
and Hungary-— the two best sporting countries 
in all Europe. Foreigners Were never oppressed 
with game-laws as we are; there was a far 
wider liberty enjoyed by them in this respect, 
and, in consequence, the privileges were less 
abused ; so that really this wholesale destruc- 
tion is much to be regretted. But is it not ex- 
actly what always follows in every ease of 
popular domination? The masses love excess, 
and are never satisfied with any thing short 
of it I don't pretend to say that the Germans 
had not good and valid reasons for being dis- 
satisfied with their Governments. I believe in 
my heart, it would be difficult to imagine a 
more stupid piece of ingenious blundering than 
a German Administration; and this is the less 
excusable when one thinks of the people over 
whom they rule. 

The excesses of that same year of '48 will be 
the stock-in-trade for these grinding Govern- 
ments for many a day to come. It is like a 
"barring out" to a cruel schoolmaster: the ex- 
cuse for any violence he may wish to indulge 
in. At the same time I say this, I tell you 
frankly that none of the foreigners I have yety 
seen are fit for the system of a representative 
Government From whatever causes I know 
not, but they are less patient, less given to calm 
investigation than the English. Their percep- 
tions are as quick — perhaps quicker — ^but they 
will not weigh the consequences of conflicting 
interests, and above all, they will not put any 
restrictions upon their own liberty for the bene- 
fit of the community at large. Their origin, 
climate, traditions, and so forth, of course in- 
fluence them greatly ; but I have a notion, Tom, 
' that our domesticity has a very considerable 
share in the formation of that temperate and 
obedient spirit so observable among us. I think 
I see tlie sly dimple thaf s deepening in the cor- 
ner of your mouth as you murmur to yourself, 
• Kenny James is thinking of his Mrs. D.^' "He's 
pondering over the natural results of home dis- 
«i{)line." But that is not what I mean, at least 
it is not the whole of it My theory is, that a 
Family is the best training-school tor the vir- 
tues tAat prosper in a well-ordered State, and 



that the little incidents of home life have a 
wonderful bearing upon, and similarity to^ the 
great events that stir mankind ! 

I was going to become very abstruse and in- 
comprehensible, Tve no doubt, on this themA, 
but Mrs. D. just dropped in with a small cata- 
logue of some three nundred and twenty-on« 
articles Mary Anne requires for her wed- 
ding. - 

I ventured to hint that her Mother entered 
the connubial state with a more modest pre- 

ntion; and hereupon arose one of those kve- 
iscussions now so frequent between us, in 
which, amidst other desultory and miscella- 
neous remarks, she drew a graphic contrast be- 
tween marrying a man of rank and title, and 
"maliiing a low connection that has forever 
served to alienate the affection of i one's family.'' 
Will you tell me what peculiarity there is in 
the atmosphere, or the food, or the eleotrio in- 
fluences abroad, that have made a woman, that 
was at least occasionally reasonable at home^ 
a most unmanageable taiy on the Continent! 
I don't want to deny that we had our little 
differences at Bodsl>orough, but they were 
"tiffs" — ^mere skirmishes — ^but here they are 
downright pitched battles, Tom. She will have 
it so, too. She won't exchange a few shots and 
retire, but she comes up in line, with her heavy 
artillery, and seems resolved to have a day of 
it J it this blessed tonr brought me no other 
pleasures than ^ese, Fd have reason to thank 
itJ You, of course, are quite ready to assert 
that the fault is as much mine as hers--that I 
provoke contradiction — that I even invite con- 
flict! There, you are perfectly in tlie wrong! 
I do, I acknowledge, intrench myself in a strong 
position, and only fire an occasional shot at any 
tempting exposure of the enemy ; but she comes 
on by storm and escalade, ana sparing neither 
age nor sex, never stops till she s in the very 
heart of the citadeL That I come out maimed, 
crippled, and disabled from such encounters, is 
not to be wondered at 

Among the other signs of progress of our en- 
lightened age, a very remarkable one is the 
habit^ now become a law, for eveiy body with 
any pretensions to the rank of a Gentleman to 
live m the same style, or, at least, with as close 
an imitation as he can of it^ as persons of lar^e 
fortune. Men like myself were formerly satis- 
fied with giving their friends a little Sherry 
and Port at dinner, continued afterward, till 
some considerate friend begged, " as a favor," 
for a glass of Punch. Now we start with Ma- 
deira after the soup, if you haven't had oysters 
and Chablis before. Hock with your first En- 
tree, and Champagne afterward, graduating into 
Chambertin with "the roast," and Pacquarete 
with the dessert) Claret, at double the price it 
costs in Ireland, closing the entertainment 
Why, a Duke can not do more than Kenny 
Doad at this rate I To be sure the cookery wiU 
be more refined, and the wines in higher con- 
dition. Meet will be iced to its due point, and 
Ch&teau Margaux will be served in a carefully 
aired decanter; but the oost^ the outlay, will 
be fully as much in one case as the other. Have 
we — that is to say, humble men like myself — 
gained by this in an intellectual or social point 
of viewf Not a bit of itl 'W«^\wcs«8i\^a;^ ^ 
that eaay oot^u^X.^ ^«X» ^*» ^aafiK^^ Xa xi^ ^». 
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our former condition, and we haye not become 
•8 coldly polite and elegantly tiresome as the 
grand f<nlL 

Hie same system observes in other matters. 
My daughter must be dressed on her wedding- 
daj like Lady Oliyia or lAdy Jemima, who has 
a lather a SdGarqms, and fifty thousand poimds 
settled on her for pin-money. 

The whole Globe has to become tributary to 
the marriage of Mary Anne 1 Cashmere sends 
a shawl ; Lyons, silk ; and Genoa, yelTet ; furs 
from Hudson's Bay, and feathers from Mexico ; 
Valenciennes and. Brussels contribute lace; 
Paris reserving for her peculiar share the archi- 
tectural skill that is to combine these costly 
materials, and construct out of them that ar- 
tistic beinff they call a " Bride." Taking a wife 
with nothmg, "but the clothes on her back," 
used to be the expression of a most disinterested 
marriage. Kow, it might mean any thing be- 
tween Swan and Edgar's and Howell and 
J,ames's, or, to state it dififerently, between 
moderate embarrassment and irretrievable ruin I 

If you ask me how I am to pay for all this, 
or when ? I tell you honestly and fairly, I don't 
know. As well as I can make out the last ac- 
counts you sent me, we're getting deeper into 
debt every day ; but as figures always distract 
and puzzle me, Td rather you'd put the case into 
something like a statement in words, just saying 
when we may expect a remittance, and how 
much it will be. I find that I shall lose the 
mail if I don't close this at once ; but I'll send 
you a few lines by to-morrow's post, as I have 
something important to say, but can't remem- 
ber it now. Yours, ever sincerely, 

Kennt Jamss Dodd. 



LETTER XXXVnL 

KBNNT JAMES DODD TO THOMAS PUBOELL, ESQ., OF 
THE GRANGE, BBT7FF. 

My deab Tom — ^The post hadn't left this five 
minutes yesterday, when I remembered what I 
wanted to say to you. Wednesday, the 26th, 
is fixed for the happy occasion ; and if nothing 
should intervene, you may insert the following 
paragraph in the Tipperary Presi, imder the ac- 
customed heading of *' Marriage in High life:" 
— " The Baron Adolf Heinrioh Conrad Haps- 
burg von Wolfenschafer, Lord of the Manors of 
Hohendeken, Kalbsbratenhausen, and Schwein- 
kraut^ to Mary Anne, eldest daughter of Kenny 
James Dodd, Esq., of Dodsborough, in this 
countv." Faith, Tom, I was near saying " uni- 
yersafly regretted by a large circle of ^BUcted 
survivors," for I was just wishing myself dead 
and buried! But you must put in the usual 
formula of ** beautiml and accomplished," and 
take care it is not applied to the Bridegroom, 
for, upon my conscience, his claim to the first 
epithet couldn't be settled by even a Parlia- 
mentary title I My heart is heavy about it all, 
and I wish it was overt 

If an^ thing exemplifies the vanity of human 
wishes, it is our efforts to marry our daughters, 
and our regrets when the plans succeed. Tom 
goes to India, and Billy to sea, and there is 
scarcely a gap in the family circle. "The 
^/v" were Mtldom at home — ^tney were shoot- 



ing in Scotland, or hunting in England, or fislh 
ing in Norway. They never, so to say, mads 
put of the effective garrison of the house ; they 
came and went with that racketty good-humor 
that even in quiet families is pleasurable ; but 
your ffirls are household gods : lose them, even 
one of thein, and the fdtar is despoiled. The 
thousand little unobtrusive duties, noiselesi 
cares, that make home better a hundred-fold 
than any where else, be it ever so rich and 
splendidU— the unasked solicitude, the watchful 
attention that provides for your little dailj 
wants and habits, is all their province. And 
just fanc^, then, what scheming and intriguing 
we practice to get rid of them I You'U say 
that this shows we are above the selfishness of 
only considering our own enjoyment, and that 
we sacrifice all for their happiness. There yon 
mistake ; our sole aim is a rich man— our one 
notion of a good marriage is, that the husband 
be wealthy. It's not a man like myself who 
has sometimes paid fifty, ay, sixty per cent for 
money, that can afford to sneer at and despise 
it ; but this I will say, that the mere possession 
of it will not suffice for happiness. I know 
fellows with fifteen thousand a year that have 
not the heart to spend five hundred. I know 
others, that with as much, are always over 
head and ears in debt, raising cash every 
where, and any how t What kind of life must 
a girl lead that marries either of these; and 
yet would you or I think of refusing such a 
match for a daughter? Let me tell you, Tom, 
that for people of small fortune, the Nunneries 
were fine things! What signifies serge and 
simple diet to the wearisome drudgery of a 
Governess. If I was a woman, I think Id 
rather sit in my quiet cell, working an embroi- 
dered suit of body clothes for Father O'Leary, 
than I'd be snubbed by the family of some 
vulgar citizen, tortured by the brats, and in* 
suited by the servants. 

I don^ suppose that it signifies a straw one 
way or other, but I feel some compunctions of 
conscience at the way I have been assigning 
imaginary estates^ mines, woods, and collieries, 
to Mary Anne, for the last three days. I know 
it's mere greed makes the Baron so eager on 
the subject^ since he is enormously wealthy. 
James and I rode twelve miles^ this morning, 
through a forest that belongs to the Castle, and 
the arable land stretches more than that dis- 
tance in another direction; but who knows 
how he'll behave when he discovers she has 
nothing! To be sure, we can always ascribe 
our ruin to political causes, and, in verification, 
exhibit ourselves as poor as need be ; but still I 
don't like it And this is one of the blessed 
results of a false position— one step in a wrong 
direction very frequently necessitates a long 
journey. Yesterday, I protested to my afflu- 
ence ; to-day, I vouched for the nobility of my 
family. Heaven only can tell what I won t 
swear to to-morrow? And again I am inter- 
rupted by Mrs. D., who has just come to inform 
me that though the Bride s finery can all be 
had at Paris — whither the happy couple are to 
repair for the honey-moon — ^there are certain 
indispensables must be obtained at once from 
Baden ; and she begs that I will privately write 
a few lines to Morris^ who will, of •course under* 
take the commission. It is not without ahame 
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that I inelose a list of purehases to make, 
which, to a man who knew what we were in 
Ireland, will appear preposterous ; but the false 
position we have attained to is surrounded with 
interminable mortifications of the same kind. 

Ah, Tom I I remember the time when, if a 
Bride changed her smart white silk and muslin 
that she wore at the altar for a good brown or 
blue satin pelisse to travel in, we thought her a 
miracle of fashion and finery ; but now the 
millinery of a wedding is the principal thing. 
There is a stereotyped formula, out of whicm 
there is no hope of conjugal happiness; and 
the Bride that begins life without Brussfcls lace, 
enters upon her career with gloomy omens I 
Now, a scarf of this alone costs thirty suineas ; 
you may, if you like, go as high as a hundred 
and fifty. Why can't people wait for the ruin 
that is BO sure to overtake them, without fore- 
stalling it in this way? Twenty pounds for 
clothes, and a trip to Castle Conn^l or Kilkee 
for the honey-moon, would have satisfied every 
wish of Mary Anne's heart in Ireland ; and if 
she drove away in a post-chaise with four 
horses for the first stage, she'd have been the 
envy of all the marriageable girls for miles 
round. 

But now I have had to ask Morris to buy a 
traveling carriage, because Mrs. D., in one of 
tliose expansions of splendor that occasionally 
attack her, said to the Baron, "Oh, take one 
of our carriages, we have left several of them 
at Baden." The excellent woman can not be 
brought to perceive that romance of this kind 
is a most expensive amusement I have drawn 
a bill on you for four hundred at three months, 
to meet these, and sent it to Morris to "get 
done." I hope he'll succeed, and I hope you'll 
pay it when it comes due ; so that come what 
will, Tom, my intentions are honorable I 

If Mi's. D. and myself had been upon better 
terms, we might have discussed this marriage 

Suestion more fully and confidentially, but 
lere are now so many cabinet difficulties, that 
we rarely hold a council, and when we do, we 
are sure to disagree. This is another blessed 
result of our continentalizing. Home had its 
duties, and with them came that spirit of con- 
cord and agreement so essential to family hap- 
piness ; but in this vagabond kind of existence, 
where every thing is feigned, unreal, and un- 
natural, all concert and confidence is completely 
lostl 

Now I have told you frankly and fairly every 
thin^ about us, and don't take advantage of my 
candor by giviug advice, for there is nothing 
in this world I have so little taste for. There's 
no man above the condition of an idiot that 
isn't thoroughly aware of his failings and short- 
comings, but all that knowledge doesn't bring 
him an inch nearer the cure of them. Do you 
think I'm not fully alive to every thing you 
could say of my wasteful habits, my improvi- 
dence, indolence, irritability, and so fortn ? I 
know them all better than you do — ay, and I 
feel them acutely, too, for 1 know them to be 
incurable! Re&rmation, indeed! Do you 
know when a man gives up dancing, Tom? 
When he's too stiff in the knees for it There's 
the whole philosophy of life. When we grow 
wiser, as they are pleased to call it, it is always 
in spite of ourselves 1 



I find that by inclosing this to Morris, he can 
forward it to you by the bag of the Legation. 
Once more let me remind you of our want of 
cash, and believe me, very faithfully your friend, 

Kmnrr L Dodd. 

P.S. Address me Freyburg, to be "forward- 
ed to the Schloss, Wolfenfels." 



LETTER XXXIX. 

BEITT OOBB TO MB8. SHCBAN o'SHSA, FROST'S 

HOUSE, BRUFF. 

Dear Mrs. Shusan — I was meaning to write 
to you for the last week, but couldn't by reason 
of the conflagration I was in, for sure any poor 
girl might feel it, seeing that I was far away 
among furriners, and had nobody to advise, 
barrin' the evil counsels of my wicked heart 
We cam here two weeks gone, on a visit to the 
father of the young man thafs going to marry 
** Mary Anne. It's a great big ould place, like 
the Jail at Limerick, only darker, with little 
windows, and a fiite of stairs out of every 
corner in it And the furnishing isn't a bit 
newer. It's a bit of rag here and a rag there^ 
an ould cabbinet^ a hara sofia, and maybe four 
wooden chairs that would take a ladder to get 
into! Eatin' and drinkin' likewise the same. 
Biled beef — ^biled first for the broth, and sarved 
afterward with cow-comers, sliced and steeped 
in oil — the heavens preserve us 1 Then a dish 
of roast vale, with rasberry jam and musher- 
oons, for they tries the human stomich with 
every ingradiant they can think of! 

But the great favorite of all is a salad made 
out of potatoes, biled hard, sliced and pickled 
the same way as the cow-comers ! A bowl of 
that, Mrs. Shusan, after a lon^ dinner, makes 
you feel as full as a tick, and if the House was 
a-fire I couldn't run ! To be sure, when the 
meal is over every body sits down to coffee, 
and doesn't distress themselves about any thing 
for a matter of two hours. And, indeed, I must 
make the remark that ** manials" isn't as badly 
treated any where in the whole 'Versal Globe 
as in Ireland, and if it wasn't that I hear the 
people is rnnnin' away o' themselves, Td write 
a letter to the Papers about it 1 'Tis exactly 
like Pigs you are, no better; potatoes and 
butter-milk all the year round! aeny it if you 
can. Could you offer a Pig less wages than 
four pound a year! 

I must say, too, Shusan, that eatin' one's fill 
moUy-fies ther nature, and subdues ther hastv 
dispositions in a wonderful way; I know ft 
myself; and that after a strong supper now I 
can bear more from the Mistress than I used at 
home, only giving a sigh now and then out of 
the fullness of my heart But ifs not them 
things I wanted to tell you, but of the state of 
my infections ! Don't be angry with me, Mr& 
Shusan. I don't forget the mgant lessons yon 
gave me long ago, about thrustine the men;^ I 
know well how thrue every word you said is. 
They're base, and wicked, and deceatfid I Flat- 
terin* us when we're youna and beautiful, and 

g'bin* and jeerin* when we re ould as yourself I 
ut what's the use of fiting arin the will of 
Providence! Sure, if he intended us to hft.'<r<^ 
better huatuKii^ \M% x^A. ^^«DCk. «se«:5^«!Mav^>s^^ 
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have left lu'to I My Bentiments is these^ ^^^^ ' 
*Tn a way of chastedn' lu is marriage 1 The 
throublesand tumults we have with a man are 
our crosses and it's only cowardly to avoid 
them. Meet your feat^ Bay I, whatever it be, 
whether it be a Man or the Measles 1 don't be 
afraid 1 

Tm shure and sartain it's nothing but fear 
makes young girls go and be Nuns: they're 
afraid, and no wonder, of the wickedness of the 
world 1 but somehow^ Shiisan, like every thinjy^ 
else in this life, one gets used to itl I Know it 
well, there's many a thins I see now, without 
minding, that long ago I dared not look at! 
" Live and learn" tney say, and there's nothing 
so thrue ! and talking of that, you'd be shocked 
to see how Mary Anne goes on wid the young 
Baron. She, that would scarce let poor Doc- 
tor Belton spake to her alone. We meet them 
walkin' in the lonesomest places together ; and 
Taddy and I never goes into the far part of the 
wood without seeing them I And that's not all 
of it my dear, but she must get the Mistresa to 
giVe me a lecture about going o£f myself with 
a man. 

"Doesn't your daughter do- it, Ma'isin," says 
L " Is all tho wickedness of this worli^"* says 
I, "to be kept for one's betters!" 

<*Do you call marriage wickedness t"* says 
shei 

"Sometimes it is,. Ma'am," gays I, with a look 
•he understood wclL 

" You're a Hussy," says she ;. " and TU give 
you wamin' next Saturday." 

"Pll take it now,*" says I, "Ma'am, for Fm 
going to better mysel£" 

If ye saw her face, Shusy, as I said this l She 
knows in her heart that sne couldn't get on at 
all without me. Not a word of a fumn lingo 
ean she say ;. and I'm obleeged to traduce her 
meanin' to all the other sarvantsl And, in- 
deed, that's the way I become such an iligant 
linguist ; and it's no differ to me now between 
talkin' French and Jarman — I make them just 
the same I 

I wasn't in my room when Mary Anne was- 
after me, 

" Ain't you a fool, Betty t"^ says she, puttia' 
a hand on iny shoulder, 

"Maybe i am, Miss," says I; "but there's 
others fools as well as me L" 

'*But I mean," says she, "im't it silly to fall 
out with Mamma — ^that was always so good, 
and so kind, and so fond of youf" 

I saw at once,. Shusy, how the wind was, and 
■o I just went on, folding up my coUara and 
eettUng my things without a word. 

**Fm sure," says she, **you couldn't leave 
her in a far-away country like thisl" 

" The dearest mends must part, Miss^" says L 

"Not to speak of your own desolate and de- 
serted condition," says she. 

" There's them that won't lave me dissolute 
and disconsoledj'^Misflj" says L And with that, 
Shusy, I told her that Taddy Hetzler had made 
me honorable proposials. 

"But you'd not think of Taddy," says she. 
* He's only a Herd," says she. 

" We must take what we can get. Miss," says 
I, « and be thankful, in this life.'^ 

And she blushed red up to the eyes^ Shusy; 
for she knew well what I meant by that J 



"But a nice girl, and a purty girl like yov, 
Betty," says she^ " tleudering'^ me, ''isn't it 
throwing yourself away; sure, ye have only to 
wait a little to make an iligant match here on 
the Continent. Don't be precipitouous," says 
she, " but see the effect you'll make wil^ thiat 
beautiful pink gownd;" and here, Shusfui, she 
gave me all as one as a bran new silk of the 
Slistress's, with ^Ye flounces, and lace trimminB 
down the front I It's what they call glassy ulk, 
and shines like itl 

" I'm sorry, Miss," says I, " that as I took the 
Mistress's wamin', I'm obleeged to refuse you." 

"Nonsense, Betty," says she; ''111 arrange 
all thai" 

"But my feelins. Miss, my feelins." 

"Well, I'll even engage to smooth these,' 
says she, laughing. 

And so, Shusy, I had to laugh too ; for mj 
nature is always to be easy and complyiant; 
and when any body means well to me, they 
can do what they plaze with me. It's a weak 
part in my character, but I can't help it. " Tm 
not able to be selfish, Miss Mary Aiiue," says L 

"No> Betty, that you are not," says she, pat- 
ting my cheek. 

But for all that, Shusy, Fm not goin^ to give 
up Taddy till I know why — tho' I didn't say 
so to her. So I just put up the pink gownd ia 
my drawer, and went up and told the Mistress 
I'd stay; but begged she wouldn't try my 
nerves that way another time, for my eonstitu- 
tion wouldn't bear repated shocks 1 I saw she 
was burstin' to say something, but dam't, Shusy, 
and she tore a lace cuff to tatters while I was 
talkin'. Well, well, there's no denyin' it any 
how : manials has many troubles, but they can 
give a great deal of annoyance and misery, if 
uiey set about it riffht! You'd like to hear 
about Toddy, and I'll be candid and own that 
he isn't what would be called handsome in Ire- 
land, though here he is reckoned a fine-looking 
man! He is six foot four and a half, without 
shoes, a little bent in the shoulders^ has long 
red hair, and sore eyes; that oums from the 
snow, for he's out in all weathers — after the 
pigs. You're surprised at that^ and weU you 
may ; for instead of keep>ing the cray tures m a 
house as we do, and giving them all the filth 
we can find to eat, they turns them out wild 
into the woods, to eat beech-nuts, and acorns^ 
and chestnuts ; and the beasts grow so wicked, 
that it's not safe for a stranger to go near them; 
and even the man that guides them they call 
a "swine-fearer."* Taddy is one of these; and 
when he's dressed in a goat-skin coat and cap^ 
leather gaiters buttoned on his less, and reachin' 
to the mps, and a long pole, wim an iron hook 
and a hatchet at the end of it^ and a naked 
knife, two feet long, at his side, you'd think 
the pigs would be more likely to be afraid of 
him I Indeed, the first time I saw him come 
into the kitchen, with a great hairy dog they 
call a fang-hound at his heels, I schreeched out 
with frite, for I thought them — God forgive 
me I — ^the ugliest pare I ever set eyes on. To 
be sure, the green shade he wore over his eye^ 
and the beard that grew down to his br^Mrt, 

* PeiiiapB tlie accomplished Betty has been led into 
this pardonable mistake from the soimd of the Oannan 
epithet " Schwein-mhrer."— Editor of " Dodd Cwf 
tpondmce." 
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didn't improve him ; bat I've trimmed him up 
since that; and it's only a slight squint, and 
two teeth that sticks out at the side of his 
mouth, that I can't remedy at all I 

Paddy Byrne spends his time mocldn' him, 
and makin' pictui'es of him on the servants* 
hall with a bit of charcoal It well becomes 
a dirty little spalpeen like him to make fun of 
a man four times his size. His notion of manly 
beauty ia four foot ei^ht^ short 1^^ long 
breeches and gaiters, with a waistcoat over 
the hips, and a Jim Crow 1 A monkey is grace- 
ful compared to it! 

Taddy is not much given to talkin', but he 
has tola me that he has been on the estate^ 
** with the pigs," he calls it^ since he was eight 
years old; and, as he said another time, that 
** he was niae-and-twenty years a herd ;" yon 
can put the two together, and it makes him out 
thirty-three or thirty-four years of a^e. He 
never had any father or mother, which is a 
great advantage, and, as he remarks, ''it's the 
same to him if there came another flood and 
drowned all the world to-morrow. I'* 

Our plans is, to live here till we can go and 
take a bit of land for ourselves, and as Taddy 
has saved something, and has very good idais 
about his own advantage, I trusty with the 
Blessin' of the Virgin, that we'll do very well 
This that I tell you now, Shusan, is all in 
confidence, because to the neighbors^ and to 
Sam Healey, you can say that I am going to be 
married to a rich farmer that has more pigs — 
and that's thrue — than ye'd see in Ballinasloe 
Fair. 

What distresses me most of all is, I can't 
make out what religion he's o^ if he has any 
alll I try him very hard about penance and 
'tarnal punishments, but all he says is^ ''When 
we're married I'll know all about that." 



As the Mistress writ all aboift Mary Anne's 
marriage to Mrs. Gallagher, at the House, I 
don't say any thing about it ; but he's an ugly 
orayture, Bhusan, dear, and there's a hang-dog, 
treach'rous look about him, I wonder any young 
girl could like. The servants^ too,, knows more 
of him than they lets on, but, by rayson of their 
furrin language, there's no coming at it 

Between ourselves, she doesn't take to the 
marriage at alll for I seen her twice cryin' in 
her room over- some ould letters, but she 
bundled them up whin she seen me, and tried 
to laugh. 

**I wonder, Betty," says she, "will I ever 
Bee Dodsborough f^ain 1" 

** Who knows, Ituss," says I; "but it would 
be a pity if you didn't^ and so many there that's 
fond of you 1" 

"I don't believe it>" says she, sharp. "I 
don't believe there's one cares a bit about me I" 

" Baithershin 1" says I, mocking. 

"Who does!" says she; "can ye tell me 
even one ?" 

"Sure there's Miss Davis»" says I, "and the 
£ellys, and there's Miss Kitty Doolan, and ould 
Hol^, not to spake of Dr. Bel—" 

** There, do not speak of him," fuHfn she, get- 
ting red ; " the very names of the people make 
me shudder. I hope m never see one of them." 

Now, Shusan, dear, I told you all that it's in 
my mind, and hope youll write to me the same. 
If you could send me the gray cloak with the 



blue linin', and the Bavver bonnet I wore last 
winter two years^ the/d be useAil to me here, 
and you could tell the nei^bon that it was 
new clothes yon were sending me for my wed- 
din'. Be sure ye tell me how Sam H^ej 
bears it Tell him from me, with my regard^ 
that I hope he won't take to drink, and detthroy 
his constitution. 

You can write to me still as before, to your 
attached and true friend, 

Bbitt Ck>iiB. 



LETTER XLi 



KENNY L DODD TO THOMAS PUBCELL, ESQ., OF 

GKANGE, BRUFF. 

Consunce, Switxerliiid. 

Mt dear Tox — ^Before passion gets the better 
of me, and I forget all about it, let me acknow- 
ledge the welcome arrival of your Post Bill for 
one hundred ; but for whieh, Heaven knows 
what additional embairasfiment I might now be 
in. You will see, by the address, that I am in 
Switserland. How we came here I'll try and 
explain, if Providence grants me patience for 
the effort; this beine the third time I have 
addressed myself to the task unsuccessfully. 

I need not refer to the situation in which mj 
last letter to you left us. You may remember 
that I told you of the various preparations 
that were wen in progress for a certain 
auspicious events whose accomplishment was 
fixed for the ensuing week. gAmong others^ I 
wrote to Morris for some articles of drees and 
finery to be procured at Baden, and for, if 
possible* a comfortable traveling carriage^ 
with a sufficiency of boxes and imperials. 

Of course in ctoing so it was necessary, or at 
least it was fitting, that I should make mention 
of the cause for these extraordinary prepara- 
tions, and I did so by a veiy brief allusion to 
the coming event, and to the rank of my future 
son-in-law, the youthful Baron and ''heir of 
Wolfenfels. I am not aware of having said 
much more than this, for my letter was so 
crammed with commissions, and catalogues of 
purchases^ that there was little space disposable 
for more intelligence. I wrote on a Monday* 
and on the following Wednesday evening I 
was taking a stroll with James through tha 
park, chattinff over the approaching event in 
our family, '^en a mounted post-boy salloped 
up with a letter, which being marked "Most 
pressing and immediate," the post-master had 
very properly forwarded to me with all expe- 
dition, it was in Morris's hand, and very 
brief I give it to you verbatim. 

"My dear Sir — ^For heaven's sake do noi 
advance another step in this affair. You have 
been grossly imposed upon. As soon as I can 
procure horses I will jom you, and expose the 
most scandalous trick that has ever come to 
^e knowledge of yours truly, 

" R MORBIB. 
" Post-house, Tite See. S o'clock, p.m., Wedaeedsj.* 

You may imagine-—/ can not attempt to de- 
scribe — the fedings with which James and I 
read and re-read these lines. I eu^^om^ -^^tv 
had ptMoi thA \fe\X«t >siw3i^ %»^ Vair««S». \ft 
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each other fallj a dozen times, ere either of us 
eould summon composure to speak. 

"Do you understand it, James?'' said L 

«No,^'Kudhe. "Doyw*/" 

*'Not unless the scoundrel is married al- 
ready,*' said L 

**That was exactly what occurred to m*," 
replied he. ** ' Most scandalous trick/ are the 
words ; and they can only mean that" 

" Morris is such a safe bellow — so invariably 
sure of whatever he says." 

" Precisely the way I take it," cried James. 
" He is far too cautious to make a grave charge 
without ample evidence to sustain itl We 
may rely upon it that he knows what he is 
about" 

** But Bigamy is a crime in Germany. They 
send a fellow to the Galleys for it," said I **!& 
it likely that he'd put himself in such peril f " 

*'Who knowsl" said James, ''if he thought 
he was going to get an English girl of high 
family, and with a pot of money I" 

Shall I own to you, Tom, that remark of 
James's nearly stunned me— -carelessly and 
easually as it fell from hinit it almost over- 
whelmed me, and I asked myself why should 
he think she was of high family ? Why should 
he suppose she had a large fortune! Who 
was it that propogated these delusions t and 
if there really was a " scandalous trick," as 
Morris said, could I atiirm that all the roguery 
was on one side? Could 1 come into Coui*t 
with clean hands, and ^13% "Mrs. Dodd has not 
been cheating, neither has Kenny James I" 
Where are th^e broad acres of arable and 

Easture — ^these verdant forests and swelling 
iwns, that I have bc'i>u bestowing with such 
boundless munilicenco? liow shall we prove 
these fourteen quurtciings that we have been 

S noting incessantly for the past three weeks? 
[o matter for that, thought I, at length. If 
the fellow has got another wife I'll break every 
bone in his skin I I must have pondered this 
sentiment aloud, for James echoed it even 
more forcibly, adding, by way of sequel, ** And 
kick him from this to Rotterdam !" 

I mention this in detail to show that we 
both jumped at once to the some conclusion, 
and having done so, never disputed the correct- 
ness of our guess. We now proceeded to dis- 
cuss our line of action, James advising that he 
should be " brought to book" at once — ^I over- 
ruling the counsel by showing that we could 
do nothing whatever till Morris arrived. 

*' But to-morrow is fixed for the wedding ?" 
exclaimed James. 

"I know it," said I, ''and Morris will be 
here to-night At all events, the marriage 
shall not take place till he comes." 

"I'd charge him with it on the spot," cried 
James. "I'd tell him, in plain terms, the in- 
formation had come to me from an authority 
of unimpeachable veracity, and to refute it if 
he could." 

"Befute what?" said L "Don't you see, 
boy, that we really are not in possession 9i 
any single fact — we have not even an allega- 
tion." 

I assure you, Tom, that I. had to make him 
read the note over again, word by word, before 
he was convinced of the case. 

As we walked back to the Castle we talked 



over the affair, and turned it m every possible 
shape, both of us agreeing that we could not, 
witn any safety, intrust our intelligence to the 
womankind. 

" We'll watch him," said James ; « we'll keep 
an eye on him, and wait for Morris." 

I own to you my feelings distressed me to 
that degree I could scarcely enter the houses 
and as to appearing at supper it was clean oat 
of the question. How could I bring myself to 
accept the shelter of a man's roof against whom 
I harbored the very worse suspicions ! Could 
I be Judas enough to sit down at table with 
one against whom I was hatching exposure and 
shame I It was bad enough to think that my 
wife and daughter were there. As for James, 
he took his place at the board with such an 
exprossion in his features that I verily believe 
Banqvo looked a plcasanter guest at MacbetKi 
banquet. / betook myself to the terrace, and 
walked there till midnight, watching with eye 
and ear toward the road that led from Frey* 
burg. 

"Night or Bluchcrl" said the Duke on the 
memorable field at Waterloo; but there was 
the blessing of an alternative in his case. Mim 
had none. It was Morris or nothing with me. 
And now I began anathematizing to myself 
those crusty, secret^ cautious natures, that are 
always satisfied when they cry "Stop," with- 
out taking the trouble to say "Wherefore I" 
What may be a precipice to one man, thought 
I, is only a step to another! How does lie know 
that his notions of roguery would tally with 
mine. There's many a thing they call a cheat 
in England, we mi,i;nt think a practical joke in 
Ireland. The national prejudices are constantly 
in opposition — look, for instance, at the oppo- 
site view they take of the " Income-tax I" Mor- 
ris, besides, is a strait-laced fellow, that would 
be shocked ift a trifle. Maybe it's some tom- 
foolery about his ancestors, some flaw in the 
'scutcheon of Conrad, or Leopold, that lived in 
the year nine. Egad I I wonder what the IX-^ds 
were 4oing in that century? Or perhaps i ; is 
hi? Politics he's hinting at, for I. believe the 
Baron is a bit of a Radical I For that matter 
so am I — at least, occasionally, and when the 
Whigs are in power; for, as I observed to you 
once, Tom, " Always be a shade more liberal 
than the Government." It was years and years 
before I came to see the good policy of that 
simple rule, but, believe me, its well worth 
remembering. Be a Whig to the Tories ; be a 
Radical to the Whigs; and when Cobden and 
that batch come in, as they are sure to do sooner 
or later, there will be yet some lower depth to 
descend to and cry '* Take me out I" 

I was remarking that Morris is quite capable 
of being shocked at the Baron's politics, and 
fancying that I nm giving my daughter to one 
of those Organization of Labor and Rights of 
Man humbugs, that are always getting up rows 
and running away from them. Now, Tom, I 
hold these fellow's mighty cheap. A Patriot 
without ^uck is like a steam-engine wanting a 
boiler. Why, it's the very essence and vitality 
of the whole ; but still I am not sure that, as 
the world goes, I'd be right in refusing him my 
daughter because he put his faith in Kossuth, 
and thought the Austrian Empire an unolean 
thing 1 
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I tell y<m all these raminations and reason- 
ings of mine, that you may perceive how I 
tamed the matter over with myself in a can- 
did spirit, and was led away neither by pre- 
jndice nor passion. From ten o'clock till eleven 
from eleven to midnight — ^I walked the ter- 
race up and down, like the 01io«t in "Hamlet'* 

^I hope I'm right in my quotation — ^but neither 

sight nor sound indicated Morris's arrival I 
"What, if he should not come I" thought L 
" How can I frame a pretext for putting off the 
wedding?" There was no opening for delay 
that I could think off. I had signed no end of 
deeds and parchments — I had written my name 
to "acts" of every possible shape and descrip- 
tion. The solemnity of the Church and my 
paternal blessing were alone wanting to com- 
plete the fifth act of the Drama. I racked my 
Drain to invent a plausible, or even an intel- 
ligible, cause for postponement. Had I been a 
condemned felon, I could not have tortured my 
imagination more intensely to find a pretext for 
a reprieve. But one issue of escape presented 
itselt I could be dangerously ill — a sudden 
attack — at my age a man can always have gout 
in the stomach I My daughter, of course, could 
not be married if I was at Death's door ; and 
as, happily, there was no Doctor in the neigh- 
borhood, the feint attack ran no risk of bemg 
converted into a serious action! Since the 
memorable experiment of my mock illness at 
Ems, I own I had no fancy for the performance, 
nor could 1 divest my mind of the belief that 
all these things are, in a measure, a tempting 
of Providence. But what else could I do? 
There was not, so far as I could see, another 
road open to me. 

I was just, therefore, turning back into the 
house, to take to my bed in a dangerous condi- 
tion, when I heard the clattering of whins, in 
that crack-crack fashion your German Postillion 
always announces an arrival. I at onee hast- 
ened down to the door, and arrived at the 
same moment that four posters, hot and smok 
ing, drew up a traveling barouche to the spot 
Morris sprung out at once, and seizing my hand, 
with what^ for him, expressed great warmth, 
said: 

** Not too late, I hope and4;rust?" 

" No," said 1 ; " thanks to your note, I was 
fully warned." 

By this time a stranger had also descended 
from the carriage, and stood beside us. 

"First of all, let me introduce my friend, 
Count Adelberg, who, I rejoice to say, speaks 
English as well as ourselves." 

We bowed, and shook hands. 

" By the greatest good luck in the world," 
continued Morris, "the Count happened to be 
with me when your letter arrived, and, seeing 
the post-mark, observed, ' I see you have got a 
correspondent in my part of the world — who 
can he be?' Anxious to obtain information 
from him, I immediately mentioned the circum- 
stance to which your note referred, when lie 
stopped me suddenly, exclaiming, ' Is this pos- 
sible 1 — can you really assure me that this is 

BO?"* 

But, my dear Purcell, I can not go over a 
Bcene which nearly overcame me at the time, 
and now, in recollection, i^ scarcely endurable. 
The torture and humiliation of that moment I 



hope never to ffo through again. In three 
words, let me tell my tale. Count Adelbeig 
was the owner and Lord of Wolfisberg, the 
Wolfensh^ers being his stewards. This pre- 
tended Baron was a young swindling rascal, 
who had gone to Bonn less for education than 
to seek his fortune. The popular notion in 
Germany, that every English girl is an heiress 
of immense wealth, had suggested to him the 
idea of passing himself off for a noble of ancient 
family and possessions, and thus securing the 
hand of some rich girl ambitious of a foreign 
rank and title. He had considerable difficulties 
to encounter in the prosecution of his scheme^ 
but he surmounted or evaded them alL H« 
absented himself from Baden, for instano«^ 
where recognition would have been inevitable, 
under the pretext of his political opinions ; and 
he, with equal tact, avoided the exposure of 
his Father^s vulgarity, by keeping the worthy 
individual confined to bed. Of the servants 
and retainers of the Castle, the shrewd ones 
were his accomplices, the less intelligent hie 
dupes. In a word, Tom, an artful plot was 
well laid and carried out, to impose upon peo- 
ple whose own shortsightedness and vulgar pre- 
tensions made them ready victims for even a len 
ingenious artifice. 

I was very nigh crazy as I heard this explana- 
tion. They had to hold me twice or thrice by 
main force to prevent my rushing into the house 
and wreaking a personal vengeance on the 
scoundreL Morris reasoned and argued with 
me for above an hour. The Count, too, showed 
that our whole aim should be to prevent the 
affair getting rumored abroad, and to suppress 
all notoriety of the transaction. He alluded 
with consummate delicacy to our want of 
knowledge of Germany and its people as an 
explanation of our blunder, and condoled with 
me on the outrage to our feelings with all the 
tact of a well-bred gentleman. Any slight 
pricks of conscience I had felt before, from our 
own share in the deception, were totally merged 
in my sense of insulted honor, and I utterly 
forgot every thing about the imaginary town- 
lands and villages I had so generously laid 
apart for Mary Anne's dowry. 

The next question was, what to do? The 
Count, with great politeness and hospitality, 
entreated that we should remain, at least for 
some days, at the Castle. He insisted that no 
other course could so effectually suppress any 
gossip the affair might give rise to. He sup- 
ported this view, besides, by many arguments 
equally ii^enious as polite. But Morris agreed 
perfectly with me, that the best thing was to 
get away at once; that, in fact, it would be 
utterly impossible for us to pass another day 
under that rool 

The next step was to break the matter to 
Mrs. D. I suppose, Tom, that, even to as old a 
friend as yourself, I ought not to make the con- 
fession ; but I can't help it — ^it will out, in spite 
of me; and I frankly admit it would have 
amply compensated to me for all the insult^ . 
outrage, and humiliation I experienced, if I 
were permitted just to lay a plam statement of 
the case before Mrs. D., ana compliment her 
upon the talents she exereisea for the advance- 
ment of her children, and the proud succeaaAa 
they have ichiair^i. \ijl tss^ \kWMX» %si^ vs^ V 
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believe ihat, in the dispoeition I then felt my- 
self, and with as good a caose to handle, I 
eould very nearly have driven her stark mjid 
with rage, shame, and disappointment Morris^ 
however, declared positively against this. He 
took upon himself the whole duty of the ex- 
planation, and even made mo give a solemn 
pledge not in any way to interfere in the matter. 
Me went further, and compelled me to forego 
my plans of vengeance against the young rascal 
wno had so grossly outraged us. 

I have no patience to repeat the arguments 
he employed. They, however, just came to 
this : tnat the paramount question was, to hush 
up the whole affair, and escape at once from 
the scene in which it occurrecL I don't think 
ni ever forgive myself for my compliance 
on this head 1 I have an accommodating con- 
science with respect to many debts; but to 
know and feel that I owe a fellow a h'orse- 
whipping, and to experience in my heart the 
eonviction that I don t intend to pay it, lowers 
me in my own esteem to a degree I have no 

r>wer to express. I explained this to Morris, 
showed him that in yielding to his views I 
was storing up a secret source of misery for 
many a sohtary reflection. I even proposed to 
be satisfied with ten minutes' thrashing of him 
in secret ; none to be the wiser but our two 
selves 1 He would not hear of it And now, 
Tom, I own to you that if the stoxy gets abroad 
in the world, this is the part of it that will 
most acutely afflict me. I really can't tell you 
why I permitted him to over-persuade me, and 
make me do an act at once contrary to my 
country, my nature, and my instincts. The 
only explanation I can give is this : it is the air 
of the Continent Bring an English bull-doff 
abroad, feed him with raw beef as you woula 
at home, treat him exactly the same — ^but he 
loses his courage, and wouldn't face a terrier. 
Tm convinced it's the same with a man ; and 
you'll see fellows put up with slights and of- 
fenses here that in their own land, they'd travel 
a hundred miles to resent One comfort I have, 
however, and it is this — I have never been well 
since I yielded this point My appetite is 
gone ; I can't sleep witnout starting up, and I 
have a fluttering about my heart that distresses 
me greatly ; and although these are all more or 
lees disagreeable, they show me that» under fair 
circumstances, E. L could be himself again ; 
and that though the Continent has breached, it 
has not utterfy destroyed his naturally good 
constitution. 

To be brief, our plan of procedure was this : 
I was to remain with the Count in his apart- 
ment» while Morris went on his mission to Mrs. 
J). The explanation being made, we were to take 
tlie Count's carriage to Constance, where we 
could remain for a week or so, until we had 
decided which way to turn our steps; and* 
gave also time to Caroline, who was still with 
Morris's mother, to join us. 

I told M. that I didn't like to go far, that my 
remittances might possibly miss me, and so on ; 
and the poor fellow at once said, that if a 
couple of hundred pounds could be of the slight- 
est convenience to me, they were heartily at 
my serviee. Of course, Tom, I said no, that I 
was not in the least in want of money. It was 
the first time in my life I refused a loan; but I 



couldn't take it I could have fbiind it e«iar 
to rob a Church at that moment I He floditd 
deeply when I declined the offer, and stamnMnd 
out something about his deep rcffret if he eodd 
have offended me; and, indeed, I ba d mbw 
trouble to prove that I wasn't a bit annoyed 
or provoked. 

Although all the conversation I have aUiidtd 
to took place outside the Castle, we were not 
well inside the door when we perceived that 
Count Adelberg's arrival had already been msdi 
known to the household. Troops of serrsnta 
hastened to receive him, amone whom, how- 
ever, neither the steward nor his son were to 
be found. 

"Send Wolfensch&fer to the Library," ind 
he to a footman, as we went alone, and then 
conducted me to a small and favorite chamber 
of which he always kept the key himself Ba 
made me promise not to quit thb till hs i^ 
turned, and then left me to my own, not ove^ 
gp*atifying, reflections in penect solitude si 
they were ; Morris having departed on hie esk- 
bassy. 

I was speculating on the various emotiom 
each of us was likefy to experience at the die* 
covery of this catastrophe, when Morris entered 
the room, with an amount of agitation in hii 
manner I had never witnessed before. 

''Well," said I, "you've told hei^— how doM 
she bear it!" 

"I confess," said he, stammeringly, "Ma 
Dodd does not appear to place too much reli- 
ance upon my mere word — ^I mean, not thst 
kind ot confidence which could be called im- 
plicit" 

"Why, you showed her that we have bees 
infamously deceived, grossly insulted?" 

" I endeavored to do so," said he, still heeitS' 
ting. " I tried in the most delicate manner to 
explain by what vile artifices you had bees 
tricked; and that, on my detection of the 
scheme, I had hastened over from Badon, fo^ 
tunately in sufficient time to prevent the se- 
complisnment of this nefarious plot She scares' 
ly would hear me out, however ; for, without 
paying any regard to the proofs I was giviag 
of my statement, she flew into a passion aboiii 
my habit of obtruding myself into family offsin, 
and the impertinent interference which I had 
practiced more than once in matters which did 
not concern me. In a word, she utterly dis- 
believed every word I said, attributed my in- 
terested feelings to very unworthy motive^ 
and made a few personal remarks of a nature 
the reverse of complimentary." 

" Was my daughter present?" asked L 

"Miss Dodd had gone to her room a short 
time previously, but Mrs. Dodd sent for her ai 
I was leaving the chamber." 

I could not any longer master my impatienee, 
but, without waiting for more, rushed up-stsin 
and into my wife's room. A glance assured 
me that the work of persuasion was already se- 
complished ; for she was lying half fainting in 
a large chair, while Mary Anne and Betty were 
bathmg her temples and usin|; the usual rs* 
storatives for suspended animation. 

I had abundant time to observe Mary Anne 
during these prooeedinffs, and, to my excessive 
wonderment do I own it, the girl was as cslm, 
as self-poBseased, and as collected as ever I stv 
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her. I defy the very Bhrewdest to my that 
they coiUd detect one trait of Anxiety or dio- 
eomposure about her; so that, thou^ I saw 
Mrs. D. had yielded to the convictions of truth, 
I really could not say whether or not Mary 
Anne had yet heard of the story. I thought, 
however, Id explore the way by an artificial 
path, and said : 

*'If she's well enough to be carried down 
stairs, Mary Anne, wo ought to do it The 
great matter is to quit this place at once." 

"Of course, Papa," said she, without the 
slightest touch of emotion. 

"After what has occurred," said I, "every 
moment I remain is a fresh insult" 

" Quite so," said she, composedly. 

Ah, Tom, these women are out and out be- 
yond us I Neither Physiologists nor Novel- 
writers know a bit about them. The stock 
themes with these fellows are their tender sus-. 
<ieptibility, gentleness, and so forth. Take my 
word for it^ it is in strength of character, in 
downright power of enduraDce, that they excel 
us. They possess a quality of submission that 
rises to actual heroism, and they can summon 
an amount of energy to resist an insult to their 
pride, of which we men have no conception 
whatever. 

Instead of any attempt to condole with Mary 
Anne, or to comfort her, the best I could do 
was, to try to imitate the dignified calm of her 
composure. 

" Don't you think," said I to her, " that we 
coulJ be otf by day-break." 

"Easily," said she. '* Augustine is packing 
up, nnd when Mamma is a little better I U assist 
her." 

" She knows it all ?" said I, with a gesture 
toward my wife. 

"Everything!" 

"And believes it at last?" 

A nod was the reply. 

Egad, Tom, this coolness completely took me 
aback. I could do nothing but stare at the 

S'rl with amazement, and ask myself "Doee 
e really know what has happened!" In utter 
indifference to my scrutiny, she continued her 
attentions to her mother, whispering orders 
from time to time to Betty Cobb. 

"Hadn't you better give some directions 
about your trunks, Papa?" said she to me. 

And thus reqalled to myself I hastened to 
follow the advice. Paddy, as is customary with 
him at any grreat emergency, was drunk, and, 
with the usual consequence, engaged in active 
coniiict with the rest of the servants' halL As 
for James, I sought for him every where in vain, 
but at last learned that he was seen to saddle 
and bridle a horse for himself about half an 
hour before : which done, he mounted and rode 
off at speed toward the forest^ which direction, 
it appeared, the youns Baron I had taken some 
time before. I should have felt unconmionly 
uneasy for the result had they not assured me 
that tnere was not the very slightest chance of 
his overtaking the fugitive. 

Morris told me^ too^ that the old Steward had 
been turned out of doors already, so that we 
had at least the satisfaotion of a very heavy 
vengeance. The Ck>unt never ceased to show 
US every attention in his power ; and, so far as 
politeness and good manners could atone to us, 



every thin^ was done that could be imagined. 
With Morris's aid I got mj things together, and 
before daybreak the carnage stood rally loaded 
at the door. There was, it is true, " an awful 
sacrifice" exacted by this hurried packing ; and 
the firail finery of the trousseau found but 
scanty tenderness, as it was bundled up into 
valises and even carpet-bags I However, I was 
determined to maren, even at the loss of all my 
baggaffe if necessary I 

vnme these active operations went forward, 
Mrs. D. " improved the occasion" by some sharp 
attacks of hysterics, which providentially ended 
in a loss of voice at last; and thus a happy 
calm was permitted us, in which to take a 
slight breakfast before starting. 

If I call it slight, Tom, it is not with reference 
to the preparations, which were really on the 
most sumptuous scale, and all laid out in the 
large dinner-room with ereat taste. The Count 
had told Morris that if his presence might not 
be thought intrusive, he would feel it a great 
honor to be permitted to pay his respects to the 
ladies; and when I mentioned this to Mary 
Anne, to my no small astonishment she rcplioo, 
" Oh, with pleasure. I really think we owe it 
to him for all his attentions. Ay 1 Tom, and 
what is morcb down came my wife, who had 
passed the niffht in screaming * and sobbing; 
looking all smiles and blandnesses, leaning on 
Mary Anne, who, by the way, had dressed her- 
self m the most becoming fashion, and seemed 
quite bent on a conquest. Oh, these women, 
Uiese women! — read them if you can, Tom 
Purcell I for, upon my conscience, they are far 
above the humble intelligence of your friend 
K.L 

I don't think you'd believe me if I was to 
give you an account of that same breakfast 
If ever there was an incident calculated to over- 
whelm with shame and confusion, it was pre- 
cisely that which had just occurred to us. It 
was not possible to conceive a situation more 
painful than we were placed in ; and with aH 
that, I vow and declare that, except Morris and 
myself^ none seemed to feel it. Mrs. D. *t4 and 
drank, and bowed, and smiled, and gesticulated, 
and ogled the Count to her heart's content ; and 
Mary Anne chatted and laughed with him in 
all the ease of intimate acquaintanceship ; and 
as he evidently was struck by her beauty, she 
appeared to accept the homage of his admira- 
tion as a very satisfactory compliment. As for 
me, I tried to behave witn the same good breed- 
ing as the others, but it was no use I — every 
mouthful I ate almost choked me ; every time 
I attempted to be jocose, I broke down, with a 
lamentable failure. Ra^e, shame, and indign»> 
tion, were all at work within me ; and even the 
ease and indifferenee displayed by the women- 
kind, increased my sense of humiliation. It 
might very probably have been far less well- 
mannered and genteel ; but I tell you frankly; 
I'd have been better pleased with them both, 
if they had cried heartily, and made no secret 
of their suffering. I half suspect Morris was 
of the same mind, too ; for he could not keep 
his eyes off them, and evidently in profound 
astonishment But lor him, indeed, I don't 
know how I should have got through that 
morning, for Mrs. D. and her daughter were far 
too intent upon fresh, wwsi^'ai!^ "^ ^"a^«. % 
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thoQglit OB recent defeats, and it vas eyident 
that Count Adelberg was received by them 
both with all the credit due to the "real 
artick'.'* This threw me completely on Morris 
for all counsel and guidance ; and I most say, 
he behaved admirably, making all the arrange- 
ments for our departure with a ready prompti- 
tude that showea old habits of disciplme. 

In the Count's cal^he there was no room 
for servants ; but our own was to follow with 
them and the baf^gage, and also bring up 
James. All of wmch details M. was to look 
after, as well as the care of forwarding to me 
any letters that might arrive after I was gone. 

It was nigh eight o'clock before we started, 
though breakfast was over a little after six; 
and, indeed, when all was ready, horses har- 
nessed and postillions in the saddle, the Count 
insirte<l on the "ladies" ascending the great 
watch-tower of the Castle to see the sun rise. 
Ho assured them people came from all parts 
of the world for that view, which was con- 
sidered one of the finest in Europe ; and in 
proof of his assertion pointed to a long string 
of inscriptions on marble tablets in the wall. 
Hero, it was the Eur Furst of this; and there, 
the Langravine of that Dukes, Archdukes, 
and Field-Marshals figured in the catalogue, 
and amidst the illustrious of foreign lands a 
distinguished place was occupied by Mi Lor 
Stubl>8, who made the ascent on a day in a 
year recorded. That Mrs. Dodd and Mary 
Anne are destined to a like immortality I have 
no doubt whatever! 

At last we got into the carriage, but not 
until the Count had saluted me on both cheeks, 
and embraced me tenderly in stage fashion; 
he kissed Mrs. D.'s hand, and Mary Anne's also, 
with such a touching devotion, that, for the 
first time during that memorable morning, they 
both wiped their eyes. The sight of Morris, 
however, seemed to recall them to the sober 
realities of life ; they shook hands with him, 
and away we went at that tearing gallop, 
which, though very little more than six miles 
an hour, has all tne apparent speed and the 
real j>eril of a special tram. 

" Where's my fur cloak ? Is my muff put in f 
I don't see the gray shawL Mary 'Anne, what 
has become of the rug? I'm certain half our 
things are left behind. How could it be other- 
wise, seeing the absurd haste in which we came 
away!" These are a few specimens of Mrs. 
D.'s lucubrations, given "per saltim" as we 
bumped through the deep ruts of the road, and 
will explain, as well as a chapter on the sub- 
ject, the train in which her thoughts were 
proceeding. 

Ay, Tom ! for all the disgrace and ignominy 
of that miserable night and morning, she had 
no other sentiment of sorrow than S>r the ab- 
surd haste in which we came away! I had 
firmly determined not to recur to this unpleas- 
ant affair, and let it sleep among the archives 
of similar disagreeable reminiscences, but this 
provocation was really too strong for me! 
Were they women f — were they human beings, 
and coula reason this way? — were the ques- 
tions that struggled for an answer within me I 
I tried to repress the temptation, but I could 
not, and so I resolved, if I could do no more^ 
at least to discipline my emotions^ and hold 



them within eertain limits. I waited till ve 
were out of the grounds— I delayed till we 
were some miles on the high roaa and thai, 
with a voice subdued to a mere whisper, isd 
in a manner that vouched for the most complete 
subjection, said : 

" Mrs. Dodd, may I be permitted to inqniie 
— and I premise that the ooject of my question 
is neither any personal nor a mere vulgar curi- 
osity, but simply to investigate what misht be 
termed a physiological fact, namely, whethtf 
females really feel less than the males of the 
human species f 

My dear Tom, the calm tone of my exordium 
availed mc nothing! To no end was it that I 
propounded the purely scientific basis of my 
mvestigation. She flew at me, at once, like t 
ti^ess. The abstract question that I had sub- 
mitted for discussion she flung indignantly to 
the winds, and boldly asked me if I thought 
" To escape that way." " Escape" — that way I 
I was thunderstruck stupefied, dumb-founde^ 
ed ! Did the woman want to infer— could she 
by any diabolical ingenuity or pcrversenefls 
imply that I was possibly to blame for our 
late calamity! You'll not credit it; nobody 
could, but it is the truth, notwithstanding. 
Tliat was exactly the charge she now preferred 
against me ! If / had taken proper steps to 
investigate the "Baron's" real pretensions— if 
/ had made due and fitting inquiries about him 
— ^if / had been conmionly intellieent, and dfr 
played the most ordinary kno^edge of the 
world — ^in fact, if, instead of being a bull- 
headed, blundering old Irish Country Gentle- 
man, I had been a cross between a Foreign 
Prefect and a London Detective, the chanoes 
were that we had been spared the mortification 
of exhibiting ourselves as endeavoring to dupe 
people who were already successfully engaged 
m auping us ! This wasn't all, Tom, but she 
boldly propounded the startling declaratiol^ 
that she and Mary Anne both had suspected 
the Baron to be an imposition and a cheat! 
and although his low manners and vulgar tone 
imposed upon me, they had always regarded 
him as shockingly underbred I It was I, how- 
ever, who had rushed into the whole nusad- 
venture — ^it was / concocted the entire scheme 
— I planned the visit — I made up the match. 
My stupid cupidity, my blundering anxiety 
for a grand alliance, were the causes of all the 
evil ! The mock munificence of my settlements 
was hurled at me as proof positive of the eager- 
ness of my duplicity, and I was overwhelmed 
with a mass of accusations which I verily be- 
lieve would have obtained a verdict against 
me at the hands of any honest and impartial 
jury of my countrymen. % 

I have moT6 than once had to acknowledge, 
that when perfectly assured in my own con- 
science of my innocence, Mrs. D. has contrived 
to shake my doubts about myself^ and at last 
succeeded in making me believe that I might 
have been culpable without knowing it I 
suppose in these cases I may have been morally 
innocent and legally g^lty, but Til not puofe 
my head by any subtlety of explanation ; enou^ 
if I own uiat a less enviable predicament 110 
man need eovetl 

I sat under this new allegation sad, silenl^ 
and abashed; and although Mazy Aime 
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but little, yet her occasional "Tou must admits 
Papa," " You will surely acknowledge,^ or 
*' You can not possibly forget,'* chimed m, and 
swelled the full chorus of accusation against 
me. If I said nothing, I thought the more. 
My reflections took this shape: Here is another 
blessed fruit of our coming abroad. Such a'h 
incident never could have befallen us at home. 
Why then should we continue to live <mi exposed 
to similar casualties? why reside in a land 
where we can not distinguish the man of rank 
from his scullion, and where all the forms that 
constitute good breeding, and, maybe, good 
grammar, ai*e quite beyond our appreciation? 
Every dilettante scribbler for the magazines 
who sketches his rambles in Spain or Switzer- 
land, grows jocose over some eccentricity or 
absurdity of his countrymen. Their blunders 
in language, dress, or demeanor are duly chron- 
icled and relied upon as subjects for a droll 
chapter; but let me tell you, Tom, that the 
difficulties of foreign residence are very con- 
siderable indeed, and, except to the man who 
issues from England with a certain well proved 
and admitted station, social or political, the 
society into which he may be thrown is a down- 
right lottery. The first error he commits, and 
it IS almost mevitable, is to mistake the common 
forms of hat-lifbing and bowing for acquaint- 
anceship. '*Buli" thinks that the gentleman 
desires to know him, and obligingly condescends 
to accept his overtures. The foreigner, some- 
what amused to see the veriest commonplace 
of politenes3 received as evidence of acquaint- 
ance, profits by the admission, chats^ and comes 
to tea. Now, Tom, whether it be cheap soup, 
cheap clothing, cheap traveling, or cheap friend- 
ship, I have a strong preju(uce against them 
all. My notion is, that the real amde is not 
to be had without some cost and trouble. 

These were some of my ruminations as we 
rattled along ; and although the road was in- 
teresting, and the day a fine bracing autumnal 
one, my mind was not attuned to pleasure or 
enjoyment We stopped to bait at Donaues- 
chingen, for we were obliged, by some accident 
or oUier, to take the same horses on, and found 
a most comfortable little inn at tihe sign of the 
" Sharpshooter." After dinner we took a stroll 
in the garden of the Palace of the Mediatised 
Prince of Fiirstenberg, for of course there is a 
Palace and a Mediatised Prince wherever there 
is a town of three thousand inhabitants through- 
out Germany. By-the-way, Napoleon treated 
these people pretty much like our own Encum- 
bered Estates Court at home. He sold them 
out without any ceremony, and got rid of the 
feudal privileges and the seignorial rights with 
a bang of the Awstioneer's hammer. Of course, 
as with us, there was often a great deal of in- 
dividual hardship, but these little Principalities 
were large evils, and half the disturbances of 
Europe grew out of their corrupt administration. 

There is, I often fancy, a natural instinctive 
kind of corruption inciaental to the dominion 
of a small State. They are too small and too 
insignificant to attract any attention from the 
worid without, and within their own narrow 
limits there is no such thing as a public opin- 
ion. The ruler, consequently, is free to follow 
the caprices of his folly, his cruelty, or his 
wastefulness. He has neither to dread a Par- 



liament nor a newspaper. If be sends his small 
contingent — a " Oommander-in-Ohief and a 
Drummer of great experience" — ^to the great 
army of the Confederation ho belongs to, he 
may tax his subjects, or hang them, to his 
heart's content 1 Now, I can not imagine a worse 
state of things than this, nor any more likely 
to foster that spirit of discontent which every 
hour is adding to the feeling of the Continent. 
While I am following this theme, I am for- 
getting what was uppermost a few minutes 
back in my mind. In the garden of the same 
Palace, which belongs to a certain Count Fiirs- 
tenberg, there is a singularly beautiful little 
spring; it bubbles up amidst nowers and grass, 
and overruns the green sward in many a lim- 
pid streamlet. There is something in the un- 
adorned simplicity of this tiny well, rippling 
through the yellow daffodils and ^* starry river 
buds,'' wonderfully pleasing ; but what an in- 
terest fiUs the mind as we hear that this is the 
source of the Danube ! ** The mighty river that 
sweeps along through the rocky gorges of Upper 
Austria, washes the foundations of Uie Imperial 
Vienna, and flows on, ever swelling, and widen- 
ing, and deepening, to the Black Sea — ^that 
giant stream, so romantic in its associations 
with the touching tale of our own Richard — so 
picturesque in its windings^ so teeming with 
interest to the Poet, the Painter, the Merchant, 
and the Politician ; there it is, a little crystal 
rivulet, whose destiny might well seem limited 
to the flowery borders and blossoming beds 
around it." This isn't mine, Tom, though it's 
exactly what I would have said if the wor^ 
occuri'ed to me, but I copy it out of the Visit- 
ors' Book, where strangers write their namea^ 
and, so to say, leave their cards upon the infant 
Danube. 

Trmsms are only tiresome to the hearer; 
they are a delightful recreation to the man 
that tells them, so that I am sorely tempted to 
mention some of those that suggested them- 
selves to my mind as I stood beside that little 
spring — all the analogies that at once arose to 
my fancy, between human life and the course 
of a mignty river, between the turnings, and 
twinings, and aberrations of childhood, the 
headlong current of youth, the mature force of 
manhood, and the trackless issue, at last, into 
the great ocean of eternity! One lesson we 
may assuredly gather from the contemplation : 
not to predicate from small beginnings against 
the likelihood of a glorious future 1 

I left the place regretfully; the tranquil 
quietude of my two hours' ramble through the 
garden restored me to a serene and peaceful 
frame of mind. The little village itself, the 
tidy, unpretending Inn, clean, comfortable, and 
a model of cheapness, were all to my fancy, 
and I could very well have liked to linger on, 
Uiere, for a week or sa After all, what a com- 
mentary is it upon all pursuits of pleasure and 
amusement, to think mat we really find our 
greatest happiness in those little, out-of-the- 
way, isolated spots, remote from all the attrac- 
tions and blanoishments of the gay world 1 I 
don't mean to say that Mrs. D. quite concurred 
with me, for she grew very impatient at my 
deUy, and wondered excessively " what pecul- 
iar attraction the garden of the Palace mi^t 
have posseised^ to inA3L<^ '^s^^ ^'&^^^ \s:^<9M§iSJ^ 
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every such ahallow artifice ; and I own tliat it 
was on tho very morning voor letter arriyed — 
at the moment when my not tears were iialUng 
oyer the characters traced by your hand — as, 
enraptured, I kissed the lines that breathed 
your love — then there suddenly broke upon 
me a light illumining the dark horizon around 
me. Space became peopled with forms and im- 
agefs voices and warmugs floated around and 
above me, and as I read your words — " U, then, 
your whole heart be hib" — I trembled, Kitty, 
my eyes grew dim, my bosom heaved in agony, 
and, in my heart-wrung misery, I cried aloud, 
" Oh save me from this perfidy — save me from 
rnyselfl" 

Save that tho letter which my fingers grasp 
ed convulsively was the offspring of friendship 
and not of love betrayed, the scene was pre- 
cisely like that which closes the second act of 
tho "Lucia di Lommermoor." Mamma, the 
Boron, James, even to the l*ricst, all were there ; 
and, like Lucia, dressed in my bridal robe^ tlie 
orange flowers in my hair, and such a love of 
a Brussels vail fastened mantilla-wise to the 
back of the head. I stood pale, trembling; and 
conscience-stricken I tho awful word0 of your 
question ringing in my ears, like the voice of 
\ an angel come to call me to judgment. " ' If 
your whole heart be his I' But it is not,'' cried 
I, aloud. " It is not — ^it never can be I" I know 
not in what wild rhapsody my emotions found 
utterance. «I have no memory of that gushing 
cataract in which overwrougnt feelings found 
ilieir channeL I spoke in that rapt enUiusiasm 
in wliich, as we are told, the ancient Priestesses 
delivered their dream-re vealings, for I, too, was 
as one inspired, as agony alone con inspire. Of 
myself I know nothing, but I have since heard 
thut the scene was harrowing to a degree that 
no words con convey. The Baron, mounted on 
his fastest courser, fled into the woods ; James, 
spirited on by some imagined sense of injury, 
thirsting for a vengeance on he knew not what 
or whom, pursued him; Mamma was seized 
with frantic screaming; and even Papa him- 
self whose lethargic humor stands him like an 
armor of proof — even he swore and imprecated 
in a manner that called forth a most impressive 
rebuke from the Chaplain. 

The seen e chonges-r-we ore away 1 The Castle 
and its deep woods grow dim behind us ; the 
wild mountain! of the Schwartz Wald rise be- 
fore and around us. The dark pines wave their 
stately tops, the wood-pigeon cries his plain- 
tive note; rocW glen and rugged precipice, 
foaming watermlls and wooded slopes pass 
swiftly i)y, and on we hasten — on and on; but, 
with all our speed, dark, brooding care can 
stiU outstrip us, and sorrow follows faster than 
the wind. 

We arrived at Constance by midnight, when 
I soon betook me to bed, and cried myself to 
sleep. Sweet — sweet tears were they, flowing 
like the crystal drops from the margin of an 
over-charged fountain ; for such was the heart 
of your afflicted Mary Anne. 

It is not by any casuistry about the injustice 
I should have done, had I bestowed a moiety 
where I had promised a whole heart It is not 
by any pretense that I felt this to be an un- 
worthy artifice, that I now appeal to your mer- 
ciful consideration. It is simply as one sud- 



denly awakened to the terrible ooDTietioiL tliAt 
she can not be loved as she is capable of lov- 
ing ; or, in other wordi^ that she deq>ain of 
even inspiring that passion whieh alone codd 
requite her for the agony of loye. Oh, Kitty, 
it IS an agony, and such a one as no torture of 
human wickedness ever equaled. May yoa 
never feel it in that intensity of sfuffering wfich 
is alike its ecstasy and its woe. 

Do not reproach me, Kitty: my heart his 
already done so, bitterly — ^terribly I Again and 
again nave I asked myselj^ " Who, and what 
are you, that dares to reject rank, wealth, sta- 
tion, glorious lineage, and a noble name! If 
these and the most devoted love can not movi 
you, what are the ambitions that rise before 
you i" Over and over do I interrogate myself 
thus^ and yet the only reply is, a heart-heaved 
sigh — ^the spirit-wrung voice of inward eaSet- 
iug I You, dearest, who know your firiend, inU 
not accuse her of exaggerated or overwrought 
vanity. lione so wellas you, are aware tust 
these are not my characteristic failings. 

An excess of humility may depreciate me, 
even to the lowliest condition of humble fo^ 
tune ; and if happiness be but there, I will not 
deem the choice a mean one! You will judg« 
of the sincerity of my words, when I tell yon 
that I have just been unj^acking all my things, 
and putting them away m drawers and waro* 
robes; and oh, Kitty, if you could but see 
them! Papa was really splendid, and allowed 
me to order every thu^g I could fancy. Of 
course his generosity fettered instead ofstimii- 
lated my extravagance, so that I merely tod[ 
the absolute 'n6<;«Mair«. Of these I may men- 
tion two cashmeres and three Brussels sear^ 
one a perfect love ; twelve morning, eighteen 
evening dresses, of which one for me fdtar is 
covered with Valenciennes, looped up with 

S earls and brilliants ; the corsage omameated 
own the front with a bouquet of the saise 
stones, arranged to represent lily of the TaOej, 
with dew-drops — a {>retty device, and quite son- 
pie, to suit the occasion. The presentation robe 
IS actually magnificent, and only needs a dii- 
mond parure to be queenly. How I dote, to<s 
on these deifr little bonnets. I neyer weary of 
trying them on; they sit so coquettishly on the 
back of the head, and make one look sly and 
modest, and gentle and saucy all at once I In 
this walk of art the French are incomparably 
above us. Dress with them observes all tlie 
harmony of color and the keeping of a great 
picture. No lilac bonnets ana blue shawls- 
no scarlets and pinks alternately killing and 
marring each other — ^none of that false heraldiy 
of costume by which your £^lishwoman dit* 
plays her vulgar wealth and ill-assorted fintfj. 
All is graceful, well toned, and harmonioae. 
Tour mise is, so to say, the declaration of your 
sentiments just as the signal of a man-o£war 
proclaims her intention ; and how ingenious to 
think that your stately cashmere suggests hom- 
age, your ermined mantle, watohfm devotion, 
your muslin peignoir, confidence and intiHiate 
mtercourse. 

Now, your " English" must look all these to 
be inteUigible, and constantly converts herself 
into a great staring, ogling, leering tw^fliiB^ 
very shocking to contemplate. 

I need scarcely remark to you, dearest, that 



THE DODD f AlOLY ABROAD. 



1«1 



the step I have just taken has made my poritioii 
in the family bke that of the young lady who 
refused Louis Napoleon before Europe. Our 
situations, if you come to consider tnem, are 
wonderfully alike; and there are extraordinary 
points of resemblance between the Gentlemen, 
to which I can not at present more fully allude. 
The ungenerous observations and slignting al- 
lusions to which I am exposed would actually 
wring your heart Even James remarked that 
the whole affair reminded him of Joe Hudson, 
who, alter accepting an Indian appointment, re- 
fused to sail when he had obtamed the outfit. 
« Mary Anne only wanted the kit," was the 
Tulgar impertinence by which he closed this 
piece of flattery ; and this was in allusion to 
the trousseau I Men are so shallow, so meanly- 
minded, Kitty ; and, alcove all, so ungenerous 
in the measure of our motives. They really 
tiiink that we value dress for itself and not as 
a means to an end — that end being their own 
subjection ! Mamma, I must say, is truly kind ; 
she regrets, naturally enough you will think, 
the loss of a great aRiance. She had pictured 
to herself thequarterinff of the M*Carth]irs with 

the house of W , ana ransed in imagination 

over various remote, but ambitious^ contingen- 
cies ; but» with true maternal affection, she has 
effaced all these memories firom her heart, only 
to think of me and of my emotions. I have 
also been able to supply her with a consolation, 
no lees great than unexpected, in this wise: 
Papa, from one cause or other, had been of 
late seriously meditating a return to Ireland ; I 
ahame to say, Kitty, that he never valued, nev- 
er understoodl the Continent; its habits, its 
wajBf and its wines^ all disagreed with him; 
financial reas(ta^ too, influenced him ; for some- 
how, up to thisj^e have been forced to over- 
look the claims «f economy, and only regard 
ikgse which refer to the station we are to main- 
tam in society. Now, from all these causes, he 
•had brought himself to tliink the only safety 
lay in a speedy retreat I Mamma had ascer- 
tained this beyond a doubt by some passages 
in Blr. Purcell s letters to Papa ; how obtained 
I know not From these she eathered that at 
any moment he was capable of abandoning the 
campaign, and embarking the whole army I The 
misery such a course wotud entail upon us I ha^e 
no need to enlarge upon ; nor could I, if I tried, 
find words to depict the condition of suffering 
that would be ours if again domesticated in 
that dreadful Island. Forgive me, dearest, if I 
wound one susceptibility of your tender heart 
— ^I would not ruffle even a rose-leaf of your 
ll^ntle nature ; but I can not refrain from say- 
ing that Ireland is very dreadful 1 Philoso- 
phers affect to tell us, Kitty, that from the 
chemical properties of meteoric stones we can 
predicate the nature of the planets firom which 
they have fallen ; and the most ingenious theo- 
ries as to the structure, size, and conformation 
of their bodies, are built upon such slender ma- 
terials. Now, would it be too wide a stretch 
of ingenuity to apply this theory to home af- 
fairs, and argue from the specimen one sees of 
the dear country, *' What must be the land that 
has reared them!** And, oh, Kitty, if so, what 
a sentence we should be condemned to passt 

But to the consolation of which I spoke, and 
which in this diversion I was nigh forgetting. 

L 



Papa, as I mentioned, was bent on going home ; 
and now these costly preparations of wedding 
finery offer the means of opposing him, for of 
what use oould they possibly be at DodsborouglL 
Kitty t To what end that enormous outlay, if 
brought back to the regions of Bruff t Here is 
an expensive armament — all the materiel of a 
campai^ provided; who would counsel the 
oonsigmng it to rust and decay! who would 
advise giving over to moths what might be 
made the adornment of some brilliant capital? 
Whether we consider the question morally, 
financially, or strategically, we arrive at the 
same conclusion. Such a oisplay as this, if ex- 
hibited at home, would revolutionize the whole 
neighborhood, disgust them with home-grown 
gowns and bonnets, and lead to irrepressible 
extravagance, debt, and ruin. So far for moral 
considerations. Financially, the cost is incurred, 
and it on]y remains to nutke the outlay prof- 
itable; this, it is needless to say, can not be 
done at Dodsborough. And now for the strat- 
egy, the tactical part Kitty. We all know, that 
whenever a marriage is broken off. Scandal 
seizes the occasion for any reports she likes to 
circulate, and the good-natured world always 
agrees in condemning ** the Lady." If her char- 
acter or conduct be unimpeachable, then they 
make searches as to her temper. She was a 
termagant^ that ruled her whole family; scold- 
ed her sisters, bullied her brothers, and was the 
terror of every one. If this indictoaent can not 
be sustained, they find a flaw in her fortune; 
her twenty thousand was ** only ten ;*' ten, Irish 
currency ; perhaps on an Irish mortgage of an 
Irish property, mayhap charged with Heaven 
knows what of annuities to Irish relations! 
Now, Kitty^ it is essential to avoid every one 
of these evil imputations, and I have supplied 
Mamma with so good a brief in the cause, so 
carefidly drawn up, and so well argued, that I 
don't think Papa will let the case go to a jury ; 
or, in other words, that he will give in his sub- 
mission at once. I have much more to tell you, 
and will write again to-morrow. 

Ever yours in affection. 

Mast Amn Doddu 



LETTER XUL 

XABT ANlfB DODD TO MIBS DOOLAN, OF BALLT- 

DOOUkN. 

Lake of Consttace. 

Mt dbabest E^tttt — True to my pledge, I sit 
down to continue the revelations, tlie first vol- 
ume of which is already before you ; and, as I 
left off in a chapter of " d^agreables^'* let me 
finish the theme ere I proceed to pleasanter 
paths and greener pastures. 

Betty Cobb has gone and taken to herself a 
husband ; and such a husband as really I did 
not fancy could be found nearer us than the 
Waterkloof, if that be the correct spelling of 
the pleasant locality in Kaffirland, where some 
of the something — ^Fiftti, or Eighth — are always 
getting surprised and cut to pieces! The 
creature is a Swineherd— -one of those dreadful 
semi-savages that Germany rears out of respect 
to its ancient traditions about Wood D^xsna;^^ 
and Kobolds. So tATt^<& «a. ^Y8«X\\s«^'«>>«r 
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held, and his " get up,*' as James would call it, 
equals his nataral aavantages. 

Yon may remember the wretches who are 
thrusting tne Page into the furnace, in Retsch*s 
ninstrations of Schiller's Poem, " Der Gang auf 
den Eisenhammer^— one of these is a flattering 
likeness of him. Betty, howeyer, whose taste 
in manly beauty is not formed on the Antinois' 
model, Selieves him to be perfection. At all 
events, no promise of double wages, presents, 
or other seductions^ could warp her allegiance 
from this seductive object ; and as Mamma sud- 
denly discovered that she was quite indispens- 
able to her, the consequence is, that we nave 
to accept the company and companionship of 
the graceful " Taddy, who is now part of our 
Legation as a Swineherd unattached. Tou 
must know, Kitty, that these worthy people, 
who are brought up from infancy to. regard 
pigs as the most important part of the creation, 
are impressed with a profound contempt for 
the human species — ^that all their habits are 
imbued with swinish tastes^ modes, and preju- 
dices — that they love to live in woods, sleep 
on the ground, and .grunt their sentiments, 
when they have any. Whether these. be the 
characteristics of conjugalism, or the features 
which, as the bool^ says, ** Aake Home happy," 
Time and Betty alone oan telL I must say 
that fear and disgust are, for the present^ the 
impressions his appearance suggests to me, but 
Betty is clcanrly of a different mind. 

Meanwhile, as regards ourselVes, he is really 
a most embarrassinj^ element of the state. lie 
is totally unacquainted with all laws, Divine 
and Human, and only sufficiently gifted with 
speech a» to convey his commonest wishes; 
and, from what I can learn, GasperJEIauser was 
a man of the world in comparison to him. Papa 
is, of course, frantic at the thought of his per- 
taining to us — ^but what is to be done ? Betty 
has declared that she will follow him to Jericho ; 
by which she means^ to some fabulous land of 
unreal geography; and Mamma will not part 
with Betty. To-morrow, or next day, I expect 
to hear that Taddy protests he can't live with- 
out his pigs, and tnat a legion of swine become 
part of our traveling equipment. Already has 
his presence on our staff called for the atten- 
tion of the authorities, who are, very naturally, 
curious to know what we mean by such a func- 
tionary. Papa, on his side, thinks it part of an 
Englishman's birthright to resist, oppose, and 
torment the Police ; and, of course, will give no 
information whatever as to why he is here, but 
avows his determination to retain him in his 
service, just on that account. « 

These complications — to give them a mild 
name — have so absorbed mi^ that I have for- 
gotten to tell you about our* {wesent place of 
sojou rn. The Lake of Constance sounds-pretty, 
dearest. It seems to address itself at once to 
our sense of the beautiful, and our moral attach- 
ment to the true I As we approached it, 1 
looked eagerly from the carriage, at each turn- 
ing of the mountain road, for some glimpses of 
the scenery ; but night feU suddenly, and closed 
all in darkness. Early on the following morn- 
ing I arose, and taking Augustine with my 
sketch-book, hurried>down to th6 border ^ the 
Lake ; for our most quaint and ancient " Host- 
elry" stands in the vefy centre of the town, 



and fully fifteen minutes' walk from the water. 
We reached it suddenly, on turning the angle 
of a narrow lane, and came out upon a small 
stone pier projecting into the water, and this 
was the LiULe--the Lake of Constance I Qnly 
think, Kitty, of a great wide expanse of bless 
water, witn low snores; no glaciers, no Alp% 
no sublimity I I could have cried with disap- 
pointment The Custom-house people — ^verr 
nice-looking men, with a becoming uniform of 
green and gold — assured me that at the upper 
end of the Lake I should see the Mountains of 
the Yorarlberg, and also the ran^e of the Swim 
Alps, and have abundant material for my pen- 
cil Meanwhile, they made an old boatman lit 
while I sketched him; he was mending his net^ 
and with his lon^ blue niffhtcap, and scarf of 
the same color, his snojF-wnite beard, and fine 
Kembrandt color, he really made a charming 
study. The chief officer of the Customa— a 
remarkably handsome man, with the Yeiy 
blackest mustaches — ^was in downright enthu- 
siasm at the success of my little sketch , and 
really, as it was utterly valueless, I could not 
resist Augustine's entreaty to tear it out of my 
book and eive it to him. 

You cant think, Kitty, with what a graoeful 
mixture of gratitude and dignity he accepted 
my worthless present He mighty so far u 
breeding wenl^ have been a Captain of Hussara 
He accompanied us all the way back to the 
Hotel, havmg previously plaoea his beat aoA 
his boat's crew at my disposal during our stay 
hercw Ah, Kitty, what a charm there is in the 
amiable tone of foreigneirsi How striking the 
contrast between their cultivatec^foliteness and 
the rude barbarism of our QwnpMple 1 Fancy 
for a moment what is our homB jfStion of a Cus- 
tom-house official!—^ shablngenteel individ- 
ual, with a week's beard wFa brandyr^d- 
water eye, that pokes into your trunk ukr 
French gloves, and searches your broth^b^ 
pocket for cheroots. Imagine nim beside on^ 
of these magnificently-dressed and really splen- 
did-looking men, witn all the air of an Aid-de- 
camp to the Queen 1 How naturally are we 
led to estimate the style in which people live 
by the dress and appointment of their house- 
hold ; and should we not pass a similar judg* 
ment on States, and argue, from the appro- 
priate costume of the functionaries^ 4o their 
own.completeness uid perfection of sysibemi 

I said nothing to Mamma of our newly-made 
acquaintance ; for aal entered the Lin I learned 
that James and another Gentleman had just 
arrived, but so tired and &tigued, that they 
both had given orders that they should not b^ 
disturbed on any account. You may be sure, 
Kitty, I was intensely curious to know who the 
stranger was ; but all my inquiries were only 
so many additional provocatives to my eager- 
ness, without any satisfaction I I learned, in- 
deed, that he was young, handsome, tall, and 
spoke French and German fluently; so much 
so, indeed, that the Waiter hesitated whether 
to call him Enj^h or not! James and his fel- 
low-traveler had arrived by the Diligence from 
Schaffhausen, so that there was really nothing 
by which we could catch a clew to his friend; 
and I was left to my patience and my conjee* 
tures tiH breakfast time. 

I own to you, Kitty, the trial was too much 
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for my nerves, overstrung as they have heen 
by late events. I fancied a thousand things. 
I imagined incidents, events, casualties, of 
which, even to you, dearest, I can not give the 
interpretation. Unable, at last^ to resist the 
working of a curiosity that had risen to a tor- 
ture, I took the resolution to awake James, and 
ask "Who was his friend!" I traversed the 
corridor with stealthy footsteps, and sought 
out the number of his room. It was 48, the 
Waiter said, and the last on the gallery; and 
so I found it I turned the handle noiselessly, 
and entered. The window-ci\rtains were closely 
drawn, and all was in deep shadow. In one 
» corner of the chamber stood the bed, from which 
the deep respirations of the sleeper issued ; and, 
poor fellow, it must have been more than com- 
mon fatigue and weariness that could have 
caused such sounds. As with cat-like stillness 
I stole across the chamber, my eyes, growing 
accustomed to the dim half-light, began to dis- 
cover objects on each side of me. For instance, 
I perceived a splendid dressing-eown of amber- 
colered silk, lined with pale blue, and gor- 
geously embroidered ; a cap of the same colors, 
with a silver tassel of a foot in length, lay be- 
side it. Slippers of costly embroidery in silver 
thread, and a most magnificent meerschaum, 
with a mounting of gold and rubies, was on the 
table, beside a pair of pistols^ whose carved 
stocks were inlaid wi^ a tracery of the finest 
workmanship. These I knew to be James's, for 
I had seen them with him; and there were 
various other articles equally splendid and 
costly, all new to me — such as card-cases, tablets, 
oigar-holdersJkM^ a 4||p3t gorgeous dressiifg- 
oase of gold*^|BM|te(iian glass, from which, 
really, I couwKRily tear myself away. I 
was well ekwaref^fk/t^J^es had set no limit to 
his, personal extrava^hce ; but these, an^ tke 
dil^iay of rings, pins, buttons, slurt-studs, 
jhains, and trinkets of all kinds, perfectly as- 
tounded me. And here let me remark, Kitty, 
that the young me^ of the present day far 
exceed us in all that pertains to this taste for 
ornamental jewelry. As my eyes ranged over 
^ese attractive and beautiful objects, I was 
particularly struck with an opal brooch, repre- 

Isenting a parrot in ^he midst of palm leaves. 
It was almost beautiful piece of enamel work, 
studded with gems of every brilliant hue. 
It was, as you may imagine, far too pfetty 
j^or>a man's wear, and I resolved to profit by 
the occasion, to appropriate^ or, as the Amen- 
cans say, to " annex," it to my own possessions. 
jf. had just fastened it in the front of my dress, 
■when the handle of the door turned, and--«h, 
Kitty! conceive my a^ony as I heard James's 
voice speaking from without 1 It was therefore 
not his chamber where I was standing, nor 
could the sleeper be him I Escape and conceal- 
ment were my first thought, and I sprang be- 
hind a screen at the very moment the door 
opened Should I live a hundred years, I shaft 
never cease to remember the intense misery of 
that moment. Tou need only pieture my sit- 
uation to your own mind, to see how distress- 
ing it must have been. The certainty of h^ng 
discovered if I made the slightest noise jjre d 
me from faintin^^ but I almost fancied ji^htit 
loud beating of my hetft might have h^Wiij/^ 
me. . -1-?^ ' 



James came in without any peculiar defer- 
ence for the sleeper's nerves, and, upsetting a 
chair or two, stumbled across the room toward 
the bed, on which he seated himself, calling 
out " George — ^Tiverton— old fellow I don't you 
mean to get up at all, to-day f " 

Oh, Kitty I fancy my trembling terror as I 
heard that I was in the chamber ofLord George 
Tiverton. The very utmost I could do was to 
refrain from a scream ; nor do I now know how 
I succeeded in repressing it. 

It was not till after repeated efforts that 
James succeeded in awaking his friend, who at 
length, with a long-drawn sigh, exclaimed, 
** By Jove, Jemmy I rm glad you routed me 
up. Fve had a horrid dream. Only think, I* 
imagined that f was still in the House of Lords 
listening to that cSnfounded cflse 1 I fancied that 
Scratcmey was addressing their Lordships in 
reply, and pledging himself to show that gross 
neglect,* and even cruelty, could be proved 
against me. The mid scoundrel's harsh voice 
is still linging in my. ears, and I hear him tear- 
ing me to very tatters I" 

"Was there any thing of that sort?" said 
James,*as he Itruck a light for his cigar and 
began smoking. # 

"Why, I must say^ he w!w not compliment- 
ary. Tnese fellows, you are aware, have a 
vocabulary of their own, and when setting up 
a defense for a pretty woman, married at seven- 
teen, they piten into one's little firailties at a 
very cruel rate. Not exactly^that the narra- 
tive is very detrimental tq a man's future pros- 
pects ; what really damages you is what they 
call Cruelty, and your wifS maid — ^particularly 
if she be a Frenchwoman— can always prove 

this." 

*' Indeed!" exclaimed James, in some aston- 
ishment. 

" To be siye she can. Why, every thing that 
thwarts her Mistress in any thing-— good, bid, 
or indifferent — is Cruelty in the French sense. 
You are rather •niyen to fast acquaintances; 
you brin^ hope with you to supper, some^three 
or four tim^ a week, detachments of that re- 
spectable compBiy one meets at Tattersall's 
Yard, or in the Turf Club ; chicken hazard and 
the Coulisses of i^e Opera are among your weak- 
nesses ; you hate a taste for sport, and would 
rather take the odds against tne favorite than 
lay out your spare cash at Howell and James'a 
That's Cruelty! When regularly done up in 
Town, you make a bolt for Boulogne^ or rush 
down to your shooting-box in the Highlands. 
That's more Cruelty, and negl^dtfttWSH Ter- 
ribly pressed for money, Vou trj^wMbuny your 
wife's Uncle, one of the Truifcees to her settle- 
ment, and threaten to kick him down staink 
Gross Cruelty I Harder up again, you pledge 
her diamonds. Shocking Cruelty I Cleared 
out and sold up, you suggest the propriety df 
her sending away the French maid, and travel- 
ing up to Paris alone. That's monstrotb Cruel- 
ty ! And, in fact, all together establish a clear 
justification for any ^ing that may befall you. 
besides this. Jemmy, if you marry a girl of 
good family, she is sure to have eitner a father, 
an uBple, or a brother, or perhaps tome three 
or four cousins in the Lords ijUOflp whatever 
comes off, tiiey oppose* "yoxic "fSft^jfc^ *»► '^^ 
Locdishi^% oiili.'j '^VGiXi Xft \mKC "flS ^fiwsr^' 
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lifte^SiJ^ the piquant narrAtive of domesUo dif- 
ferendfi lind coDJugal jarrings, nobody cares a 
straw whether *vou succeed or not Giye me 
a Uffht, Jem." 

Tney both continued to puff their cigars for 
some time in silence, during which my suffer- 
ings rose to absolute torture, for, in addition 
to Uie shocking circumstances of my own situa- 
tion, was now the fact of my having overheard 
a most private conversation. 

" So they threw out your Bill?" asked Jamea» 
after a pause. 

''Deferred judgment I" replied the other, puff- 
ins, "which comes to pretty nigh the same 
thmg. Asked for further evidence, explana- 
tions, what not— cursed cigars, don*t draw at 
aU." 

*' They're Bollards' best Havanas." 

"Well, perhaps Tve been unlucky in my 
choice ; if so, it's not the first time, Jem ;" and 
he laughed heartily at the notion. " I say, take 
care and don't say any thing about this affair 
of mine." 

" But it will be in all the papers. The Time% 
will give it to-morrow or next day." 

^ Not a bit of it — had a private hearing, old 
fellow. Too many good ^imes compromised 
to have the thing made town talk — ^you under- 
stand." 

''Ah, that's it!" said James. 

" Tes, it's one of the few privileges remain- 
ing to what Lord Grey calls ' yur order,' ex- 
cept, perhaps^ the judgments of the London 
ICaffistrates. To do ihem justice, the fellows 
do know what a Lord is, and ' they act accord- 
ingly.' There; it's out at last" — and he threw 
•'^way his cigar — "and I suppose I may as well 
think of getting up. Just oraw that curtain, 
Jem, and open the shutter." 

Oh, Eatty, dearest, can you form to yourself 
any idea of my situation I James had already 
risen from the bedside, and was*gproping his 
way to the window. Another moment, and 
a flood of lieht would pour into the room and 
inevitably (uscover me. My agitation almost 
choked me ; it was like a sense of drowning, 
and at the same time accompanied by the ter- 
rible thought that I must not dare to cry for 
succor. James was busy with the button of 
the window-fastening — another instant and it 
would be too late — and with the energy of 
utter despair I sprang from behind the screen, 
and then pushing it with all my force, upset it 
over the toilet-table, the whole tumbling against 
James with a horrid crash, and laying lum pros- 
trate beneath the ruins. I dasnea from the 
room with the speed of lightning ; I know not 
how I flew along the gallery, up the stairs, fuid 

gained my own chaim>er, Dut» as I turned the 
ey inside, aU consciousness left me, and I fell 
fainting on the floor. The noise of many foot- 
steps on the oo^idor outside, and the sound of 
voices, aroused me. The. fragments I could 
collect showed me that all were discussing the 
late catastrophe, and none able to explain it 
Oh, Kitty, what a gush of delight rushed through 
me to hear that I had esc^ed unseen, imkndwn, 
unsuspected I 

The general voice attributed the accident to 
James's awkwardness, and I could peffceive 
that he had not escaped without some bruises. 
It ws$ a long thne, too, ere I could turn my 



thoughts from my late peril to think of the 
strange revelation I had been witness to ; nor 
was it without a certain shock to my feelii^ 
that I learned Lord George was married. & 
attentions to me were certainly particulsr, 
Kitty. No girl, with any knowledge of life^ 
makes any mistake on the subject^ because, it 
she entertains a doubt, she knows how at once 
to resolve it by tests as unerring as those s 
Chemist employs to discover arsenic. 

Now, I had submitted him to one or two of 
these at times, and theyall showed him to be 
''infallibly affected." With what a sense of 
disappointment, then, was I to hear that he 
was already married, the only alleviation being 
that he was seeking to dissolve the tie I Poor 
fellow 1 how completely did this unhappy 
circumstance explain many expressions whoee 
meaning had hitherto puzzled me I How I mm 
through clouds and mists that once obscured 
the atmosphere of my hopes I And how readily 
did I foreive him for vacillation and uncertain- 
ty, whi<m before had often distressed and dis- 
pleased me. Until free, it was of course im- 
possible that he could avow his sentiments un- 
disguisedly, and now, I reconiized the noble 
character of the struggle that he had maintain- 
ed with himseU Oh, KiMy, it is not only that 
** the course of true love never did run smooth," 
but it really could not be true love if it did sa 
The eluegisn stream of common affection flows 
lazily along between the muddy banks and 
sedgy sides of ordinary life, but the boiling 
torrent of passionate love requires the rocks of 
difficulty to dam its course, and impart that 
diaracter of foamy impetuosity' that sweeps 
away every obstacle ana dashw o&ward to its 
goal regardless of dai^er I ' I'm wkre I feel quite 
convinced that such is the nflpure of Lord G.'s 
passion; and that now these stupid "Lords" 
nave rejected his plea for a divorce^ if he be not 
rescued by the hand of devoted affection, he 
may rush madly into every excess, and dissipate 
the great talents with which he is so remarka- 
bly gifted. 

*Be candid now, my darling Kitty, and con- 
fess frankly that you are greatly shocked at 
these doctnneS) and your dear little Irish pru- 
dery blushes crimson at the bare thought of 
feehng even an interest in a man already mar- 
ried, and horrified at the notion of his hypo- 
thetical attentions. Yea, I see it all; your 
sweetly-dimpled mouth is pursed up with con- 
scious propriety, add you are arran^ng yoiur 
features into all the sternness of judicial severi- 
ty; but hear me for one moment in defense^ if 
not in justification. All these things seem very 
dreadful to you in the solitudes of Tipperary, 
simply because of their infrequency. Tiie num 
who has separated from his wife, or the woman 
divorced from her husband, are great criminals 
to your homebred notions, and by your social 
cooe they are sentenced at once to a life of soli- 
tude and isolation ; but in the real world, my 
dear Kitty, on the great stage of life, this seven- 
ty would be downneht absurdity : ^e category 
so mercilessly condemned by you, is exaetly 
that which contains the true salt of sooie^; 
these are the very people that every body oaUB 
charming, fascinatmg, deliehtfull All the 
elastic, buoyant natures, the joyous spirits, the 
invariable good tempers, the generous lutrtik 
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one meets with, are among them. Why snch 
happily-gifted creatures should not have made 
their homes a Paradise, is a problem none can 
solve. It is like the squaring of the circle — the 
cause of Irish misery — or any thing else you 
can think of equally inscrutaole ; but the fact 
is as I tell you ; and if you will just run your 
eye over any list of fashionable company, and 
select Buch as I speak o( believe me you will 
have extracted alt the plums from the pudding. 
As for Lord George himself, a more delightful 
ereature does not exist; and one has only to 
' know him to be convinced that the woman who 
could not be happy with him must be a demon. 
Of the generous character he possesses, and at 
the same time the consummate tact of his man- 
ner, an instance grew out of the little event I 
have just related. In my confusion and embar- 
rassment after escaping from the room, I totally 
forgot the brooch which I had placed in my 
dress, and actually came down to breakfast with 
it still there. Guess my shame and horror, 
Kitty, when James callea out, across the table, 
" I say, Mary Anne, what a smart pin you've 
got there— one of the neatest things I have 
seen." I ^rew scarlet — ^then pale ; and felt as, 
if I was going to faint ; when Lord George cried 
out, " It is, really, very tasty. I had one my- 
self something like it^ but the stones were 
emeralds, not rubies; and I think Miss Dodd's 
is prettier." 

The man who could rescue one at such a oon- 
j'.mcture, Kitty, is worthy of all confidence, and 
so I told him by a glance. Meanwhile, he gave 
tlie conversation another turn by proposing a 
fiihing excursion on the Lake, and immediately 
al'ter breakfast we all sallied forth to the water. 

Notwithstanding his agreeability — and he 
never display edit to greater advantage — I was 
silent and abstracted during the entire day. 
The embarrassment of my position was almost 
unendurable; and it was oiily as he took my 
urm, to conduct me back to the Hotel, that I 
regained any thing like courage. 

'• Why are you so serious ?" said he. " Mind, 
I don't want a confession ; only, that I have a 
secret for y<mr ear, whenever you will trust me 
with one of youi*s." 

I made him no answer, Kitty, but walked 
along in silence, and with my vail down. 

I write all these things to my dearest friend 
with less reserve than I could recall them to 
my own memory in solitude. I tell her every 
thing; and she is the true partner .of my joys, 
my sorrows, ray hopes, ana my terrors. Yet 
must I leave much to her imagination to picture 
forth the state of my affections, and the troubled 
sea of my heart's emotions. And, oh I dearest, 
kindest, tenderest of all frictids, do not mistake, 
do not misconstrue the feelings of your ever 
attached and devoted 

Mary Ahne^ 

I wanted to tell you something of our future 
destination, and I nave detained this for that 
purpose, but still every thing is uncertain and un- 
decided. Papa received a large packet, like law 
j^apcrs and leases, from Mr. Purcell yesterday, 
and has been occupied in perusing them ever 
since. We are in terror lest he should deeide 
on going back; and ever\'' time he enters the 
room, we are trembling m dread of the an- 
iiofiiioement Mamma has had a hysterioal at- 



tack, in preparation for the moment, for the 
last twenty-four hours; and even if "no oauM 
be shown, I fancy she will not throw away bo 
much good agony for nothing, but take it out 
for what Sir Boyle Roach fought his duel-^ 
" Miscellaneous reasons." 

Gary is still staying with the Morrises. Hov 
she endures it I can't conceive: a half-pay 
lover, and s half-pay mhuig€, are two things 
that, to me at least, would be insupportable. 
The girl is really totally destitute of all proper 
pride, and makes the silly mistake of supposing 
that a spirit of independence is the best form 
of self-esteem. I suppose it will end by the 
"CaptainV* proposing for her; but up to this, 
I believe, it is all friendship, regard, and so on. 




LETTER XLin. 

KENXT JAMES DODD TO THOMAS FCBOEIX, EB^, 
OF THE ORANG^ BBUFF. 

Constance. 

Mt dear Tom — I got the papers all safe. I 
am sure the account is perfectly correct I only 
wish the balance was oiffger. I waited here to 
receive these things, and now I discover that I 
can't sign the warrant of Attorney except before 
a Consul, and there is none in this place, so that 
I must keep it over till I can find one of those 
pleasant functionaries— ^a class that, between 
ourselves, I detest heartily. They are a pre* 
sumptuous, under-bred, consequential race—A 
cross between a small skipper, and smaller 
Secretary of Legation, with a mixture of official 
pedantry and maritime off-handedness that i* 
perfectly disgusting. Why our reforming eoon* 
omists aon't root them all out I can not coa^ 
ceive. Nobody wants, nobody benefits 1^ ^ 
them; and save that you are now and theii 
called on for a " Consufar fee," you might never > ^ • 
hear of their existence. '>^'W 

1 don't rightly understand what you 
about the loan from that Land Improvemei 
Society. Do you mean that the money lent 
must DC laid out on the land as a necessary 
condition ? Is it possible that this it what I am 
to infer ? If so, I never heard any thing half 
so preposterous I Sure, if I raise nve hundred 
pounds from a Jew, he has no right to stipulate 
that I must spend the cash oneopper coal-scut- 
tles or potted meats! I want it for my own 
convemence; enough for him that I comply 
with his demands for interest and repayment. 
Any thing else would be downright tyranny 
and oppression, Tom — as a mere moment^ury 
consideration of the matter will show you. At 
all events, let us get the money, for I'd like to 
contest the point with these fellows; and if ever 
there was a man heart and soul determined tfrifife' 
break down any antiquated barrier of emelty'' 
or domination, it is your friend Kenny Dodol 
As to that printed paper, with its twenty-seven 
queries, itis positive balderdash from beginning 
to end. What right have they to conclude that 
I approve of sub-soil draining f When did I 
tell them that I believed in Smith of Deans- 
town f Where is it on record that I gave in my 
adhesion to model cottages, Berkshire pigs, 
^een crops, and guano tpl-kwox^V "Ss^. Vaaiw 
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own notions on theee matters— maybe I keep 
them for my own guidance, too 1 

You say that tne Gentry is oil changing 
thronehout the whole land, and I believe you 
well, Tom PurcolL Changed indeed must tney 
be if they subscribe to such preposterous hum- 
bug as tms I At all events, I repeat we want 
the money, so fill up the blanks as you think 
best, and remit me tne amount at your earliest, 
for I have barely enough to eet to the end of 
the present month. I don't dislike this place 
at all It is quiet, peaceful — humdrum, if you 
will; but weve had more than our share of 
racket and row lately, and the reclusion is 
yery grateful. One day is exactly like another 
with us. Lord George — ^for he is back again — 
and James go a fishing as soon as breakfast is 
over, and only return for supper. Mary Anne 
reads, writes, sews, and sings. Mrs. D. fills up 
the time discharging Betty, settling with her, 
searching her trunks for missing articles, and 
being reconciled to her again, which, with 
occasional crying fits, and her usual devotions, 
don't leave ner a single moment unoccupied! 
As for me, Fm trying to learn German, when- 
ever I'm not asleep. I've got a Master — ^ho is 
a Swiss, and mayoe his accent is not of the 
purest; but he is an amusing old yagabond — 
an umbrella-maker, but in his youth a travel- 
ing servant. His time is not very valuable to 
him, so that he sits with me sometimes for half 
a day; but still I ma'ke little progress. My 
notion is, Tom, that there's no use in either 
making love, or trying a new language, after 
you're five or six-and-twenty. It's all up-hill 
work after that, believe me. Neither your 
declensions nor declarations come natural to 
ou, and it*B a bungling performance at the best 
lie first condition of either is, to have your 
head perfectly free — as little in it as need bo. 
So long as your thoughts are jostled by debts, 
duns, mortgages, and marriageable daughters, 
you'll have no room for vows or irregular verbs I 
It's lucky, however, that one can dispense both 
with the love and the learning, and indeed of 
the two— with the last best, for of all the use- 
leU) unprofitable kinds of labor ever pursued 
out of a jail, acquiring a foreign language is 
the most. ' The few words required for daily 
necessaries, luoh as snaps and cigars, are easily 
learnt ; all beyond that ia downright rubbish. 
For what can a man express his thoughts in 
10 well as his mother tongue! with whom does 
he want to talk but his countrymen? Of 
course you come out with the old cant about 
•* intelhgent natiyes," " information derived at 
the fountain head," "knowledge obtained by 
social intimacy with people of the country. ' 
To which I briefly reply, " It's all gammon and 
stuff from beginning to end ;" and what between 
your blunders in grammar and your informant's 
Ignorance of fact, all such information isn't 
worth a " trauneen." Now, once for all, Tom, 
let me observe to you, that ask what you 
will of -a foreigner, b^ it an inquiry^ into the 
financial condition of his country, its military 
resources, prison discipline, law, or religion, 
he*]} never acknowledge his inability to answer, 
but give you a full and ready reply, with facts, 
J^ares, dates, and data, all in most admirable 
^nror. At fnt you are overjoyed with such 
'lamdy mmrcea of knowledge. You flatter yout^ 
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self that even with the most moderate oppor- 
tunities yon can not fail to learn much; by 
degrees, however, you discover errors in your 
statistics, and at last, you come to find out 
that your accomplishea friend, too polito to 
deny you a reasonable gratification, bad gone 
to uie pains of inventing a Code, a Church, 
and a Coinage for your sole use and benefit, 
but without the slightest intention of mislead- 
ing, for it never once entered his head that you 
could possibly believe himl I know it wiU 
sound badly I am well aware of the shock it 
will give to many a nervous system ; but for • 
all tlmt I will not olink the declaration — ^which 
I desire to record as formally and as flatly as I 
am capable of expressing it — which is, that of 
one hundred statements an Englishman accepts 
and relies upon abroad, as matter of fSoct^ 
ninety-nine are untrue. Full fifty being lies by 
premeditation, thirty, by i^orance, ten, by ac- 
cident or inattantion, and the remainder, if 
there be a balance, for I'm bad at figures, from 
any other cause you like. 

It is no more disgrace for> a foreigner not to 
tell the truth than to own that he does not 
SIM nen dance the Mazurka ; not so much, in- 
cUmo, because these are marks of a polito edu- 
aation.* And yet it is to hold conversation 
with these people we pour over dictionaries^ 
and 011endor&) and Hamiltonian Gospels. As 
for the enlargement and expansion of the in- 
telligence that comes of acquiring languages, 
there never was a greater fallacy. Look abroad 
upon jour acquaintances: Wno are the ^b 
Linguists, who are the faultless in French 
genders, and the immaculate in German declen- 
sions? the flippant Boardins-School Miss, or the 
brainless, unpaid Attach^ that can not compose 
a noto in his own language. Who are the 
bundling conyersers that make drawing-rooms 
blush, and dinner-tables titter? your first-rat^ 
debater in the Commons, your leader at the 
Bar, your Double First, or your great Electro- 
Magnetic fellow that knows the secret laws of 
water-spouts and whirlpools, and can make 
thunder and lightning just to amuse him0el£ 
Take my word for it» your Linguist is as poor 
a creature as a daneing-mastor, and j^t as 
great a formalist 

If you ask me, then,, why I deyoto myself to 
such unrewarding labor, I answer, " It is true 
I know it to be so, but my apology is, that I 
make no progress." No, Tx)m, I neyer adyance 
a stop. I pan neither conjugate nor decline, 
and the auxiliary yerbs will never aid me in 
any thing. So far as my lingual incapacity 
goes, I might be one of the great geniuses of the 
age; and very probably I am, too, without 
knowing it 1 

I have little to teU you of the place itsdfl 
It is a quaint old town on one side of the Lake ; 
the most remarkable object being the Minstor, 
or cathedral. They show you the spot in the 
aisle where old Huss stood to receiye his sen- 
tence of death. Even after a lapse of centuries, 
there was something affecting to stand where a 
man once stood to hear that he was to be burned 
alive. Of course I haye little sympathy with a 
\\eTet\c, V>Mi «\aVV 1 ^^xL^tate the martyr, the 
more, Biiwift \ mq. «\x^xi^'^ ^\v^cAn\ \ft V ' *" 
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Bubmarine telegraplifl. (The ezpanBion of the 
intelligence^ Tom, seems to be in the invene 
ratio of the expansion of the conscience^ and 
the stubborn old spirit of right that was once 
the mode, would, nowadays, be construed into 
a dogged, stupid bullheadedness, unworthy of 
the enlightenment of our glorious era. Take 
my word for it^ there's a great many eloquent 
and indignant letter-writers in the newspapers 
would wrink from old Huss's test for their 
opinions, and a fossil elk is not a greater curi<^ 
ity than would be a man ready to stake life on 
his belief ) Wh«n a fellow tells you of 'Mying 
on the floor of the House," he simply means 
that he'll talk till there's a ''count out;" and 
aa for " registering vows in heaven," and " wast- 
ing out existence in the gloom of a dungeon," 
it's just balderdash, and nothing else: 

The simple fact is this, Tom Purcell : we live 
in an age of universal cant, and I swallow all 
your shams on the easy condition that you 
Bwear to mine, and whenever I hear people 
praising the present age, and extolling its won- 
deiful progress, and all that, I just think of all 
the quackery I see advertised iii'the newspapers, 
and sigh heartily to myself at our degradation ! 
Why, man, the "Patent Pills for the cure of 
Cancer," and the Agapemone, would disgrace 
the middle ages 1 ijid it is not a little remark- 
able that England, so prone to place herself at 
the head of civilization, is exactly the very 
metropolis of all this humbug I 

To come back to ourselves, I have to ii^^^rt 
that James arrived here a couple of days ago. 
Hfi followed that scoundrel "the Baron" for 
thirty hours, and only desisted from the pur- 
suit when his horse could go no further. The 
Police Authorities mainly contributed to the 
escape of the fugitive, by detaining James on 
every possible occasion, and upon any or no 

Sretext. The poor fellow reached lYeyburg 
ead beat, and without a sous in his pocket; 
but good luck would have it that Lord George 
Tiverton had just arrived there, so that by his 
aid he came on here, where they both made their 
appearance at breakfast on Tuesday morning. 

Lord George, I suspect, has not made a suc- 
cessful campaign of it lately ; though in what 
he has failed — ^if it be failure — ^I have no means 
of guessing. lie looks a little out at elbows, 
however, and travels without a servant. In 
spirits and bearing, I see no change in him; 
but these fellows, I have remarked, never show 
depression, (and india-rubber itself is not so 
elastic as a bad character 1) I don't half fancy 
his companionship for James ; but I know well 
that this opinion would be treated by the rest 
of the family as downright heresy; and cer- 
tainly he is an amusing (fog, and it is impossi- 
ble to resist liking him ; but there lies the very 
peril I am afraid of. If your loose fish, as the 
slang phrase calls them, were disagreeable chaps 
—prosy, selfish, sententious — v^gar in their 
habits, and obtrusive in their manners, one 
would run little risk of contamination ; but the 
reverse is the case, Tom — the very reverse I 
3ieet a fellow that speaks every tongue of the 
Continent, dresses to perfection, rides and drives 
admirably, a dead shot with the pistol, a sure 
cue at billiards — if he he the delight of every 
fiirele be goes into — ^look out sharp in the 
fStwf^ snd the oddg nre, that there's a haiid- 



some reward offered for him, and he's either a 
forger or a defaulter. The truth is, a man may 
be ill-mannered as a great lawyer, or a great 
physician ; he may make a great figure in the 
lield or the Cabinet ; there may be no end to 
his talents as a Geometrician or a Chemist; it's 
only your Adventurer must be well-bred, and 
swindling is the solitary profession to which a 
man must bring fascinatmg manners, a good 
address, personal advantages, and the power 
of pleasing. I own to you, Tom Purcell, I like 
these fellows, and I can't help itl I take to 
them as I do to twenty things that are agree- 
able at the time, but are sure to disagree with 
me— afterwards. They rally me out of my low 
spirits, they put me on better terms with my- 
self, and they administer that very balmy flat-' 
tery that says, " Don't distress yourself Kenny 
Dodd. As the world goes, you're better than 
nine-tenths of it. You^d be hospitable, if yoa 
could; you'd pay your debts, if you could; 
and there wouldn't be an easier-tempered, more 
^ood-natured creature breathing than yourseli^ 
u it was only the Will was wanting? Now, 
these are very soothins doses when a man is 
sacrificed by Duns, and flayed alive by Law- 
suits ; and when a fellow comes to my time of 
life, he can no more bear the candid rudeneis 
of what is called friendship than an ex-Lord 
Mayor could endure Penitentiary dietl 

I must confess, however, that whenever we 
come to divide on any question. Lord George 
always votes with Mrs. J). He told me onee, 
that with respect to Parliament, he always 
sided with the Government^ whatever it was, 
when he could, and perhaps he follows the 
same rule in private life. Last night, after tea» 
we discussed our future movements and I found 
him strongly in favor of getting us on to Italy 
for the winter. I didn't like to debate the mti' 
ter exactly on financial grounds, but I hazard- 
ed a half-conjecture that the expedition would 
be a costly one. He stopped me at once. ** Up 
to this time," said he, **you have really not 
benefited by the cheapness of Continental liy- 
ing" — that was certainly true — "and for this 
simple reason, you have always lived<4i^ibe 
beaten track of the wandering Cockney. lOia 
must go further away from Ei^land. i ou niplfe 
reach those places where people settle as iW- 
dents, not ramble as tourists; you will theii-be 
rewarded, not only economically, but socially. 
The markets and the morals are both better; 
for our countrymen filter by distance, and the 
further from nome the purer they become." 
To Mrs. D. and Mary Anne he gave a glowing 
description of Trans- Alpine existence, and rap- 
turously pictured forth the fascinations of Ital- 
ian life. I can only give you the items, Tom; 
you must arrange them for yourself So OMke 
what you can of star^ skies, olives, ices, te- 
nors, volcanoes, music, mountains, and oiaeoa- 
ronL He appealed to me by the Budget. Neves 
was there such cheapness in the known world. 
The Italian nobility were actually crushed 
down with house-accommodation, and only 
entreated a stranger to accept of a Palace (V a 
Villa. The climate produoea every thin^^kkr- 
out laboT, ttOi^ eoiiaw3^«QJi3^ ^^SjQass^N* <i«^ ""^r^i^ 
bad no pxvefe\ Vm^^ ^w^ %5ciavx\. "^^^^"^^^ 
boU\e»; fi «teoii%\«S? ico^ \.o N.-«^ ^^^^^T^ 
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decency, "nothing; and a cocked hat* would 
ftoffice. These were very eednetiye considera* 
tiont, Tom ; and I own to yon that, CTcn allow- 
ing a large margin for exaffgeration, there was 
a great amount of solid adVantage remaining. 
Mrs. D. addooed an additional arroment when 
we were alone, and in this wise : What was to 
be done with the wedding finery, if we should 
return to Ireland ; for all purposes of home life 
they would be totally inapplicable You might 
as well order a service of plate to serre up 
potatoes as introduce Paris lashions and foreign 
elegance into our provincial circle. *'We have 
the thinffs now," said she; '*let us have the 
flood of uieuL** I remember a cask of Madeira 
being left with my Father once, by a mistake, 
and ttiat was the very reason he gave for drink- 
ing it She made a strong case of it, Tom ; she 
argued the matter well, laying great stress 
upon the duty we owed our girls^ and the neces- 
sity of ** getting them married before we went 
back." Uf course, I didn't ffive in. If I was 
to give her the notion that uie could convince 
me of any thing, we'd never have a moment's 
peace again ; so I said I'd reflect on the subject^ 
and turn it over in my mind. And now, I want 
you to say what di4>osable cash can we lay 
our hands on for the winter I I am more than 
ever disinclined to have any thing to say to 
these Drainage Commissioners. It^ our pock- 
ets they drain, and not our farms. I'd rather 
try and raise a trifle on mortgage ; for you see 
nowadays they have got out of the habit of 
doing it, and there's many a one has money 
lying idle and doesn't know what to do with 
it. Look out for one of these fellows, Tom ; 
and see what you can do with him. Dear me, 
isn't it a strange thing the way one goes through 
life, and the contrivances they're put to to 
make two ends meet ! 

I remember the time, and so do you, too, 
when an Irish Gentleman could raise what he 
liked ; and there wasn't an estate in my own 
eounty wasn't encumbered, as they call it, to 
more then double its value. There's fellows 
will tell you *" that's the cause of all the present 
distress.'^ Not a bit of it They're all wrong I 
It is because that system has come to an end 
that we are ruine<l ; ** that's the root of the 
evil," Tom Purcell ; and if I was in Parliament 
I'd tell them so. Where will you find any one 
willing to lend money now, if the estate wouldn't 
pay it? We may thank the English Govern- 
ment for that ; and, as poor Dan used to say, 
"They know as much about us as the Chinese!" 
I can't answer your question about James. 
Vickars has not replied to my last two letters; 
and 1 really see no opening tor the boy what- 
ever. 1 mean to wnte, however, in a day or 
two to Lord Muddleton, to whom Lord Geoive is 
nearly related, and ask for something in the Dip- 
lomatic way. Lord G. says it's the only career 
nowadays doesn't require some kind of qualifi- 
cation— since even in the Army they've insti- 
tuted a species of examination. " Get him made 
an Attach^ somewhere," says Tiverton, "and 
he must be a 'Plenipo' at last" J. is rood- 
looking, and a OTeat deal of dash about him; 
sndrm informed that's exactly what's wanting 
^tbe career! If notlnng comee of this appli- 
fl^^OD, rn think seriomly of Australia; but, of 
•^'"^^ Mra, JX xooat know nothing about it 



for, according to her notions, the boy oupht to 
be Chambenain to the Queen, or Gold-atick, at 
least 

I don't know whether I mentioned to you 
that Betty Cobb had entered the holy bonds 
with a semi-civilized creature she picked up hi 
the Black Forest The ourang-outang is now a 
part of our household — at least so fSiur as living 
at rack and manger at my cost— 'thouefa in 
what way to employ him I have not the uigfat- 
est notion. Do you think if I could manaee to 
send him over to Ireland, that we could get 
him indicted for any transportable offense! 
Ask Curtis about it ; for I know he did some- 
thing of the kind once in the case of a natural 
son of Tony Barker^s^ and the lad is now a Judge, 
I believe, m Sydney. 

Cary is quite welL I heard from her yester- 
day, and when I write, Fll be sure to send her 
}rour affectionate message. I don't mean to 
cave this till I hear from you. So write im- 
mediately, and believe me, 

Very sincerely your friend, 

KxffMT Jahxs Dodd. 



LETTER XLIV. 

JAHXS DODD TO ROBXBT DOOLAV, XBQ., TBimTT 
OOLLBGX, DYTBLDC. 

Bregenz. 
DEAR Bob — ^I had made up my mind not 
to write to you till we had quitted this place, 
where our life has been of the " slowest; but 
this morning has brought a letter with a piece 
of good news ^hich I can not defer imparting 
to you. It is a communication from the Under 
Secretary for Foreign Affairs to the Governor, 
to say, that I have been appointed to something 
somewhere, and that I am to come over to 
London, and be examined by somebody. Very 
vague all this, but I suppose it's the style of 
Diplomacy, and one will ^et used to it The 
real bore is the examination, for George told 
*' Dad" that there was none, and, in fact^ that 
very circumstance it was which gave the pe- 
culiar value to the " service." Tiverton tells me, 
however, he can make it "all safe;" whether 
3'ou ** tip" the Secretary, or somfi of the un- 
derlings, I don't know. Cn course there is a way 
in all these things, for half the fellows that pass 
arc just as ignorant as your humble servant 

I am mainly indebtea to Tiverton for the ap- 
pointment, for he wrote to every body he could 
think o^ and made as much interest as if it 
was for himself. He tells me in confidence, that 
the list of names down is about six feet long, 
and actually wonders at the ffood fortune of 
my success. From all I can learn, however, 
there is no salarj' at first, so that the Governor 
must ** stump out handsome," for an Attach^ is 
expected to live in a certain style, keep horses, 
and, in fact, come it "rayther stronnsh.'* In 
some respects, I should have preferred the Army; 
but then there are terrible drawbacks in Colo- 
nial banishment^ whereas, in Diplomacy, you 
are, at least, stationed in the vicimty of a Conort^ 
wVicYv \s a\wa'^% «ox!i«;thiTi^« 
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tune, if g not a little proTokinff to see the Gor- 
emor pondering over all it wUl cost for outfit^ 
and wonderinff if the post be vorth the gold 
laee on the unifomL HappU j for me, Bol^ he 
never brought me np to any profession, as it is 
called, and it is too late now to make me any 
thing either in Law or Physic. I say happily, 
beeanse I see plainly enough that he*d refuse 
the present opportunity if he knew of any other 
eareer for me. My mother does not improye 
matters by little jokes on his low tastes and 
mlgar ambitions; and, in fact, the announce- 
ment has brought a good deal of discussion 
and some discord among us. 

I own to you, frankly, that once named to a 
Legation, I will do my utmost to persuade the 
Goyernor to go back to Ireland. In the first 
place, nothing but a very rigid economy at 
Dodsborough will enable him to make me a lib- 
eral allowance ; and secondly, to have my fiEun- 
ily prowling about the Legation to wnich I 
was attached, would be perfectly insufferable. 
I like to have my Father and Mother what 
theatrical folk call " practicable,'* that is, good 
for all efficient purposes of bill payine, and 
such like ; but I shudder at the notion of being 
their pioneer into fashionable life, and indeed 
I am not aware of any one having carried his 
parent on bis back since the days of ^Eneas. 

I am obliged to send you a very brief dis- 
patch, for I'm off to-morrow for London, to 
make my bow at *'F. O.," and kiss hands on 
my appomtment. I'd have liked another week 
here, ror the fishing has just come in, and we 
killed* yesterday, with two rods, eleven large, 
and some thirty small trout. They are a shorty 
thick-shouldered kind of fish, ready enough to 
rise, but sluggish to play afterward. The place 
is pretty, too — the Swiss Alps at one side, and 
the Tyrol mountains at the other. Bregenz 
itaelf stands well, on the very verge of the 
Lake, and although not ancient enough to be 
carious in architecture, has a picturesque air 
about it. The people are as primitive as any 
thing one can well fancy, and wear a costume 
aa un^acefully barbarous as any lover of na- 
tionality could desire. Their waists are close 
under their arms, and the longest petticoats I 
have yet seen finish at the knee I They affect^ 
besides, a round low-crowned cap, like a fur 
turban, or else a great piece of filigree silver, 
shaped like a peacock's tail, and fastened to 
the back of the head. Nature, it must be own- 
ed, has been somewhat ungenerous to them; 
and with the peculiar advantages conferred on 
them by costume, they are the ugliest creatures 
Tve ever set eyes on. . 

It is only just to remark that Mary Anne 
dissents from me in all this, and has made va- 
rious "studies" of them, which are, after all, 
not a whit more flattering than my own de- 
scription. ^ to a good-looking peasantry, Bob^ 
it's all humbug. It's only the well-to-do class- 
es, in any country, have pretensions to beauty^ 
The woman of rank numbers among her charms 
the unmistakable stamp of her concution. Even 
in her gait^ like the Goddess in Virgil, she dis- 
plays her divinity. The pretty "bouiweoise" 
has her peculiar mscination in the brilliant in- 
telligence of ber laughing eye, and the sly arch- 
nem of her witty mouth; bat jour peasant beau- 
tjr u egaentiaUy heavy and dulL It it of the 



earth— earthly; and there u a bueolie grow- 
nets about the lips the very antithesis to the 
pleasing. I'm led to these remarks by the 
question in your last as to the character of 
Continental physiognomy. Up to this^ Bob, I 
Have seen nothing to compare with our own 
people, and you will meet more pretty faoee 
between Stephen's Green and the Rotunda tlum 
between Schaffhausen and the sea. I'm not 
going to deny that they ''make up" better 
abroad, but our boast is the raw material of 
beauty. The manufactured article we can not 
dispute with theuL It would be, however, a 
ereat error to su{)pose that the artistic ezcel- 
fence I speak of is a small consideration; on 
the contrary, it is a most important one, and 
well deserving of deep thought and reflection, 
and, I must say, that all our failures in the deo^ 
orative arts are as nothing to our blunders when 
attempting to adorn beauty. A French woman, 
with a skin like an old drumhead, and the low- 
er jaw of a baboon, will actually *' get herself 
up ' to look better than many a really pretty 
girl of our country, disfigured by unbecoming 
hairdressinff, ill-assorted colors, ill put ^ on 
clothes, and that confounded walk, which is a 
cross between the stride of a Grenadier and 
running in a sack ! 

With all our parade of Industrial Exhibitions, 
and shows of National productions lately, no- 
body has directed his attention to this subject, 
and for my part, I'd infinitely rather know that 
our femate population had imbibed some no- 
tions of dress and self-adornment from theii* 
French neighbors, than that Glasgow could ri- 
val Genoa m velvet, or that we beat Boheini| 
out of the field in colored glass. If the profMr 
study of mankind be man — ^which of course in- 
cludes woman — we are throwing a precious deal 
of time away on centrifugal pumps, sewing ma- 
chines, and self-acting razors. If I ever get 
into Parliament^ Bob, and I don't see why I 
should not, when once fairly launched in the 
Diplomatic line, I'll move for a Special Commia- 
sion, not to examine into foreign railroads, or 
mines, or schools, or smelting-houses, but to in- 
quire into, and report upon, how the women • 
abroad, with not a tenth of the natural advant^ 
ages, contrive to look — ^I won't say better — ^but 
more fascinating than our own, and how it ii 
that they convert something a shade below 
plainness, into features of downright pleasing 
expression ! 

Since this appointment has come, I have been 
working away to brush up my French and Ger- 
man, which you will be surprised to hear is 
pretty nearly where it was when we first came 
abroad. We English herd so much together, 
and continue to follow our home habits, and 
use our own language, wherever we happen to 
be, that it is not very easy to break out of the 
beaten track. This observation applies only to 
the men of the family, for our Sisters make a 
most astonishing progress, imder the guidance 
of those mustachioed and well-whiskered Genta 
they meet at Balls. The Governor and my 
Mother of course believe that I am as great a 

Simguist as Mezzofimti, if that be th^ felW% 
aame, and 1 a\v«SV tc^ «eA V^-^ ^w^ '^t^'^'^^. 
totYie\aat. U \% tlqX. c^\\a ykv^^^^^:«>«^ 
hay e more iVsuft lot m*^ ^^^^^^^^^^^v> 
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that he hasn't got fire Bhillingt toward the ex- 
penies of my journey to London, nor has he any 
very immediate prospect of a remittance from 
Ireland. \Vhat a precious mess will it be if my 
whole career in life is to be sacrificed for a shaS- 
by hundred or twa The Governor appears to 
have spent about three times as mucn as he 
q>eculated on, and our affairs at this moment 
present as pleasant a specimen of hopeless en- 
tanfflement as a Counsel in Bankruptcy could 
desire. 

I wish I was out of the ship altogether, Bob, 
and would willingly adventure on the broad 
ocean of life in a punt^ were it only my own. 
I trust that by the time this reaches you, her 
Majesty's gracious pleasure will have numbered 
me among the servants of the Crown, but wheth- 
er in high or humble estate, believe me ever 

Unalterably yours^ 

James Dodd. 

P.S. My Sister Cory has written to say she 
will be here to-night or to-morrow ; she is com- 
ing expressly to see mo before I go ; but from 
alltliat 1 can surmise she need not have used 
such haste. What a bore it will bo if the Gov- 
ernor should not be able to ''stump out*' I'm 
in a perfect fever at the very thought 



LETTER XLV. 

CABOUNE DODD TO MISS COX, AT IfISS SONCINg's 
ACADEMY, BLACK BOCK, IRELAND. 

Mt deab Miss Cox — ^It would appear from 
your last, that a letter of mine to you must 
nave miscarried ; for I most distinctly remem- 
ber having written to you on the topics you 
allude to, and, so far as I was able, answered 
all your kind inquiries about myself and my 
pursuits. Lest my former note should ever 
reach you, I do not dare to go over again the 
seliish narrative, which would task even your 
friendship to peruse once. 

I remained with my kind friend, Mrs. Morris^ 
till three days ago, when I came here to see 
my brother James, who has been promised 
some Government employment, and is obliged 
to repair at on<^e to London. Mamma terrihed 
me greatly by sayine that he was to go to 
China or to India, so that I hurried back to see 
and stay with him as much as I could before 
ho left us. I rejoice, however, to tell you that 
his prospects are in the Diplomatic service, and 
he will be most probably named to a Legation 
in some European capitoL 

He is a dear, kind-hearted boy ; and, although 
not quite untainted by the corruptions which 
are more or less inseparable from this rambling 
existence, is still as fresh in his affections, and 
as generous in nature, as when he left home. 
Captain Morris, whose knowledge of life is 
considerable, predicts most favorably of him, 
and has only one misgiving — ^the close intimacy 
he maintains with Lord George Tiverton. To- 
ward this young Nobleman the Captain ex- 
presses the greatest distrust and dislike ; feelings 
that I really own seem to me frequently tinc- 
tured by a degree of prejudice rather than 
suggested by reason. It is true, no two bein^ 
can be less alike than they are. The one, ri^id 
snd unbending is aU hia iaiMa of rights Ustemng 



to no oompromiia, rabmittiiig to no ezpodioiey, 
reserved toward strangers even to the veni 
of stiflfhesB, and proud from a sense that ha 
humble station might by possibility expose him 
to freedoms he could not reciprocate. Hm 
other, all openness and candor, pushed prdbfr 
bly to an excess, and not nnfineqoently trsai- 
gressing the barrier of an honorable self-esteem; 
without the slightest pretension to prineiii^s ol 
any kind, and as ready to own his own inai£f€r> 
ence as to ridicule the profession of it by so- 
other. Yet, with all this, kind and generov 
in all his impulses^ ever willing to do a good- 
natured thing; and, so far as I can judge, evea 
prepared to bear a friendly part at the hassrd 
of personal inconvenience. 

Characters of this stamp are, as yon havs 
often observed to me, far more acceptable to 
very young men than those more swayed by 
rigid rules of right ; and when they join to 
natural acuteness considerable practical knoid- 
edge of life, they soon obtain a great influenee 
over the less gifted and less experienced. I 
see this in James ; for, thoueh not by any mesDi 
blind to the blemishes in Lord Georges chsr* 
acter, nor even indifferent to them, yet is ha 
submissive to every dictate of his wiU, and sn 
implicit believer in all his opinions. But why 
should I feel astonished at this? Is not hv 
influence felt by every member of the funilyl 
and Papa himself with all his native shrewd- 
ness, strongly disposed to regard his judgmenii 
as wise and correct I remark this the more, 
because I have been away from home; and 
after an absence one returns with a mind open 
to every new impression; nor can I eoneesl 
from myself that many of the notions I now 
see adopted and approved ol^ are accepted si 
being those popular in high society, and not 
because of their intrinsic correctness. Had wt 
remained in Ireland, my dear Miss Cox, thii 
had never been the case. There is a correetivt 
force in the vicinity of those who have known 
us long and intimately, who can measure our 
pretensions by our station, and prononnce upoi 
our mode of Ufe from the knowledge they have 
of our condition ; and this discipline, if at timei 
severe and even unpleasant^ is, upon the whok^ 
beneficial to us. !Now, abroad, tliis wholesome 
— shall I call it — "surveillance" is wanting 
altogether, and people are induced by its very 
absence to give themselves airs, and assume s 
style quite above them. iFrom that very mo- 
ment tney insensibly adopt a new standard of 
right and wrong, and substitute &shion and 
conventionality for purity and good conduct 
I'm sure I wish we were back in Dodsborongh 
with all my heart! It is not that there are pot 
objects and scenes of intense interest around 
us here on every hand. Even I can feel thst 
the mind expands by the variety of impressioDB 
that continue to pour in upon it Still, I would 
not say that these things may not be bought 
too dearly; and that if the price they cast ii 
discontent at our lot in life, a craving ambition 
to be higher and richer, and a eold shrinkiiig 
back from all of our own real condition, they 
are unquestionably not worth the sacrifica 

To really enjoy the Continent^ it is not neess* 
sory — at least for people bred and brought 1^ 
as we have been — to be very rich ; on the eoH' 
trary, many — ay, and the great est * ■■ miYmat$0 



THE DODD FAMILY ABBOAIX 



m. 



of Continental travel are open to very BmaU 
Ibrtunes, and very small ambitions. SceneTj, 
eliniate, inexpensiye aMiiaintanceahip^ gaUeries^ 
works of art, public libraries, gardens, prome- 
nades, are all available. The Morrises have 
eertainly much less to live on than we have, 
and yet they have traveled over every part 
of Europe, know all its cities well, and never 
found the cost of living considerable. Tou will 
smile when I tell you that the single secret for 
this is, no^ to cultivate English society. Once 
make up your mind abroad to live with the 
people of the country, French, German, and 
Itahan — and there is no class of these above 
the reach of well-bred English — and you need 
neither shine in equipage, nor excel in a cook. 
There is no pecuniary test of respectability 
abroad; paitly because this vulgarity is the 
offspring of « commercial spirit^ which is of 
course not the general characteristic, and partly 
from the fact, that many of the highest names 
have been brought down to humble fortunes 
by the accidents of war and revolution, and 
poverty is consequently no evidence of deficient 
oirth. Our goreeous notions of hospitality are 
certainly very nne things, and well become 
great station and large fortune, but are ruin- 
ous when they are imitated by inferior means 
and humble incomes. Foreigners are quite 
.above such vulgir mimicry ; and nothing is 
more common to hear than the avowal, *' I am 
too poor to do this ; my fortune would not ad- 
mit of that;*' not uttered in a mock humility, 
or with the hope of a polite incredulity, but m 
all the unaffected simplicity with which one 
mentions a pexipnal fact, to which no shame 
or disgrace attaches. You ma}* imagine, then, 
how unimpressively fall upon tlie ear all those 
pompous announcements by which we traveling 
English herald our high and inighty notions; 
the Palaces we are about to hire, the fi§tes we 
are goin^ to give, and the other splendors we 
mean to indulge in. 

I have read and re-read that part of your 
letter wherein you speak of your wish to come 
and live abroad, so soon as the fruits of your 
life of labor will enable you. Oh, my dear, 
kind Governess, with what emotion the words 
filled me— emotions very different from those 
you ever suspected they would call up ; for I 
bethought me how often I and others must 
have added to that toilsome existence by our 
indolence, our carelessness, and our willfulness. 
In a moment there rose before me the anxieties 
you must have suffered, the cares you must 
have endured, the hopes for those who threw 
all tlieir burdens upon y<m, and left to you the 
blame of their short-comings and the reproach 
of their insufficiency. 

What rest> what repose would ever requite 
such labor 1 How dcDghted am I to say, that 
there are places abroad where even the sniallest 
fortunes will suffice. I profited by the permis- 
sion you gave me to show your fetter to Mrs. 
Moms, and she gave me m return a list of 
places for you to choose from, at any one of 
which you could live with comfort for less than 
you speak of Some are in Belgum, some in 
Germany, and some in Italy. Think, for in- 
stance, of a small house on the "Meuse," in the 
midst of the most beauteous scenery, and with 
. a country teeming in every abundance around 



yon, fop twelve pounds a year, and all the 
material of life equally cheap in proportion. 
Imagine the habits of a Grand Ducal capital, 
where the Prime Minister receives three hun- 
dred per annum, and spends two; where the 
admission to the theatre is fourpence, and you 
go to a Court dinner on foot at four o'clock in. 
the day, and sit out of an evening with your 
work m a public garden afberwar£ 

Now, I know tl^t in Ireland or Scotland, and 
perhaps in Wales too, places might be discov- 
ered where all the ordinary wanto of life would 
not be dearer than here, out then remember, 
that to live with this economy at home, you 
subject yourself to all that pertains to a small 
estate; you endure the barbarizing influences 
of a solitary life, or, what is worse, the vulgar- 
ity of village society. The well-to-do classes, 
the educated and refined, will not associate 
with you. Not so here. Your small. means 
are no barrier against your admission into the 
best circles ; you will oe received any where. 
Your black sUk gown will be "toilet for tJie 
"Minister's reception,'* your white muslin will 
be good enough for a ball at Court ! When 
the Army nuiabers in its cavalry fifty Hussars, 
and one batUilion for its infantry, tne simple 
resident need never blush for his humble retinue, 
nor feel asha'ned that a maid-servant escorts 
him to a Court entertainment with a lantern, 
or that a latch-key and a lucifer-match do duty 
for a hall-porter and a chandelier t 

One night'^I was talking of these things-—. 
Captain Morris quoted a Latin author to the* 
effect, "That Poverty had no such heavy inflic- 
tion as in its power to make people ridionlous." 
The remark sounds at first an unfeeSmg one, 
but there is yet a true and deep Philosophy in 
it, for it is m our own abortive and snly at- 
tempts to gloss over narrow fortune that the 
chief sting of poverty resides, and the ridiculs 
alluded to is all of our making I The poverty 
of two thousand a year can be thus as elaringly 
absurd — as ridiculous, as that of two hundred 
and even more so, since its failures are mors 
conspicuous. 

Now, had we been satisfied to live in this 
way, it is not alone that we should have avoid- 
ed debt and embarrassment, but we should 
really have profited largely besides. I do not 
speak of the negative ^vantages of not min- 
gling with those it had been better to have es- 
caped ; but that in the society of these smaller 
capitals there is, especially in Germany, a high- 
ly cultivated and most instructive class, slightly 
pedantic, it may be, but always agreeable and 
always affable. The domesticity of Germany 
is little known to us, since even their writers 
afford few glimpses of it There are no Bul- 
wers, nor Bozes, nor Thackerays to show the 
play of passion, nor the working of deep feel- 
mg around the family board and hearth. Tha 
cares of fathers, the hopes of sons, the budding 
anxieties of the girlish neart, have few chrom- 
elers. How these people think, and act, and 
talk at home, and in the secret circle of their 
families, we know as little as we do of the Chi- 
nese. It may be that the inquiry would requira 
long, and deep^ and almost microscopic study. 
Life with them is not as with us, a stormy 
wave-tossed nQinn; it is rather a calm and 
land-locked b^ i% ba.^^ \i<i^ Q^^\il2A^ <«sfic 
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pires, no Tart territories for militaiy ambition 
to revel in, nor great enterprise to speculate 
on. There are neither gigantic schemes of 
wealth, nor gold-fields to tempt them. E^^' 
ence presents few prizes, and as few vieissi- 
tadcs. The march of events is slow, even, and 
monotonons, and men conform themselves to 
the same measure 1 How, then, do thej live—- 
what are their loves, their hate^ their ambi- 
tions, their crosses, their trouble^ and their 
joVf»J How are they moved to pity — ^how 
stiVrt'd to revenge! I own to you I can not 
even fancy this. The German neart seems to 
mc a clasped volume ; and even Goethe has but 
shown us a chance page or two, gloriously il- 
lustrated, I acknowledge, but closed as quickly 
as displayed. 

Is Marguerite herself a type? I wish some 
one would tell me. Is that childlike gentle- 
ness, that trustful nature, that resistless, pas- 
sionate devotion, warring with her piety, and 
yet heightened by it — are these German traits! 
They seem so ; and yet do these Fr&uleins that 
I see, with yellow hair, appear capable of this 
hea<llongand impetuous fovcf Faust, Tm con- 
viaecil, is true to his nationality. He loves like 
a Gorman — and is mad, and m^^cal, fond, 
dreamy, and devoted by turns. 

But all these are not what I look for. I 
want a family picture — a Teerburgh or a Mieris 
^painted by a German Dickens, or touched 
by a native Titmareh. So for as I have read 
, of it too, the German Drama does not fill up 
this void ; the Comedies of the stage present 
nothmg identical of the people, and yet it ap- 
pear^to me they are singularly good materials 
for ponraiture. The stormy mcidents of Uni- 
versity life, its curious vicissitudes, and its 
strange, half-crazed modes of thought, blend 
into the quiet realities of after-life, and make 
up men such as one sees nowhere else. The 
tmge of Romance they have contracted in boy- 
hood is never thoroughly washed out of tlieir 
natures, and although Statecraft may elevate 
them to be grave Privy Counselors, or good 
fortune select them for its Revenue Officers, 
they cherish the old memories of Halle and 
Heidelberg, and can grow valorous over the 
shape of a rapier, or pathetic about the color 
of Fraulein Lydchen's nair. 

It is, doubtless, very presumptuous in m« to 
n>eak thus of a people of whom I have seen so 
bttle; but bear in mind, my dear Miss Cox, 
that I'm rather giving Mrs. Morris's experiences 
than my own, and, in some cases, in her own 
very words. She had a very extensive ac- 
quaintance in Germany, and corresponds be- 
sides with many very distinguished persons of 
that country. Perhaps private letters give a 
better insight into the habits of a people than 
most other things, and if so, one should pro- 
nounce very favorably of German character 
from the specimens I have seen. There are, 
every where, great truthfulness, great fairness ; 
a willingness to concede to others a standard 
different from their own ; a hopeful tone in all 
things, and extreme gentleness toward women 
and children. Of rural life, and of scenery, too, 
they speak with true feeling ; and, as Sir W alter 
saia of Goethe, "They understand trees." 

Tou will wish to hear something of Breffeme, 
where we are staying at preaent, and I have 



little to say beyond its sitiuilaoii in a little hay 
on the Lake of Constance, besirt with h]{^ 
mountains, amidst which stretches a level fUt^ 
traversed by the Rhine. The town itself is 
scarcely old enough to be pictoresque, thifag^ 
tram a distance on the Lake the effect is very 
pleasing. A part is built upon a conaidenble 
eminence, the ascent to which is by a veiy 
steep street, impassable save on foot; at the 
top of this is an old eatewaj, the centre o( 
which is ornamented by a grotesiAie attempt 
at sculpture, representing a female ngnre seated 
on a horse, ana to all seeming, traversing the 
clouds. The phenomenon is exgj^ained oy a 
legend, that tells how a Bregenzer maiaen, 
some three and a half centuries aeo, had gone 
to seek her fortune in Switzerloi^ and becoia> 
ing domesticated there in a falnly, lived for 
years among the natural enemies of her peo- 
ple. Having learned, by an accident one night| 
that an attack was meditated on her native 
town, she stole away unperceived, and takioff 
a horse swam the current of the Rhine^ioa 
reached Bregenz in time to give warning of 
the threatened assault, and Uius rescued her 
kinsmen and her birthplace from sack and 
slaughter. This is the act commemorated by 
the sculpture, and the stormy waves of the 
river are doubtless typified in what seem to be 
clouds. 

There is, however, a for more touching mem* 
ory of the heroism preserved than this, for, 
each niffht, as the watchman goes his round 
of the vulage, when he comes to announce mid- 
night, he calls aloud the name of her who at 
the same dead hour, three cenlhries back, came 
to wake the sleeping town and tell them of 
their periL I do not know of a monument so 
touchmg as this I No bust nor statue, no gronp 
of marble or bronze, can equal in aasociation 
the simple memory transmitted from age to age, 
and preserved ever fresh and green in Sie hearts 
of a remote generation. As one thinki'^sf thii^ 
the mind at once reverts to the trad^***,!is oC 
the early Church, and insensibly onelsled to 
feel the oeauty of those transmitted words and 
acts, which, associated with place, and bound 
up with customs not yet obsolete, gave such 
impressive truthfulness to all the story of our 
Faith. At the same time, it is apparent that 
the current of tradition can not long run pure. 
Even now there are those who 6coff at thegrate- 
ful record of the Bregenzer maiden I Where 
will her memory be Sxe years after the first 
railroad traverses the valley of the Vorarlberff f 
The shrill whistle of the " express" is the deau- 
note to all the romance of liiel 

Some deplore this, and assert that, with this 
immense advancement of scientific discovery, 
we are losing the homely virtues of our father^. 
Others pretend that we grow better as we grow 
wiser, and that increased intelligence is but an> 
other form of enlarged goodness. To myselt 
the great change seems to be, that every lioQr 
of this progress diminishes the influenee of wo- 
man, and wat, as men grow deeper and deeper 
engaged in the pursuits of wealth, the feinale 
voice is less listened to, and its counsels lea 
heeded and cared for. 

But why do I dare to hazard such oonje&- 
tures to you, so far more capable of Judgingi 
so much more able to solve questions like this I 
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I am sorry not to be able to speak more con- 
fidently about my music; but although Ger- 
many IS essentially the land of sonff, there is 
les^ domestio cultivation of tiie art than I had 
expected ; or, rather, it is made less a matter 
of display. Tour mere acquaintances seldom 
or never will sing for your amusement; your 
friends as rarely refuse you. To our notions, 
also, it seems strange that men are more ^ven 
to Uie art here than women. The Frau is al- 
most entir^ devoted to household cares^ Small 
fortunes aS primitive habits seem to require 
this*, and certainly no one who has ever wit- 
nessed the domestic peace of a German family 
could find ftolt with the system. 

What has niost struck me of all here, .is the 
fact, that wMe many of the old people retain 
a freshness oBeling, and a warm susceptibility 
that is quite^narkable — the children are uni- 
formly grave, even to sadness. The bold, dash- 
ing, half-reckless boy; the gay, laughing, high- 
spirited girl, have no t3rpes here. The season 
of youth, as we understand it» in all its locund 
merriment^ its frolics, and its wildiiess, has no 
existence among them. The child of ten seems 
weighted with the responsibilities of manhood; 
the Tittle sister carries her keys about, and scolds 
tlie maids with all the semblance of maternal 
rigor. Would that these liquid bl«e eyes had 
a more laughing look, and that pretty mouth 
could open to jo^^ous laughter! 

lllTith all these drawbacks, it is still a coim- 
try that I love to live in, and should leave with 
regret ; besides that^ I liave as yet seen but lit- 
tle of it, and its least remarkable parts. 

Whither we fo hence, and when, are points 
that I can not infoi-m you on. I am not sure, 
indeed, if any d«tenuination on the subject has 
been come toi Mamma and Mary Anne seem 
most ea^er for Rome and Naples; but thoup^h 
I should anticipate a world of delight and in- 
terest in these cities, I am disposed to think 
that they would prove far too expensive — at 
least witn our present tastes and habits. 

WhsifiQiver my destiny, however, I shall not 
cease to remember my dear Governess, nor to 
convey to her, in all the frankness of my affec- 
tion, every thoug^ and focling of her sincerely 
attached ' Uuiolinb Dodd. 



LETTER XLVL 

MRS. DODD TO MBS. MAKT OALLAOIIKR, DOD6- 

DOROUGH. 

Dregent. 
Mt dear Molly — ^It's well I ever got your 
last letter, for it seems there's four places 
called Frcyburg, and they tried the three 
wrong ones first, and I believe tliey opened 
and read it everywhere it stopped. ** Much 
good may it do them," says I, "if they did!" 
They know at least the price of wool in Kinne- 
gad, and what boncens is bringing in Bal- 
Unasloe, not to mention the news you tell of 
Betty Walsh ! I thought I cautioned you be- 
fore not to write any thing like a secret when 
the letter come through a foreign post, seeing 
that the Police reads every thing, and if there's 
a word against themselves^ you're ordered over 
the frontier in six hours. That's liberty, my 



dear! But that is not the worst of it, for 
nobody wants these dirty spalpeens to read 
about their private affairs, nor to know the 
secrets of their families. I must say you are 
very unguarded in this respect^ and poor 
Betty's mishap is now known to the Emperor 
of Prussia and the Einff of Sweden, just as well 
as to Father Luke and the Coadjutor ; and as 
they say that these Courts are always exchang- 
ing ffossip with each other, it will bo back m 
Enghnd oy the time this reaches you! Let it 
be a caution to you in future, or, if you must 
allude to these events, do it in a way that can't 
be understood, as you may remark they do in 
the newspapei^s. I wish you wouldn't be tor- 
menting me about coming home and living 
among my own people, as you call it Let 
them pay up the arrears firsts Molly, before 
they think of establishing any claim of the 
kind on your humble servant But the fact is, 
my dear, the longer you live abroad, the more 
you like it ; and going back to the strict rules 
and habits of England, after it, is for all the 
world like plotting on a strait-waistcoat If 
you only heard foreigners the way they talk 
of us, and we all the while thinking ourselves 
the very pink of the creation ! 

But of all the- things they're most severe 
upon is Sunday. The manner we pass the day, 
according to their notions, is downright barba- 
rism. Ko diversion of any kiild, no dancing, 
nor theatres ; shops shut up, and nothing legal 
but intoxication. I always toll them that tne 
fault isn't ours» that it*s the Protestants that 
do tliese things; for, as Father Maher says, 
"They'd put a bit of crape over the blessed 
sun if they could." But between ourselves^ 
Molly, even we Catholics are greatly behind 
the foreigners on all matters of civilization. 
It may be out of fear of the others, but really 
we don't enjoy ourselves at all like the Frencn 
or the Germans. Even in the little place I'm 
writing now, there's more amusement than in 
a big tiity at home ; and if there's any thing 
I'm convmced of at all, Molly, it's this: that 
there is no keeping people out of great wicked- 
ness except by employing them in small sins ; 
and, let me tell you, there's not a Political 
Economist that ever I heard of has hit upon 
the secret 

We are all in good health, and except that 
K. L is in one of his habitual moods of discon- 
tent and grumbling, there's not any thing par- 
ticular the matter with us. Indeedf, if it wasn't 
for his natural perverseness of disposition, he 
oughtn't to be cross and disagreeable, for dear 
James has just been appointed to an elegant 
situation, on '^hat they call the "Diplomatie 
Service." When the letter came first, I was 
almost off in a faint I didn't know wliere it 
might be they might be sending the popr child 
— perhaps to Great Carey-o, or the ilymeiueal 
Mountains of India ; but Lord Geora^e says that 
it's at one of the great Courts of Europe he's 
sure to be ; and, indeed, with his figure and 
advantages, that's the very thing to suit him. 
lie's a picture of a young man, and the very 
image of poor Tom McCarthy, that was shot at 
Bally heaiey the year of the great frost If he 
doesn't make a great match rm surprised at it; 
and the young hidies must be mighty different 
in their notions from. ^li».^ \ x«c&wusMt. "^ftaB^ 



174 



THE DODD FAMTLY ABROAD. 



besides. Getting him reiidj and fitting him 
out lias kept us here; ftn* wheneyer there's a 
call upon K. L's right-hand pockety he buttons 
np the left at once ; so that, till James is fairly 
on, there's no hope for ns of getting away 
firom thiR. That once done, however, Tm de- 
termined to pass the winter in Italy. As 
Lord Ccorge says, cominf^ abroad and not cross- 
ing tlie Alps, is like going to a dinner party 
and getting np after the " roast" — " You have 
all the solids of the entertainment, but none of 
the light and ele^^t trifles that aid digestion, 
and engage the imagination." It's a beautiful 
simile, Molly, and very true besides ; for, after 
all, the heart requires more than mere material 
enjoyments! 

You're maybe surprised to hear that Lord 
G. is back here; and so was I to see him. 
What his intentions are, I'm unable to say ; 
but it's surely Mary Anno at all events ; and 
as she knows'tho world well, I'm very easy in 
my mind about her. As I told K. I. fast night 
— ''Abuse the Continent as you like, K. L, 
waste all your bad words about the cookery, 
and the morals, and the light wines and 
women, but there's one thing you can't deny 
to it — there's no falling in love abroad, that I 
maintain f* And when you come to think of 
it, I believe that's the real evil of Ireland I 
Every body there falls in love, and the more 
surely when they haven't a sixpence to marry 
on I All the young Lawyers without briefs — 
all the young Doctors in Dispensaries— every 
marching Lieutenant living on his pay— every 
young Curate with seventy pounds a 3'ear — in 
fact, Molly, every case of hopeless poverty — > 
all what tlie newspapers call heart-rending dis- 
tress — is sure to have a sweetheart I When 
you think of the misery that brings on a single 
family, you may imagine the ruin that it entails 
on a whole country. And I don't speak in 
ignorance, Mrs. Gallagher ; Fve lived to see the 
misery of even a tincture of love in my own 
unfortunate fate. Not that indeed I ever went 
far in my feelings toward K. L, but my youth 
and inexperience carried me away; and see 
where they've loft mel Now that's an error 
nobody commits abroad; and as to any one 
being married according to their inclination, 
it's quite unheard of; and if they have less love, 
they have fewer disappointments, and that 
same is something 1 

Talking of marriage brings me to Betty — I 
suppose I mustn't say Betty Cobb, now that 
ehc calls herself the tYau Toadey. Hasn't she 
made a nice business of it • ''They're fighting," 
as K. I. says, "like man i.ad wife, already I" 
The creature is only half human f»^ and when he 
has gorged himself with meat and drink, he 
sometimes sleeps for twenty-four, or maybe 
thirty hours, and if there's not something ready 
for him when he wakes up, his passion is dread- 
ful. I'm afraid of my life lest fc I. should see 
the bill for his food, and told the Landlord only 
to put down his four regulai* meals, and that 
I'd pay the rest, which I have managed to do, 
up to this, by disposing of K. L's wearing 
appareL And would you believe it, that the 
beast has already eaten a brown surtout, two 
waistcoats, and three pair of kerseymere shorts 
and gaiters, not to say a spencer that he had 
for his lunch, and a Sfackmtosh cape that he 



took the other nif^ht before going to bed I 
Betty is always crymg from hii oad nsage^ and 
consequently of no earthly use to any one; but 
if a word is said against nim ahe flies out in a 
rage, and there's no standing her tonffuel 

Maybe, however, it's all for tiie oest; for 
without a little excitement to my nemm 
system, I'd have found this place rery dnS. 
Doctor Morgan Moore, that knew the McCarthy 
constitution better than any one living, used to 
say, ** Miss Jemima requires moven^t and ani- 
mation ;" and, indeed, I never knew any j^hm 
agree with me like the "Sheds" of ClontarC 

Mary Anne keeps telling me that this is now 
quite vulgar, and that your people of fint 
fashion are never pleasea with any body, or 
any thing; and whenever a pl(|ft or a party, 
or even an individual is p^attPly tiresome^ 
she says, "Be sure, then, thaffift's quite the 
mode.' That is possibly the reason why Lord 
(jcorge recommends us passing a few weeks on 
the Lake of Comus ; and if it's the right thing 
to do Tm ready and willing ; but I own to yon, 
Molly, I'd like a little sociality, if it was only 
for a change. At any rate, Comus ia in Italy; 
and if we once get there, it will go. far with me 
if I don't see the Pope. I'm obliged to be brief 
this time, for the post closes here whenever the 
Postmaster^oes to dinner; and to-day I'm told 
he dines early. I'll write you, however, a full 
and true account of us all next week, till when, 
believe me your ever affectionate and attached 
friend, 

jEMmA DoDD. 

P.S. Mary Anne has just reconciled me to 
the notion of Comus. It is really the most 
aristocratic place in Europe, and elhe remarks 
that it is exactly the spot to make excellent ac- 
quaintances in for the ensuing winter; for you 
see, Molly, that is really what one requires in 
summer and autumn, and the English that live 
much abroad study this point greatly. But, 
indeed, there's a wonderful deal to be learned 
before one can say that they know Life on the 
Continent; and the more I think of it, the lees 
am I surprised at the mistakes and blunders of 
our traveling countrymen— errors, I am proud 
to say, that we havu cscaped^ip to this. 



LETTi:il XLVIL 

KENNY JAMES DODD TO THOIIAB PUBGELL, XSQi, 
OF TUB ORANO^ BKUFF. 

Bregon. 

Mt dear Tom — ^Although it is improbable I 
shall be able to dispatch this by the post of to- 
day, I take the opportunity of a few moments 
of domestic peace to answer your last — ^I wish 
I could say — agreeable letter. It is not that 
your intentions are not everything that eonsists 
with rectitude and honor, or that your senti- 
ments nre not always those of a right-minded 
man, but I beg to observe to you, Tom Purcell, 
in all the candor of a five-and-forty years' friend- 
ship, that you have about the same knowledge 
of life and the world that a toad has of Lord 
Rosse's telescope. 

We have oome abroad for an object, which, 
whether attainable or not, is not now the quea* 
tion ; but if there be any prospect whatever (^' 
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realliing it — confound the "jjjv^oM, but I have 
BO other at hand — ^is surely by an ample and 
liberal style of living, each as snail place us on 
ft footing of equality with the best society, and 
make the Dodds eligible any wher% 

I suppose you admit that much. I take it for 
grantea tiiat even bucolio dullness is capable 
of going so far. Well, then, what do you mean 
by your incessant appeals to "retrenchment'' 
^uid '* economy 8" Don't you see that you make 
Toorself just as preposterous as Cobden, when 
be says, cut down the estimates, reduce the 
navy, and dismiss your soldiers, but still be a 
firet-rate power. Tie your hands behind your 
back, but cry out, "Beware of me, for I'm 
dreadful when I'm angry." 

You quote me against myself; you brine up 
my old letters^ like HansarcC against me, and say 
that all our attempts have been failures ; but 
without calling you to order for referring to 
" what passed in another place," I will reply to 
you on your own grounds. If we have lailed, 
it has been because our resources did not admit 
of our maintaining to the end what we had be- 
gun in splendor — ^that our means fell short of 
oar requirements — that, in fact, with a well- 
chosen position and picked troops, we lost the 
battle only for want of anmiunition, having 
fired away all our powder in the beginning of 
tiie engagement. Whose fault was thcUj loee 
to ask! Can the Commissary-General Purceu 
come clear out of th4xt charge f 

I know your hair-splitting habit — ^lat once 
anticipate your reply. An Agent and a Com- 
missary are two very different things! And 
just as flatly I tell you, you are wrong, and 
that, rightly considered, the duties of both are 
precisely analogous, and that a General com- 
manding an army, and an Irish Landlord trav- 
eling on the Continent, present a v^t number 
of points of similitude and resemblance; In the 
one case as in the other, supplies are indispensa- 
ble—come what will, the forces must be fed, 
and if it would be absurd for the General to 
halt in his march and inquire into all the diffi- 
culties of providing stores, it would be equally 
preposterous for we Landlord to arrest his 
career by going into every petty grievance of 
his tenantry, and entering into a minute ex- 
amination of the state of every cottier on his 
land. Send the rations, Tom, and I'll answer 
for the campaign. I don't mean to say that 
there are not some hardships attendant upon 
this. I know that to raise contributions an 
occasional severity must be employed ; but is 
the fate of a great engagement to dc jeopardized 
for the sake of such considerations? No, no, 
Tom. Even your spirit will recoil from such an 
admission as this I 

It is only fair to mention that these are not 
merely my own sentiments. Lord George 
Tiverton, to whom I happened to show your 
letter, was really shocked at the contents. I 
don't wish to oftend you, Tom, but the expres- 
sion he used was, ''It is fortunate for your 
friend Purcell that he is not my Agent" I will 
not repeat wlmt he said about the management 
of English landed pi<operty, but it is obvious 
that our system is not their system, and that 
iuoh a thing as a Landlordiin my position is 
actually unheard of^ ' * If Ireland were subject 
to cartnquakes," said he^ " if the arable land 



were now and then covered over ten feet deep 
with lava, I could understand your Agenrt 
arguments : but wanting these causes, they are 
downright riddles to me." 

He was most anxious to obtain possession of 
your letter; and I learned from Mary Anne 
that he really meant to use it in the IIousc, and 
show you up bodily as one of the prominent 
causes of Irish misery. I have saved you from 
this exposure, but I really can not spare you 
some of the strictures your conduct calls for. 

I must also observe to ypu that there is, 
what the Duke used to call, " a terrible same- 
ness" about your letters. The potatoes are 
always going to rot, the people always gointr 
to leavp. It rains for ten weeks at a time, and 
if you nave three fine days you cry out that the 
country is ruined by drought Just for sake of 
a little variety, can't you take a prosperous 
tone for once instead of "drawing my atten- 
tion," as you superciliously phrase it, to the 
newspaper announcement about ** George Davis 
and other petitioners, and the lands of Bally- 
clough, Kiltimaon, and Knocknaslattery, being 
part of the Estate of James Kenny Dodd, Esq., 
of Dodsborough." I have already given you 
my opinion about that Enciunbered Estates 
Court, and I see no reason for changing it 
Confiscation is a mild name for its operation. 
What Ireland really wanted was a Loan Fund 
— a good round sum, say three and a half or 
four millions, lent out on reasonable security, 
but free from all embarrassing conditions. 
Compel every proprietor to plant so much 
potatoes for the use of the poor, and get rid of 
those expensive absurdities called "Unions," 
with all the laz^', indolent officials; do that, 
and we might nave a chance of prospering 
once more. 

It makes me actually sick to hear you, an 
Irishman bom and bred, repeating all that 
English balderdash about " a cheap and indis- 
putable title," and so forth. Do you remember 
about four-and-twenty years ago, Tom. when I 
wanted to breach a place for a window in part 
of the old house at Dodsborough, and Hackett 
warned me that if I touched a stone of it I'd 
maybe have the whole edifice come tumbling 
about my ears. Don't you see the analogy be- 
tween that and our conditon as Landlords, and 
that our real security lay in the fact that no- 
body could dare to oreach usf Meddle witih 
us once, and who could tell where the ruin would 
fall! So long as the system lasted we were 
safe, Tom. Now, your Encumbered Court, with 
its Parliamentary title, has upset all that secu- 
rity ; and that's the reason of all the distress 
and misfortune that have overtaken us. 

I think, after the specimen of my opinions, 
m hear no more of your reproaches about my 
" growing indifferent to home topics," my " ap- 
parent apathy regarding Ireland," and other 
similar reflections in your last letter. Forget 
my country, indeed! does a. man ever foreet 
the oantharides when he has a blister on nia 
back. If Fm warm, I'm sorry for it; but it's 
your own fault, Tom 'PurcelL You know me 
since I was a child, and understand my temper 
well ; and whatever it was once, it hasn't im- 
proved by the conjugal felicity. 

And now for the Home Office. James started 
last night for London, to ^ Ibx^^^gc^ Vt^^^xs^vt 
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formalities there may be before receiTinff his 
appointment What it is to be, or where^ Ihave 
not an idea ; but I cling to the hope that when 
they see the lad, and discover his utter igno- 
rance on all subjects, it will be something very 
humble, and not requiring a sixpence from me. 
All that I have seen of Uie world, shows me 
that the higher you look for your children, the 
more they cost you; and for that reason, if I 
had my cnoice, I'd rather have him a Guager 
than in the Grenadier Guards. Even as it is, 
the outfit for this journey has run away with 
no small share of your late remittance; and 
now that we have come to the end of the 
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M'Carthy legacy — the last fifty was "app: 
priated" by James before starting — it will re- 
quire all tiio financial skill you can ccAnmand 
to furnish mo with sufficient means for our new 
campaign. 

Yes, Tom, we are going to Italy. I have dis- 
cussed the matter so long, and so fully argued 
it in every shape, artistioal, philosophical, eco- 
nomical, and moral, that I verily believe that 
our dialogues would furnish a very respectable 
manual to Trans- Alpine travelers ; and if I am 
not a convert to the views of my opponents^ I 
am so far vanquished in the controversy as to 
give in. 

Lord George put the matter, I must say, very 
gtrongly before me. " To turn your steps home- 
ward from the Alps,^ said he, *'is like the act 
of a man who, having dressed for an evening 
party, and ascended the stairs, wheels round at 
the door of the drawing-room, and quits the 
house. All your previous knowledge of the 
Continent^ so costly and so difficult to attain, is 
about, at length, to become profitable; that 
insight into foreign life and habits, which you 
have arrived at by study and observation, is 
now about to be available. Italy is essentially 
the land of taste, elegance and refinement ; and 
there, will all the varied gifts and acquirements 
of your accomplished family be appreciated." 
Besides this, Tom, he showed me that the 
"Snobs," as he politely designated them, are 
all ** Cis-Alpine ; strictly confining themselves 
to the Rhine and Switzerland, and never de- 
scending the southern slopes of the Alps. Ao- 
eording to his account^ therefore, the climate of 
Italy is not more marked by superiority than 
the tone of its society. There, all is polished, 
elegant, and refined ; and if the men " be not 
all brave, and the women all virtuous," it is 
because " their moral standard is one more in 
accordance with the ancient traditions, the 
temper, and the instincts of the people." I 
quote you his words here, because very possi- 
bly they may be more intelligible to you than 
to myself. At all events, one thing is quite 
dear — ^we ought to go and judge for ours^ves, 
and to this resolve have we come. Tiverton — 
without whom we should be actually helpless 
— ^has arranged the whole affair, and, really 
with a regard to economy that, considering his 
habits and his station, can only be attributed 
to a downriffht feeling of friendship for us. By 
a mere accident he hit upon a YiUa at Como, 
for a mere trifle — ^he won^t tell me the sum, but 
he calls it a " nothing" — and now he has, with 
his habitual good luck, chanced upon a return 
carriage going to Milan, the driver of which 
horses our carriage, and takes the serrants with 



him, for yery little more than ths keep of hit 
beaste on the road. This piece of intellig«iM^ 
will tickle eveiy atin^ fibre in your econoii- 
ical old hearty afed at last shall I know yon to 
mutter, ** K. L is doing the prudent thina^f 

Tiverton himself mu, "It'a not exactff^e 
most elegant mode of traveling ; lTntpfr1fci||Mi 
son is early, and the Splugen A'jBmmjhii 
traversed, we shall' elip down to Gflnia.;«Dio^ 
served, and save aome forty or ^f^ *i*^Vkf 
without any one being the wiser.*^ Jfrs^rU 
would of course object if she had the fiMnioit 
suspicion that it was inexpenaiye; hut "my 
Lord," who seems to read her like a book, has 
told her that it is the very mode in which all 
the Aristocracy travel, and that by a happy 
piece of fortune we have secured the Yettonno 
that took Prince Albert to Rome, and the Em- 
press of Russia to Palermo 1 

He has, or he is to find, four horses for our 
coach, and three for his own ; we are to take 
tl^e change of bridces, barriers, rafts, and "re- 
mounts,'"and give nim besides five NapoleOM 
per diem, and a " Buona Mano," or ffratnitj 
of three more, if satisfied, at the end of the 
journey. Now, nothing can be more eco- 
nomical than this; for we are a laive partj, 
and with luggage enough to fill a ship's jolly- 
boat 

Yon see, therefore, what it is to haye a 
shrewd and intelligent friend. Yon and 1 
mieht have walked the main street of Bregenx 
till our shoes were thin, before we discovered 
that the word " Gelegenheit," chalked up at 
the back-leather of an old caliche, meant "A 
return conveniency to be had cheap^** Tbt 
word is a German one, and means ** Opportu- 
nity;" and ah, my dear Tom, into wnat a 
strange channel does it entice one's thonghtil 
What curious reflections come across the mind, 
as we think of all our real Opportunities in 
this world, and how little we did of them. Not 
but there might be a debit side to the aeooiinl» 
too, and that some two or three may have 
escaped us, that it was just as well we let psail 

We intended to have left this to-monow, 
but Mrs. D. won't travel on a Friday. "Itfi 
an unlncky day," she says, and maybe she'i 
ri^ht If I don't mistake ^eatly, It was on a 
Fnday I was married, but of couzse this is s 
remimscence I keep to myself This renundi 
me of the question in your postscript^ and to 
which I reply : Not a bit of it, nothing of the 
kind. So far as I see, Tiverton feels a str<»of 
attachment to James, but never even notieei 
the girls. I ought to add, that this is not Mn 
D.'s opinion ; and she is aJways flouncing into 
my dressine-room, with a new disooyery d s 
look that he gave Mary Anne, or a whisper 
that he dropped into Gary's ear. Mothers 
would be a nrand dement m a Detective Po* 
lice, if they didn't now and then see more thin 
was in sight; but that's their failing Todl 
The same generous zeal which they employ in 
magnifying their husbands faults^ helps tnem 
to many another ezi^geration. Now Mra IX 
is what she calls fu&y persuaded — ^in other 
words, she has some shadowy suspicions— that 
Lord Georse has formed a strong attachment 
to one or other of h^r daughters, the only doub^ 
ful point being which « them is to be "my 
Lady." 



^r Shall I confess to you, that I rather cherish 

Jfihe notion than seek to disabuse her of it, 

^ fnd for this simple reason : Whenever* she is 

' in fall cry after grandeur, whether in the shape 

of*^4tcquaintance, an invitation, or a match 

forthe girls, she usually gives me a little peace 

and ametness. The Peerage, "God bless our 

old lability," acts like an anodyne on her. 

I give you, therefore, both sides of the ques- 
tion, repeating once more my own conviction, 
^hat Lord G. has no serious intentions, to use 
^^e phrase maternal, whatever. And now to 
your second query: If not, is it prudent to 
encourage his intimacy f Why, Tom Purcell, 
just bethink you for a moment, and see to 
what a strange condition would your theory, 
if acted on, resolve all the inhabitants of the 
globe. Into one or other category they must 
go infallibly. "Either they want to marry 
one of the Dodds, or they don't." Now, though 
the fact is palpable enough, it is for all purposes 
of action a most embarrassing one, and if I pro- 
ceed to make use of it^ I shall either be doomed 
to very tiresome acquaintances, or a life of utter 
solitude and desertion. 

Can't a man like your society, your dinners, 
your port, your jokes, and your cigars, but he 
must perforce marry one of your daughters! 
Is your house to be like a rat-trap, and if a fel- 
low puts his head in must he be caught! I 
don't like the notion at all ; and not the less, 
that it rather throws a slight over certain con- 
vivial gifts and agreeable qualities for which, 
once upon a time at least, I used to have some 
reputation. As to Tiverton, I like Aim, and I 
have a notion that he likes me. We suit each 
other as well as it is possible for two men bred, 
born, and brought up so perfectly unlike. We 
both have seen a great deal of the world, or 
rather of two worlds, for his is not mine. At 
the same time, every remark he makes — and 
all his observations show me that mankind is 
precisely the same thing every where, and that 
it is exactly with the same interests, the same 
impulses, and the same passions, my Lord bets 
his thousands at " Crocky's," that Billy Ilealey, 
or Father Tom, ventures his half-crown at the 
Pig and Pinchers, in Bruff. I used to think that 
what with races^ elections, horse-fairs, and the 
like, I had seen my share of rascality or roguery ; 
but^ compared with my Lord's experiences, I 
miffht be a babe in the nursery. There isn't a 
dodge — ^not a piece of knavery thfit was ever 
invented ttat he doesn't know. Trickery and 
deception of every kind are all familiar to him, 
and, as he says himself he only wants a few 
weeks in a convict settlement to put the finish 
on his education. 

You'd fancy, from what I say, that he must 
be a cold, misanthropic, suspectM fellow, with 
an ill-natured temper, and a gloomy view of 
everybody and everything. Far from it; his 
whole theory of life is benevolent; and his 
maxim, to believe every one honorable, trust- 
worthy, and amiable. I see the half-cynical 
smile with which you listen to this, and I al- 
ready know the remark that trembles on your 
lip. You would say, that such a code cuts 
both ways, and that a man who pronounces so 
favorably of his fellows almost secures thereby 
a merciful verdict on himself. In fact^ that he 
who passes base money can scarcely refuse^ now 



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD; 



111 



and then, to accept a bad h;ilf- penny in change. 
Well, Tom, I'll not argue the ciwe with you, for 
if not myself a disciple of this creed, I have 
learned to think that there are very few indeed 
who are privileged to play censor upon their 
acquaintances^ and that there is always the 
chance that when you are occupied looking at 
your neighbor drifting on a lee shore, you may 
bump on a rock yourself 

You said in your last that you thought me 
more lax than I used to be about right and 
wrong, "less strait-laced," you were polite 
enoujno call it ; and with an equal urbanity 
you asBHbed this change in me to the habits 
of the Continent I am proud to say " Guilty^ 
to the charge, and I believe you are right as to 
the cause. Yes, Tom, the tone of society abroad 
is eminently merciful, and it must needs be a 
bad case wnere there are no attenuating cir- 
cumstances. So much the worse, say you; 
where vice is leniently looked on, it wiU be 
sure to flourish. To which I answer: Show 
where it does not! Is it in the modem 



me 



Babylon, is it in .moral Scotland, or drab- 
colored Washington? On my conscience, I 
don't believe there is more of wickedness in a 
foreign city than a home one; the essential 
difference being that we do wrong with a con- 
sciousness of our immorality: whereas the for- 
eigner has a strong impression that after aH it's 
omy a passing frailty, and that human native 
was not ever intended to be perfect Which 
system tends most to corrupt a people, and 
which creates more hopeless sinners I leave to 
you, and others as fona of such speculations, to 
ponder over. 

Another charge — ^for your letter has as many 
counts as an indictment — another you make 
against me is, that I seem as if I was beginning 
to like — or as jffo. modestly phrase it — as if I 
was getting more reconciled to the Continent 
Maybe I am, now that I have learned how to 
qualify the light wines with a little brandy, 
and to make my dinner of the eight or nine, 
instead of the two-and-thirty fishes they serve 
up to you ; and since I have trained myself to 
walk the length of a street^ in rain or sunshine, 
without my hat, and have attained to the 
names of the cards at whist in a foreign tongue, 
I believe I do feel more at home here than at 
first ; but stiU I am far, very far, in arrear^of 
the knowledge that a man bred and . born 
abroad would possess at my age. To begin, 
Tom: He would be a perfect cook; you 
couldn't put a clove of garlic too little, or an 
olive too much, without his detecting it in the 
dish. Secondly, he would be curious in snuffs, 
and a oead hand at dominoes; then he would 
be deep in the private histories of the Ballet, 
and tell you the various qualitieB of short- 
draperied damsels that had figured on the 
boards for the last thirty years. These, and 
such like, would be the consolations of his de- 
clining years ; and of these I know absolutely 
next to nothing. Who knows, however, but 1 
may improve? The world is a wonderful 
schoolmaster, and if Mrs. D. is to be believed, I 
am an apt scholar whenever the study is of an 
equivocal kind. 

We hope to spend the late autumn at Como, 
and then step down into some of the oities of 
t^o South for the winter months. Th% a^ 
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proved plan is I^lorence till about the middle 
of January, Rome till the beginning of Lent, 
then Naplcit till the Holy Week, whence back 
•gain for the ceremonies. After that^ north- 
"W^ard wherever you please. All this sounds 
like a good deal of locomotion, and conse- 
quently of expense, but Lord G. says, "Just 
leave it to me. I'll bo your Courier ;" and as 
he not only performs that function, but unites 
with it that of Banker — he can get any thing 
discounted at any moment — ^I am Tittle disposed 
to depoifc him from his office. Now no more 
eomplaiiits that I have not replied to yon about 
this^ that, and t'other, not informed you about 
our future movements, nor given you any hint 
as to our plans: you know every thing about 
UB, at least so far as it is known to your 

Very sincere friend, 

Kennt L Dodd. 

As I mentioned in the beginning, I am tr>o 
late for the post, so I'll keep this open if any 
thing should occur to me before the next mail. 

The Inn. Splngen, Monday. 

J thought this was already far on its way to 
you ; but to my great surprise, on opening my 
writing-desk this morning, I discovered it there 
fftill. The truth is, I grow more absent, and 
what tlio French call " distracted," every day ; 
and it frequently happens that I forget some 
infernal bill or other, till the fellow knocks at 
the door with " the notice." Here we are, at a 
little Inn on the very top of the Alps. Wo 
arrived yesterday, and, to our utter astonish- 
ment, found ourselves suddenly in a. land of 
snow and icebergs. The whole wa}' from 
Bregonz the season was a mellow autumn; 
some of the com was still standing, but most 
was cut, and the cattle turned out over the 
stubble: the trees were in full leaf, ond the 
mountain rivulets were clear and sparkling, for 
no rain had fallen for some time back. It was 
a picturesque road, and fidl of interest in many 
ways. From Coire we made a little excursion 
across the Rhine to a place called Ragatz — a 
kind of summer resort for visitors who come to 
bathe and drink the waters of Pfeffers, one of 
the most extraordinary sights I ever beheld. 
The^ie Baths are built m a cleft of the mount- 
ain, about a thousand feet in depth, and scarcely 
thirty wide in many parts: the sides of the 
precipices are straight as a wall, and only 
admit of a gleam oi the sun when perfectly 
vertical. The gloom and solemnity of the spot, 
its death-like stillness and shade, even at noon- 
day, are terribly oppressive. Nor is the sad- 
ness dispelled by the living objects of the pic- 
ture I Swiss, Germans, IVench, and Italians, 
swathed in flannel dressing-gowns and white 
dimit}' cerements, with nightcap and slippers, 
steal along the gloomy corridors and the 
gloomier alleys, pale, careworn, and cadaver- 
ous. They come here for health, and their 
whole conversation is sickness. Now, however 
consoling it may be to an invalid to find a 
recipient of his sorrows, the price of listening 
in turn is a tremendous infliction. Nor is the 
•haracter of the scene such as would probably 
suggest agreeable reflections: had it been the 
portico to the nameless locality itself, it could 
not possibly be more dreary and sorrow-strick- 
en. Now, whatever virtues the waters possess, 
IB surely antagonized by all this agency of gloom 



and depression ; and except it be as a prepare* 
tion for leaving the world without regret^ tiui t 
place seems to be marvelously ill adapted for 
its object It appears to me, however, that f<»i- 
eignei-8 run into the greatest extremes in tiusa 
matters ; a sick man must either live in a pe^ 
petual Vauxhall of fire-works, music, fj^tfimng^ 
dining, and gambling, as at Baden, or be eon- 
demned to tne worse than Penitentiary diet 
and prison discipline of Pfeffers I Surely then 
must be some halting-place between the Ball> 
room and the Cloister, or some compromise of 
costume between silk stockings and bare feet! 
But really, to a thinking, reasonable bein£ it 
appears very distressing that you must eiusr 
dance out or the world to Strauss^s musio^ or 
hobble miserably out of life to the sound of tfad 
falling waters of Pfeffers. 

Does it not sound also very oddly to cor 
Free-trade notions of malady, that the Doctor 
of these places is appointed b^ the State;' that 
without iiis sanction and opinion of your ease, 
you must neither bathe nor drink: that no 
matter how satisfied you may be with 
own Physician, nor how little to your '. 
the Government Medico, he has the last woi 
on the subji^ct of your disorder, and without ha 
wand the popl is never to be stirred in yonr 
behalf You don't quite approve of this^ Tom 
— neither do I. The State nas no more a ririit 
to choose my Doctor than to select a Wife for 
me. If there be any thing essentially a man'^B 
own prerogative, it is his — what shall I call iti 
— his caprfco about his medical adviser. One 
man likes a grave, sententious, silently-dispoeed 
fellow, who feels his pulse, shakes his nead^ 
takes his fee, and departs, with scarcely more 
than a muttered monosyllable ; another prefen 
the sympathetic Doctor, that goes half-and-half 
in all his sufferings, lies awake at night think- 
ing of his case, and seems to rest his own hopes 
of future bliss in life on curing him. Asm 
myself I lean to the fellow that, no matter 
wnat ails me, is sure to make me pass a plesi- 
ant half hour ; that has a lively way of latch- 
ing down all my unpleasant symptoms, and is 
certain to have a droll story about a patient 
that he is just come from. That's the man for 
my money ; and I wish you could tell me where 
a man gets as good value as for the guinea he 
gives to one of these. Now, from what I hate 
seen of the Continent, this is an order of which 
they have no representative. All- the profce- 
sional classes, but more essentially the medical, 
are taken from an inferior grade in society, 
neither brought up in intercourse with the 
polite world, nor ever admitted to it alter 
ward. The consequence is, that your Doctor 
comes to visit you as your Shoemaker to mets- 
ure you for^hoes^ and it would be deemed as a 
great liberty were he to talk of any thing bnt 
your complaint, as for Crispin to impart his 
sentiments about Russia or tne policy of Loms 
Napoleon. I don't like the system, and I am 
convineed it doesn't work well. If I know any 
thing of human nature, too, it is this — ^that no- 
body tells the whole truth to his Physician HU 
he carCt kelp it No, Tom, it only comes oat 
after a long cross-examination, great patieno^ 
and a deal of dodging ; and for uiese jgil mtirt 
have no vulgarly-minded, common-place, undoh 
bred fellow, but a consummate man of tha world 
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who knows when von are bamboozlmg him, 
and when fenoing him off with a sham. He 
nmQt be able to use all the arts of a Priest in 
the confessional, and an Advocate in a trial, 
with a few more of his own not known to 
either, to extort your secret from you; and I 
am sure that a man of vulgar habits and low 
associations is not the best adapted for this. 

I wanted to stop and dine with this lugubri- 
ous conipany. I was curious to see what they 
ate, and whether their natures attained any 
social expansion under the genial influences of 
food and drink ; but Mrs. D. wouldn't hear of 
it. She had detected, she said, an "impudent 
liussy with black eyes" bestowing suspicious 

glances at your humble servant I thought 
h&t she was getting out of these fancies — ^I 
fondly hoped tnat a little peace on these sub- 
jects would in a degree reconcile me to many 
of the discomforts of old age; but, alas! the 
gray hairs and the stiff ankles have come, and 
no writ of ease against conjugal jealousies 
Away we came, fre^ and fastmg, and ad there 
was nothing to be had at Ragatz, we were 
obliged to go on to Coire before we got supper; 
and if you only knew what it is to arrive at 
one of these foreign Inns after the hour of the 
ordinary meals, you'd confess there was little 
risk of our committing an excess. 

I own to you, Tom, that the excursion scarce- 
ly deserved to be called a pleasant one. Fatigue, 
diflappointment, and hunger, are but ill antag- 
onized by an outbreak of temper ; and yirs. D, 
lightened the way homeward by a homily on 
fidelity that would have made Don Juan appear 
deserving of being canonized as a Saint ! I must 
also observe, that Tiverton's conduct on this 
occasion was the very reverse of what I expect- 
ed from him. A shrewd, keen fellow like him 
oould not but know in his heart that Mrs. D.'s 
sospicions were only nonsense and absurdity; 
and yet what did he do but play, shocked and 
horrified, agreed completely with every ridicu- 
lous notion of my wife, and actually went so 
far as to appeal to me, as a father, against my- 
self as a profligate. I almost choked with 
passion ; and if it was not that we were under 
obligations to him about James's business, I'm 
not certain I should not have thrown him out 
of the coach. I wish to the Saints that the 
woman would take to any other line of sus- 
picion, even for the sake of variety — fancy me 
an incurable drunkard, a gambler, an imcerti- 
fied bankrupt, or a forger. I'm not certain if 
I would not accept the charge of a transporta- 
ble felony rather than be regarded as the sworn 
«iemy of youth and virtue, and the snake in 
the grass to all unprotected females. 

From Coire we traveled on to Reichenau, a 
pretty village at the foot of the Alps, watered 
by the Rhine, which is there a very inconsid- 
erable stream, and with as little promise of 
future greatness as any Barrister of six years' 
standing you please to mention. There is a 
neat-looking Ch&teau, which stands on a small 
terraee above the river here, not without a 
•ertain interest attached to it. It was here that 
Louis Philippe, then Duke of Orleans, taught 
mathematics in the humble capacity of usher 
to a School. Just fancy that deep politician — 
the wiliest head in all Europe, with the largest 
views of stateorafty and the most consummate 



knowledge of men — instilling ancles and tri- 
angles into impracticable numskufis, and cross- 
ing the Asses' brid^ ten times a day with lame 
and crippled intellects. 

It would be curious to know what views of 
mankind, what studies of life, he made during 
this period Such a man was not made to suffer 
any opportunity, no matter how inconsiderable 
in itself, to escape him without profiting ; and 
it may be easily believed that in the monarchy 
of a school he might have meditated over the 
rule of larger masses. 

History can scarcely present greater changes 
of fortune than those that have befallen that fam- 
ily, which is the more singular, since they have 
been brought about neither by ^reat talents 
nor great crimes. The Orleans family was more 
remarkable for the qualities which shine in the ^ 
middle ranks of life than either for any tower- \ 
ing genius or any unscrupulous ambition. Their 
strength was essentially m this mediocrity, and 
it was a momentary forgetfulness of that same 
stronghold — by the Spanish marriage — that 
cost the King his throne. The truth was, Tom, 
that the nation never liked us — ^they hated 
England just as they hated it at Cressy, at 
Blenheim, and at Waterloo, and will hate it, 
notwithstanding your great Industrial gather- 
ings, to the end of time. They were much dis- 
satisfied with Louis Philippe's policy of an 
English alliance; they deemed it disadvanta- 
geous, costly, and humiliating; but that it 
should be broken up and destroyed for an object 
of mere fiAmily, for a piece of dynastic ambition, 
was a gross outrage and affront to the spirit of 
national pride. It was the sentiment of insulted 
honor that leaded the followers of the Orleans 
branch with uie Legitimists and the Repub- 
licans, and formed that terrible alliance that 
extended from St Antoine to the Faubourg St 
Germain, and included every one from the Peer 
to the common Laborer. 

All this prosing about politics will never take 
us over the Alps ; and, indeed, so far as I can 
see, there is small prospect c^ that event just 
now ; for it has been snowing smartly all night, 
with a strong southerly wind, which they say 
alVays leaves heavy drifts in different parts of 
the mountain. 

We are cooped up here in a curious, strag- 
gling kind of an Inn, that gradually dwindles 
iaway into a bam, a stable, and a great shed, 
filled with disabled diligences and smashed old 
sledges — an incurable asylum for diseased con- 
veyances. The house stands in a defb of the 
hius ; but from the windows you can see the 
zig-zag road that ascends for miles in fronts and 
which now is only marked out by long poles, 
already some ten or twelve feet deep in snow. 
It is snow on every side — on the mountains, on 
the roofe, on the horses that stand shaking their 
bells at the door; on the Conductor that drinks 
his schnaps ; on the Postillion as he lights his 
pipe. Tnm flakes are actually platmg his 
whiskers and mustaches, till he loo\s like one 
of the "Old Guard," as we see them in a 
Melodrama. 

Tiverton, who conducts all our arrangements, 
has had a row with our Vetturino, who says 
that he never contracted to take us over the 
mountain in sledges \ aivd ^& ^Jc^a <i»rcs»s^ ^«». 
not run oil -^i^l^^Vqc^ tr^ «t<4 ^M^soMOJas^'^is^'^ 



162 



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 



" Equitable Fire and Life" were I to continue 
the debate. I sat down, and with a sponge and 
water and loose cravat^ I ^ot better. There 
was considerable confusion in my faculties on 
my coming to myself; I had a Taguo notion of 
having conducted myself in some most ridicu- 
lous and extravagant fashion — shaving insisted 
upon the horses being harnessed in some im- 
possible mode, or made some deoiand or other 
totally impracticable. Cary, like a dear, kind 
girl as she is, laughed and quizzed mo out of 
my delusion, and showed me j^hat it was the 
cursed imputation of that scoundrel of a Land- 
lord had given this erratic turn to my thoughts. 
Tlie gout has settled in my left foot, and I now, 
with the exception of an occasional shoot of 
pain that I relieve by a shout, feel much better, 
and hope soon to be nt for the road. Poor Cary 
made me laugh by a story she picked up some- 
where of & Scotch gentleman wno had contract- 
ed with his Vettunno to be carried from Qonoa 
to Rome and fed on the road — a very common 
arrangement The journey was to occupy nine 
days; but wishing to secure a splendid "buoua 
Mano," the Vctturino drove at a tremendous 
pace, and actually arrived in Rome on the 
eighth day, having almost killed his horses and 
exhausted himselt When he appeared before 
his traveler, expectingcomplinients on his speed, 
and a handsome recognition for his zeal, guess 
his astonishment to hear his self-panegyrics cut 
abort by the pithy remark : " You drove very* 
well, my friend ; but we are not going to part 
just yet — ^you have still another day to feed me." 
Tiverton has at length patched up an arrange- 
ment with our Landlord for twelve sledges — 
each only carries one and the driver — so that 
if nothing adverse intervene we are to set forth 
to-morrow. He says that we may reasonably 
hope to reach Chiavenna before evening. Til 
therefore nof detain this longer, but m the 

{)ro6pect thfl^ pur hour of liberation has at 
ength drawn nigh, conclude my long dispatch. 
Our Villa 4tt Como will be our next address, 
and I hope t-f^nd a letter there from you soon 
after our armal. Remember, Tom, all that I 
have said about the supplies, for though they 
tell me Italy be cheap, 1 nave not yet discover- 
ed a land where the population believes gold 
to be dross. Adieu ! 



LETTER XLVIIL 

MARY ANNE DODD TO HISS DOOLAN, OF BALLY- 

DOOLAN. 

On tlie Splngen Alps. 
Dearest Krrry — ^I write these few lines from 
the Refuge-house on the Splugen Pass. We 
are seven thousand feet above the level of 
something, with fifty feet of snow around us, 
and the deafening roar of avalanches thunder- 
ing on the car. We set out yesterday from the 
viflage of Splugen, contrary to the advice of 
the Guides, but Papa insisted on going. He 
declared, that if no other means offered, he'd 
go on foot, so that opposition was really out of 
the question. Our departure was quite a pic- 
ture. First came a long, low sledge, with 
Btones and rocks to explore the 'w^a^ and show 
where the footing was secure. Then, came 



three others with our luggage ; after that 
Mamma, under the guidance of a most careful 
person, a certain Bemardt something, brother 
of the man who acted as Guide to Napoleon; 
Cary followed her in another aledge, and I 
came third. Papa bringing up the rear, f<» 
Betty and the other servants were taatefolly 
grouped about the lu^age. Several addition- 
al sledges followed with spade and shovel-folk, 
ropes, drags, and other implements most 8ng> 
gcstive of peril and adventure. We were per> 
feet frights to look at, for, in addition to far 
boots and capes, tarpaulins and hoods^ we bad 
to wear snow-goggles as a precaution against 
the fine drifting snow, so that really for very 
shame sake I was glad that each sledge only 
held one, and the driver, who is fortunately, 
also, at your back. 

The first fe\i|ftailes of ascent were really 
pleasurable, for xne snow was hard, and 4he 
pace occasionally reached a trot, or at least 
such a rcs<>mblance to one as shook the eon- 
veiiieucy, and made the bells jingle agreeably 
on the harness. The road, too, followed a zig- 
zag course on the steep side of the mountain, 
so that you saw at moments, some of thode 
above and some beneath you, winding along 
exactly like the elephant procession in Blue* 
beard. The voices sounded cheerily in the 
sharp morning air, itself exhilarating to a de- 
gree, and this, with the bright snow peake^ 
rising one behind the other in the distance^ and 
the little village of Splugen in the valley, mads 
up a scene strikingly picturesque and interest- 
ing. There was a kind of adventure, too^ 
about it all, dearest Eitty, that never loses iti 
charm for the soul deeply imbued with a sense 
of the beautiful and the imaginative. I fancied 
myself at moments carried away by force into 
the Steppes of Tartary, or that I was Elizabeth 
crossing the Volga, and I believe I even shed 
tears at my fancied distress. To anpthier than 
you, dearest, I might hesitate even if I oonfeei- 
ed as much, but you, who know every weak- 
ness of a too fcelmg heart, will forgive me for 
being what I am. 

My Guide, a really fine-looking mountaineer, 
with a magnificent beard, fancied that it was 
the danger that had appalled me. He hasten* 
ed to offer his rude but honest consolations; 
he protested that there was nothing whatever 
like peril, and that if there were — ^but why do 
I go on? even to my dearest friend*- may not 
this seem childish ? and is it not a silly vanity 
that owns it can derive pleasure from eveiy 
homage, even the very humblest? 

We gradually lost sight of the little smoke* 
wreathed village, and reached a wild, bat 
grandly desolate region, with snow on every 
side. The pathway, too, was now lost to ni^ 
and the direction only indicated by long poles 
at great intervals. That all was not per&tJy 
safe in front might be apprehended, for we 
came frequently to a dead halt, and then ^ 
Guides and the shovel-men would pass rapidly 
to and fro, but, muffled as we were, all inquiry 
was impossible, so that we were left to tlu^ 
horrors of doubt and dread without a chanos 
of relief. jfL length we grew accustomed to 
th^se interruptions, and felt in a measure tran- 
quil Not so the Guides, however; they fi* 
quenUy talked together in knots, and I could 
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tee from their upward glances, too, that they 
apprehended Bome change In the weather. 
Papa had contrived to cut Bome of the cords 
with which they had fastened his muffles, and 
by great patience and exertion succeeded in 
getting his head out of three horsecloths, with 
idiich they had swathed him. 

**Are we near the summit t" cried he in 
Bnglish — "how far are we from the top?** 

His question was of course unintelligible, but 
his action not ; and the consequence was, that 
three of our followers rushed over to him, and 
after a brief struggle, in which two of them 
were tumbled over in the snow, his head was 
again inclosed within its woolly cenotaph; 
and, indeed, but for a violent jerking motion 
of it, it might have been feared that even all 
access to external air was denied him. Tliis 
little incident was the only break to the mo- 
notony of the way, till nigh noon, when a cold, 
biting wind, with great masses of misty vapour, 
swept past and around us, and my Guide told 
me that we were somewhere, with a hard 
name, and that he wished we were somewhere 
else, with a harder. 

I asked why, but my question died away in 
the folds of my head-gear, and I was left to my 
own thoughts, when suddenly a loud shout 
rung through the air. It was a party about to 
turn back, and the sledges stopped up the road. 
The halt led to a consultation between the 
Guides, which I could see turned on the ques- 
tion of the weather. The discussion was evi- 
dently a warm one, a party being for, and 
another against it Hearing what they said 
was of course out of the question, muffled as I 
was; but their gestures clearly defined who 
were in favor of proceeding, and who wished 
to retrace their steps. One of the former par- 
ticularly struck me ; for, though encumbered 
with fur boots and an enormous mantle, his 
action plainly indicated that ho was sometliin^ 
out of th^ common. He showeS that air of 
command, too, Kitty, that at once proclaims 
superiority. His arguments prevailed, and 
after a considerable time spent, on we went 
again. I followed the interesting stranger till 
he Was lost to me; but guess my feelings, 
Kitty, when I heard a voice whisper in my ear, 
** Don't be afraid, dearest ; I'll watch over yaw 
safety.*' Oh ! fancy the perturbation of my 

e)pr heart, for it was Lord George who spoke, 
e it was whose urgent persuasions had determ- 
ined the Guides to proceed, and he now had 
taken the place behind my own sledge, and 
actually drove instead of the Postillion. Can 

20U picture to yourself heroism and devotion 
ke this? And while I imagined that he was 
borne along with all the appliances of ease and 
comfort, the poor dear fellow was braving the 
storm for me, and for me enduring the perils 
of the raging tempest 

From that instant, my beloved Kitty, I took 
little note of the dangers around me. I thought 
but of him who stood so near to me ; so near, 
and yet so far oflf; so close, and yet so severed! 
I bethought me, too, how unjust the prejudice 
of the vuiear mind that attributes to our youth- 
ful Nobility habits of selfish indolence and 
effeminate ease. Here was one reared in aU 
the voluptuous enjoyment of a splendid house- 
kold, tramed from his cradle to be waited on 



and served, and yet was he there willfully en- 
countering perils and hardships from whicn tiie 
very bravest might recoil Ah, Kitty! it is 
im{>08sible to deny it — ^the highly-born hare a 
native superiority in every Uiin^. Their no- 
bility is not a thmg of crosses and ribbons, but 
of blood. They feel that they are of Earth's 
purest clay, and they assert die claim to pre- 
eminence by their own proud and lofty gifts. 
I told you, too, that he said, "dearest^ I 
mi^ht have been deceived ; the noise was deaf- 
ening at the moment ; but I feel as if my ears 
could not have betrayed me. At all events, 
Kitty, his hand sought mine while he spoke, 
and though in his confusion it was my elbow 
he caugh^ he pressed it tenderly. In what a 
delicious dream did I revel as we slid along, 
over the snow. What cared I for the swoop- 
ing wind, the thundering avalanche, tiie drift- 
ing snow-wreath — was he not there, my pro- 
tector and my guide ? Had he not sworn to be 
my succor and my safety ? We had just ar- 
rived at a lofty table-land — some few peaks 
appeared still above us, but none very near— 
when the wind, with a violence beyond all 
description, bore great masses of drift against 
us, and effectually barred all farther progress. 
The stone sledge, too, had partly become im- 
bedded in the soft snow, and tne horse was 
standing powerless, when suddenly Mamma's 
horse stumbled and felL In his efforts to rise 
he smashed one of the rope traces, so that when 
he began to pull again, the unequal draught 
carried the sledge to one side, and upset it A 
loud shriek told me something had happened, 
and at the instant Lord G. whispered m my 
ear, ''It's nothing — she has only taken a 
'header* in the soft snow, and won't be a bit 
the worse." 

Further questioning was vaii;; for Gary's 
sledge-horse shied at the confusion in front, 
and plunged off the road into the deep snow, 
where he disappeared all but the head, fortu- 
nately flinging ner out into the Guide's arms. 
My turn was now to come; for Lord G., with 
his mad impetuosity, tried to pass on and gain 
the front, but the animal by a furious jerk, 
smashed all the tackle, and set off at a wild, 
half-swimming pace through the snow, leaving 
our sledge firmly wedgea between two dense 
walls of drift rapa sprung out to our rescue ; 
but so helpless was he, from the quantity of 
his integuments, that he rolled over, ana lay 
there on his back, shouting fearfully. 

It appeared as if the violence of the storm 
had only waited for this moment of general 
disaster; for now the wind tore along great 
masses of snow, that rose around us to the 
height of several feet> covering up the horses 
to Sieir backs, and imbedding the men to their 
armpits. Loud booming masses announced the 
fall of avalanches near, and the sky became 
darkened, like as if night was approaching. 
Words can not convey tne faintest conception 
of that scene of terror, dismay, and confusion. 
Guides shouting and swearing ; cries of distress, 
and screams of anguish, mingling with the 
rattling thunder and the whistling wind. Some 
were for trying to go back ; others proclaimed 
it impossible ; each instant a new disaster oe- 
curred. The baggage had disappeared - idto* 
gether, Betty Cobb bein:^%«s^^,^AS^.^Naaa.y^ 
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almost snperliTiman efforts of the Goidet. Paddy 
Byrne, woo had mistaken the kick of a horse 
on the back of his head for a blow, had pitched 
into one of the Guides, and they were now 
fighting in four feet of snow, and likely to 
carry tneir quarrel out of the world with them. 
Taday was ' * nowhere." To add to this uproar, 
Papa had, in mistake for brandy, drank two- 
thirds of a bottle of complexion wash, and 
screamed out that he was poisoned. Of Mamma 
I could see nothing, but a dense group bui- 
rounded her sledge, and showed me she was in 
trouble. 

I could not gire you an idea of what follow- 
ed, for incidents of peril were every moment 
interrupted by something ludicrous. The very 
efforts we made to disengage ourselves were con- 
stantly attended by some absurd catastrophe, 
and no one could stir a step without either a 
fall, or a plunge up to the waist in soft snow. 
The horses, too, would make no efforts to rise, but 
lay to be snowed over as if perfectly indifferent 
to their fate. By good fortune our britschka, 
from which the wheels had been taken of^ was 
in a sledge to the rear, and Manmia, Gary, and 
myself, were cranmied into this, to which all 
the horses, and men also, were speedily har- 
nessed, and by astonishing efforts were tfe en- 
abled to get on. Papa and Betty were wedged 
fiEist into one sledge, and attached to us by a 
tow-rope, and thus we at length proceeded. 

When Mamma found herself in comparative 
safety, she went off into a slight attacK of her 
nerves; but fortunately Lord G. found out 
the bottle Papa had been in vain in search o( 
and she got soon better. Poor fellow, no per- 
suasion could prevail on him to come inside 
along with us. How be traveled, or how he 
contrived to brave that fearful day, I never 
learned 1 From this moment our journey was 
at the rate of about a mile in three hours, the 
shovel and spade men having to clear the way 
as we went; and what between horses that had 
to be #ug out of holes, harness repaired, men 
rescued, and frequent accident to Papa's sledge, 
which on an average was upset every half hour, 
our halts were incessant. It was after mid- 
night that we reached a dreary-looking stone 
edifice in the midst of the snow. Any Uiing so 
dismal I never beheld, as it stood there surround- 
ed with drifb-suow, its narrow windows strong- 
ly barred with iron, and its roof covered with 
heavy masses of stone, to prevent it being car- 
ried away by the hurricane. This we were told 
was the Kefuge-house, on the sununit, and here, 
we were informed, we should stay till a change 
«f weather might enable us to proceed. 

But does not the very name " Refuge-house," 
fill you with thoughts of appalling danger t Do 
you not instinctively shudder at the perils to 
which this is the haven of succor? 

" I see we are not the first here," cried Car- 
oline; " don't you see lights moving yonder?" 

She was right, for as we drew up we per- 
ceived a group of Guides and drivers in the 
doorway, and saw various conveyances and 
sledges within the shed at the side of the build- 
ing. 

A dialogue in the wildest shouts was now 
conducted between our party and the others, 
by which we came to learn that the Travelers 
were some of those who had left Splugen the 



night before ourselves, and whose disasters hid 
been even worse than our own. Indeed, so for 
as I could ascertain, they had gone through 
much more than we had. 

Our first meeting with Papa — ^in the kitchen, 
as I suppose I must call the lower room of tihii 
fearful place— was quite affecting, for he had 
taken so much of the Guide's brandy as an sO' 
tidote to the supposed poison, that he was really 
overcome, and, under the delusion that he was 
at home in his own house, ran about shaking 
hands with every one, and welcominj^ them to 
Dodsborough. Mamma was so convinced that 
he had lost his reason permanently, that she 
was taken with violent hysterics. The scene 
baffles all description, occurring as it did in the 
presence of some twenty Guides and spade-fdk, 
who drank their " schnape," eat their sausagei^ 
smoked, and dried their wet garments all the 
while, with a most well-bred inattention to our 
sufferings. Though Gary and I were obliged to 
do every thing ourselves— for Betty was in- 
sensible, owing to her havine traveled in the 
vicinity of the same little coroial flask, and my 
maid was sulky in not being put tinder the care . 
of a certain eood-lookinff Guide— we really sne- 
ceeded wonderfully, and contrived to have Paps 
put to bed in a little chamber with a good mat- 
tress, and where a cheerful fire was soon light- 
ed. Manuna also rallied, and Lord George nude 
her a cup of tea in a kettle, and poured her ont 
a cup of it into the shaving dish of his dressing- 
box, and we all became as happy as possible. ' 

It appeared that the other arrivals, who o^ 
cupied a separate quarter, were not ill provided 
for the emergency, for a servant usea to pass 
and repass to their chamber with a very savory 
odor from the dish he carried, and Lord 6. 
swore that he heard the pop of a Champagne 
cork. We made great efi^rts to ascertain who 
they were, but without success. All we could 
learn was, tkat it was a gentleman and a lady, 
with their two servants, traveling in their oirn 
carriage, which was unmistakabfy J^^lish. 

** I am determined to run them to earth," ex- 
claimed Lord G. at last ** Fll just mistake my 
way, and blunder into their apartment" 

We endeavored to dissuade him, but he was 
determined, and when he is so, Kitty, nothing 
can swerve him. Off he went, and after a pause 
of a few seconds we heard a heavy door slam- 
med, then another. After that both Gary and 
myself were fully persuaded that we heard a 
hearty burst of laughter; but though we list- 
ened long and painfully, we could detect no 
more. Unhappily, too, at this time M*^"*""^ 
fell asleep, and ner deep respirations effectually 
masked every thing but tne din <^ the ava- 
lanches. After a while Gary followed Ma's ex- 
ample, leaving me alone to sit by the ** wateh- 
fire^s light," and here, in the regions of eteinal 
snow, to commune with her who holds my 
heart's dearest affections. 

It is now nigh three o'clock. The night is 
of the very blackest, neither moon nor eUn to 
be seen ; fearful squalls of wind — gusts stnmg 
enough to shake this stronghold to its foundar 
tion — ^tear wildly past, and from the disfaiiifte 
comes the booming sound of thundering ava- 
lanches. One might fancy, easily, that escape 
from this was impossible, and that to be cast away 
here implied a lingering but ineyitable iirtft 
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No great strain of fancy is needed for such a 
oonBummation. We are milea from all human 
habitation, and three yards beyond the door- 
way the boldest woula not dare to venture ! 
And you, Kitty, at this hour are calmly sleep- 
ing U> the hum of " the spreading sycamore ;" 
or, perchance, awake, and thinking of her who 
now pours out her heart before you ; and oh, 
blame me not if it be a tangled web that I 
present to you, for such will human hopes and 
amotions ever make it My poor heart is in- 
deed a battle-^ound for warrine hopes and 
fears, high-soarine ambitions, and depressing 
terrors. Would mat you were here to guide, 
console, and direct me I 

Lord George has not returned. What can 
his absence meant All is silent^ too, in the 
dreary building. My anxieties are fearful — ^I 
dread I know not what I fancy a thousand 
ills that even possibility would have rejected. 
The Courier is to pass this at five o'clock, so 
that I must perchance ^lose my letter in the 
tame agony of doubt an8 uncertainty. 

Oh, dearest, only fancy the mcd apropos. Who 
do you think our neighbors are t Mr. and Mrs. 
Gore Hampton, on meir way to Italy! Can 

Sou imagine any thing so unfortunate and so 
{stressing t You may remember all our former 
intimacy — I may call it friendship— and by 
what an unpropitious incident it was broken 
up. Lord George has just come to tell me the 
tidings, but, instead of participating in my dis- 
tress, he seems to think the affair an admirable 
joke. I need not tell you that he knows no- 
thing of Mamma's temper nor her manner of 
acting. What may come of this there is no 
saying. It seems that there is scarcely a chance 
01 our being able to get on to-day; and here 
. we are all beneath one roof, our mutual pas- 
sions of jealousy, hatred, revenge, and maUce, 
all snowed up on the top of the Splugen Alps ! 
I have asked of Lord George almost with 
tears, what is to be done? but to all seeming 
he sees no difficulty in the matter, for his reply 
18 always, " nothing whatever." When pressed 
closely, he says, ^ Oh, the Gore Hamptons are 
euch thorougnly well-bred folk, there is never 
any awkwardness to be apprehended from 
them. Be quite easy in your mind, they have 
tact enough for any emergency." What this 
may mean, Kitty, I can not even euess; for 
the "situation," as the French would call it, is 
peculiar. And as to tact, it is, after all, like 
•kill in a game which, however available 
against a clever adversary, is of little value 
wuen opposed to those who neither recognize 
the rules, nor appreciate the nice points of the 
encounter. 

But I can not venture to inquire further; it 
would at once convict me of ignorance, so Uiat 
I appear to be satisfied with an explanation 
that explains nothing. And now, Kitty, to 
conclude, for, though dying to tell you that 
this knotty question has been fairly solved, I 
must seal my letter and dispatch it by Lord 
George, who is this fnoment about to set out 
for the Toll-house, three miles away. It ap- 
pears that two of our Guides have remsed to go 
farther, and that we must have recourse to the 
Anthorities to compel theno. This is the object 
of Lord George's mission ; but the dear fellow 
braves every hardship and every peril for us, 



and says that he would willingly encounter far 
more nazardous dangers for one "kind word, 
or one kind look," from your distracted, but 
ever devoted, 

Mart Anne. 
They beffin to fear now that some accident 
must have oefallen the Courier with the mails; 
he should have passed through here at mid- 
night It is now daybreak, and no sign of him I 
Our anxieties are terrible, and what fate may 
yet be ours there is no knowing. 



LETTER XLIX. 

MBS. DODD TO MBS. MART GALLAGHER, PRIE8T^8 
HOUSE, BRUFF. 

Colico, Italy. 

Mt dear Mollt — ^After fatigues and distress- 
es that would have worn out the strength of 
a rhinocorass^ here we are at length in Italy. 
If you only saw the places we came through, 
the mountains upon mountains of snow, Die 
great masses that tumbled down on every side 
of us, and we lost, as one might call it, m the 
very midst of eternal dissolution, you'd natural- 
ly exclaim that you had got the last lines ever 
to be traced by your mend Jemima. Two 
days of this, no less, my dear, with fifteen 
degrees below "Nero," wnerever he is, that's 
what I call suffering and misery. We were 
twice given up for lost, and but for Providence 
and a Guide called — ^I'm afraid to write it, but 
it answers to Bamy with us — we*d have soon 
gone to our long account; and, oh, Molly I 
what a reckoning will that be for K. I. If ever 
there was a heart jet black with iniquity and 
baseness, it is his; and he knows it; and he 
knows I know it; and more than that^ tiie 
whole world shall know it Til publish him 
through what the Poet calls the "infamy of 
space;" and, so long as I am spared, I'll oe a 
sting in his flesh, and a thorn in his ei^ 

I can't go over our journey — the very thought 
of it goes far with me — ^but if you can imagme 
three females along with the Arctic voyagers, 
you may form some vague idea of our perils. 
Bitter- winds, piercing snow-drift, pelting show- 
ers of powdered ice, starvation, and danger 
— dreacuul danger — tiiem was the enjoyments 
that costs us something over eighteen pounds! 
Why? — ^you naturally say — ^Whyf And well 
may you ask, Mrs. Gallagher. It is nothing 
remarkable in your saying, that this is singular 
and almost unintelligible. The answer, now- 
ever, is easy, and the thing itself no mystery. 
It's as old as Adam, my dear, and will last as 
long as his family. The natural baseness and 
depravity of the human heart! Oh, Molly, 
what a subject that is! I'm never weary 
thinkine of it: and, strange to say, the more 
you reflect the more difficult does it beconie. 
Father Shea had an elegant remark that I often 
think over: " Our bad Qualities," says he, " are 
like noidous reptiles. There's no good trying 
to destroy them, for they're too numerous ; nor 
to reclaim them, for they're too savage; the 
best thinff is to get out of their way." There's 
a deal of fine philosophy in the observation, 
Molly ; and i( instead of irritating, and vexing, 
and worrying o>xs VxAxaa^assk^'^^'^iM^'^^*^*^ 
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them the 'way we would a shark or a rattle- 
snake, depend upon it we'd preserve our una- 
nimity undisturbed, and be happier as well as 
better. Maybe youll ask why 1 don't try this 
plan with K. I. f But I did, Molly. I did so 
for fifteen years. I went on never mindine his 
perfidious oehavior; I winked at his frailties, 
and shut my eyes, as you know yourself, to 
Shusy Connor ; but my leniency only made hi^ 
bolder in wickedness, till at last we came to 
that elegant business, last summer, in Germany, 
that got into all the newspapers, and made us 
the talk of the whole world. 

I thought the lesson he got at that time 
taught him something. I fondly dreamed that 
the shame and disgrace would be of service to 
him ; at all events, that it would take tho con- 
ceit out of him. Vain hopes, Molly dear — vain 
and foolish hopes I He isn't a bit better; tho 
bad dross is in him; and my silent tears does 
no more good than my gentle remonstrances. 

It was only the other day we went to see a 
place called Pfeffers, a dirty, dismal hole as 
ever you looked at. I thought we were going 
to see a beautiful something Tike Ems or Baden, 
with a Band and a Pump-room, and fine com- 
pany, and the rest of it Nothing of the kind 
— ^but a gloomy old building, in a cleft between 
two mountains, that looked as if they were 
eoing to swallow it up. The people, too, were 
just fit for the place — a miserable set of sickly 
creatures in flannel drosses, either sitting up to 
their necks in water, or drying themselves on 
the rocks. To any one else the scene would be 
fall of serious reflections about the uncertainty 
of human life, and the certainty of what was to 
oome after it. Them wasn't "Bl. L's sentiments, 
my dear, for ho begins at once what naval men 
call ** exchanging signals" with one of the pa- 
tients. " This is the Bad-house, my dear," says 
he. " I think so, Mr. D.," said I, with a look 
tiiat made him tremble^ He had just ordered 
dinner, but I didn't care for that; I told them 
to bring out the horses at once. " Come girls," 
said I, " this is no place for you ; your father's 
proceedings are neither very edifying or ex- 
emplary." 

" What's the matter now," says he. " Where 
are we goiag before dinner ?" 

"Out of this, Mr. Dodd," said L «Out of 
this, at any rate." 

" Where to— what fori" cried he, 

"I think you might guess," said I, with a 
sneer; "but if not, perhaps that hussy with 
the spotted gingham could aid you to the ex- 
planation." 

He was so overwhelmed at my discovering 
this, Molly, that he was speechless : not a word 
— ^not a syllable could he utter. He sat down 
on a stone, and wiped his head with a handker- 
chief 

"Don't make me ill, Mrs. B.," said he, at 
last " I'vo a notion that the gout is threaten- 
ing me." 

"If that's all, K. I," said I, " it's well for you 
— it's well if it is not worse than the gout 
Ay, get red in the face — ^be as passionate as 
you please, but you shall hear the truth from 
me, at least; I mayn't be long here to tell it 
Bufferings such as Tve gone through will do 
their work at last; but I'll fulfill my duty to 
mj family till fm released—" With that I 



gave it to him, till we aniyed at Coire, eight- 
een miles, and a good part of it up hill, and 
you may think wl^ that was. At all events 
Molly, he didn't come off with flyins colors, for 
when we reached a place called Bplneen hi 
was seized with the eont in earnest. I only 
wish you saw the hole he pitched upon to be 
laid up in; but it's like every thing else the 
man does. Every trait of his character shows 
that he hasn't a thought^ nor a notion, but 
about his own comforts and his own eigoymenti^ 
And I told him so. ' I said to him, " I>on't think 
that your self-indulffence and indolence go 
down with me for easmess of temper : tha<^s an 
imposture may do very well for the world, hot 
your wife can t be taken in by it" In a word, 
Molly, I didn't spare him, and, as his attack 
was a sharp one, I think it's likely he doesn't 
look back to the 8plugen with any very grate- 
ful reminiscencea 

Little, I thought, all the time, what good 
cause I had for my complaints, nor what was 
in store for me in the very middle of the snow I 
You must know that we liad to take the wheels 
off the carriage and put it on something like a 

Eair of big skates^ for the snow was mountains 
i^h, and as soft as an egg-pudding. Tou may 
think what floundering we had through it for 
twelve hours, sometimes sinking up to the chin, 
now swimming, now digging; and now again, 
beine dragged out of it uy ropes^ till we came 
to what they call the " Benige4iouse ;" a pretty 
refuge, indeed, with no door, and scarcely • 
window, and every body. Guides^ Post-boys, 
Di^^ers, and Travelers, all hickledy-picldedy 
inside! There we were, my dear, without a 
bed, or even a mattress, and nothing to eat but 
a hottle of Sir Robert Peel's sauce, that K I 
had in his trunk, with a case of £au de Cologne 
to wash it down. Fortunately for me my feel- 
ings got the better of me, and I sobbed and 
screeched myself to rest When I awoke in 
the morning I heard from Mary Anno that an- 
other family, and English, too, were in the 
Refuge with us, and to all appearance not iUr 
suppUed with the necessaries of life. This much 
I perceived myself, for the Courier lit a big fire 
on the hearth, and laid a little table beside it^ 
as neat and comfortable as could be. After 
that he brought out a coffee-pot and boiled tibe 
coffee, and made a plate of toast^ and fried a 
dish of ham-rashers and eggs. The very fieang 
of them on the fire, MoUy, nearly overcame 
me ! But that wasn't all, but he put down on 
the table a case of Sardines and a glass bowl 
of beautiful honey, just as if he wanted to make 
my suffering imbearable. It was all I could do 
to stand it At last, when he had every thing 
ready, he went to a door at the end of the room 
and Ijiocked. Something was said inside that 
I didn't catch, but he answered quickly, " Oui, 
Madame," and a minute after out they walked 
Oh, Molly ! there's not words in the language 
to express even half of my feelings at that mo- 
ment Indeed, for a minute or two I wouldn't 
credit my senses, but thought it was an optieal 
confusion. In she flounced, my dear, just as if 
she was walking into the Court at St Jamas'^ 
with one arm within his, and the other hand 
gracefully holding up her dress^ and he, with a 
glass stuck in his eye, gave us a look as he paa*- 
ed just as if we were uie people of the plao«i 
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Down they Bat in all state, smiling at each 
other, and settling their napkins as coolly as 
if they were at the Clarendon. ** Will you try 
a rasher, my dear?" "Thanks, love ; I'll trouble 
you." It was "love" and "dear" every word 
with them, and such looks as passed, Molly, I 
am ashamed even to think of it I Heaven 
knows I never looked that way at K. L There 
I sat watching them; for worlds I couldn't take 
my eyes away ; and though Mary Anne whis- 

fered and implored, and even tried to force me, 
was chained to the spot. To be sure, it's 
little they minded me! They talked away 
about Lady Sarah This, and Sir Joseph That; 
wondered if the Marquis had gone down to 
Scotland, and whether the Duchess would meet 
them at Milan. As I told you before, Molly, I 
wasn't <yiite sure my eyes didn't betray me, 
and while I was thus struggling with my 
doubts, in came K. I. " I was over the whofe 
place, Jemi," said ho, " and there's not a scrap 
of victuals to be had for love or money. They 
say,, however, that there's an English family — ■ ' 
When he got that far, he stopped short, for his 
eyes just fell on the pair at breakfast 

"May I never, Mrs. D.," said he, "but that's 
our friend, Mrs. G. H. As sure as I'm here, 
that's herself and no other." 

"And, of course, quite a surprise to you" 
said I, with a look, Molly, that went through 
him. 

."Faith, I suppose so," said he, trying to laugh. 
" I wa«n't exactly thinking of her at this mo- 
ment At all events the meeting is fortunate; 
for one might die of hunger here." 

I needn't tell you, Molly, that I'd rather en- 
dure the trials of Tartary than I'd touch a 
moi-sel belonging to her; but before I could 
say so, up he goes to the tnMe, bowing, and 
smiling, and smirking, in a AYuy that I'm sure 
he' thought quite irresistible. She, however, 
never looked up from her tea-cup, but her com- 
panion stuck his glass ia his eye, and stared 
impudently without speaking. 

"If I'm not greatly mistaken," said K. L, "I 
have the honor and the happiness to see before 



me — 



** Mistake— quite a mistake, my good man. 
Au! au!" said the other, cutting him short 
•'Never saw you before in my life!" 

**Kor are vow. Sir, the object of my recogni- 
tion. It is this lady — Mrs. Gore Hampton. 

She lifted her head at this, and stared at K. L 
as coldly as if he was a wax image in a hair- 
dresser's window. 

" iDon't you remember me. Ma'am?" says he, 
in a soft voice; "or must I tell you my name." 

" I'm afraid even that, Sir, would not suffice," 
said' she, with a most insulting smile of com- 
passion. 

"Ain't you Mrs. Gore Hampton, Ma'am?" 
asked he, trembling all over between passion 
and astonishment 

"Pray, do send him away, Augustus," said 
she, sipping her tea. 

" Don't you perceive. Sir— eh, au— don't ye 
see — that it's a au-^Hiu, eh — a misconception — 
a kind of a demned blunder ?" 

" I tell you what I see, Sh-," said K. L— "I 
see a lady that traveled day and night in my 
company, and with no other companion, too, 
for two hundred and seventy miles. That lived 



in the same Hotel, dined at the same table, and, 
what's more — ** 

But I couldn't bear it any longer, Molly. 
Human Nature is not strons enough for triaiA 
like this — ^to hear him boastmg before my face 
of his base behavior, and to see her sitting 
coolly by listening to it I gave a screech th^ 
tnade Ihe house ring, and went off in the strong- 
est fit of screaming ever I took in my life. I 
tore my cap to tatters, and pulled aown my 
hair — and, ^indeed, if what they say be true^ 
my sufferings must have been dreadful; for I 
didn't leave a bit of whisker on one of the 
Guides, and held another by the check till he 
was nigh insensible. I was four hours coming 
to myself; but many of the others weren't in a 
much better state when it was all over. Th« 
Girls were completely overcome, and K. I. taken 
with spasms, that drew him up like a foot-balL 
Meanwhile, 8?ie and her friend were off; never 
till the last minute as much as saying one word 
to any of us; but going away, as I may say, 
with colors flying, and afl the " horrors of war." 

Oh, Molly, wasn't that more than mere hu- 
man fragility is required to bear, not to speak 
of the starvation and misery in my weak state! 
Black bread and onions, that was our dinner, 
washed down with the sourest vinegar, called 
wine forsooth, I ever tasted. And that's the 
way we crossed the Alps, my dear, and them 
the pleasures that accompanied us into the 
beautiful South. 

If I wanted a proof of K, Vs misconduct 
Molly, wasn't this scene decisive ! Where woi^d 
be the motive of her behavior, if it wasn't con* 
scions ^uilt? That was the ground I took in 
discussing the subject as we came along; and 
a more lamentable spe<^acle of confounded 
iniquity than he exhibited I. never beheld. To 
be sure, I didn't spare him much, and gibod him 
on the ingratitude his devotion met with, till 
he grew nearly purple with passion. 

" Mrs. D.," said he at last, " when we lived 
at home, in Ireland, we had our quarrels like 
other people, about the expense of the house, 
the waste in the kitchen, the time the horses 
was kept out under the rain, and such like- 
but it never occurred to you to fancy me a gay 

Lutherian. What the has put that into 

your head now? Is it coming abroad? for, if 
so, that's another grudge I owe this infernal 
excursion I" 

"You've just guessed it, Mr. Dodd, then," 
said L " Wncn you were at home in your own 
place, you were content, like the other old fooli 
of your own time of life, with a knowing glance 
of the eye, a sly look, and maybe a passing 
word or two, to a pretty girl ; but no sooner 
did you put foot on foreign ground, than yon 
fancied yourself a Lady-killer I You never saw 
how absurd you were, though I was telling it 
to you day and night You wouldn't behev-e 
how the whole world was laughing at you, 
though I said so to the Girls." 

I improved on this theme till we came at 
nightfall to the foot of the Alps, and by that 
time — take my word for it, Mrs. Gallagher — 
there wasn't much more to be said on the sub- 
ject 

New troubles awaited us here, Molly. I 
wonder will they ever end? You may remem- 
ber thai I told you how the whftft\&'^^>s^\aiiu!gftw 
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off our carriage to pnt it on a eledge on account 
of the snow. Well, my dear, what do you think 
the creatures did, but they sent our wneels oyer 
the Great St Bemardt— 5 think they call it — 
and when we arriyed here we found ourselvee 
on the hard road without any wheels to the 
coach, but sitting with the axles in the mudl 
I' only ask you where*s the temper can stand 
that? and worse, too, for E. L sat down on a 
stone to look at us, and laughed till the tears 
run down his wicked old cheeks, and made him 
look downright horrid. 

"May I never!" said he, "but Fd come the 
whole way from Ireland for one hearty laugh 
like this. It's the only thine IVe yet met that 
requites me for coming! If I live fifty years 
I'll never forget it" 

I perceive that I haven't space for the reply 
I made him, bo that I must leave you to fill it 
up for yourself, and believe me your 

Ever attached and suffering 

Jemima Bodd. 
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9AMBS DODD TO LORD GEOBOE TFTSRTON, M.P., 
F08TE BEBTANTE, BREGENZ. 

Ilotel of All Nations, Baths of Homburg. 

Mt deab Tiverton — ^You often said I was a 
fellow to make a spoon or spoil a — something 
which I have forgotten — and I begin to fancy 
that you were a better Prophet than that fellow 
in BelFs lAfe^ who always predicts the horse 
that does iMt win the Oaks. When we parted 
a few days ago, my mind was resolutely bent 
on becommg another Metternich or Palmerston. 
I imagined a whole life of brilliant diplomatic 
successes, and thought of myself receiving the 
Freedom of the City of London, dining wim the 
Queen, and making " very pretty running*' for 
ttie Peerage. What will you say, then, wnen I 
tell you that I despise the highest honors of the 
entire career, and wouldn't take the seals of the 
Foreign Office, if pressed on my acceptance this 
minute. 

To save myself from even the momentary ac- 
cusation of maclfiess, I'll give you — and in as few 
words as I can — ^my explanation. As I have 

i'ust said, I set out with my head full of Em- 
•assadorial ambitions^ and jogged along toward 
England, scarcely noticing the road or speaking 
to my fellow-travelers. On arriving at Frank- 
fort, nowever, I saw nothing on all sides of me 
but announcements and advertisements of the 
Baths of Homburg — "The last week of the sea- 
son, and the most brilliant of all" Gorgeous 
descriptions of the voluptuous delights of the 

flace — ^lists of distinguisned visitors, and spicy 
its of scandal — alternated with anecdotes of 
those who had "broke the Bank," and were 
buying up all the Ch&teaux and Parks in the 
neighborhood. I tried to laugh at these picto- 
rialpuffs ; I did my best to treat them as mere 
humbugs; but it wouldn^t do. I went to bed 
«> full of them, that I dreaSmed all night of the 
play-table, and fancied mysblf once again the 
terror of Croupiers, and the "isidmired of the 
iuhionable circle in tiie %al(m, ^SJp crown all, 
a waiter called me, to say that th^*^arriage I 
kad ordered for the Baths was at thXdoor. I 




attempted to undeceive him ; but even there 
my effort was a lailure: and, convinced that 
there was a Fate in the matter, I jumped (mt 
of bed, dressed, and set off, finnly impressed 
with the notion that I was not a free agent, bttt 
actually impelled and driven by Destmy to go 
and win my millions at Homburg. 

Perhaps my ardor was somewhat cooled down 
by the aspect of the place. It has few of the 
advanteges Nature has so lavishly bestowed on 
Baden, and which really impart to that delight- 
ful resort a charm that totally disarms you of 
all distrust, and make you forget that you are 
in a land of *' Legs" and Swindlers^ and that 
every second man you meet is a rogue or a run- 
away. Now, Homburg does not^ as the French 
say, *" Impose" in this way. You see at onee 
that it is a " HeU," and that the only amusement 
is to ruin or be ruined. 

"No matter," thought I; **I have already 
graduated at the ereen teble ; I have taken my 
degree in arts at Baden, and am no young hand 
fresh from Oxford and new to the Continent; 
ril just ^o down and try my luck — as a fisher- 
man whips a stream. If they rise to my fly- 
well ; if not, pack up the traps, and try some 
other water." Tou know that my capital was 
not a strong one — about a hundred and thirty 
in cash, and a Bill on Drummond for a hundred 
more — and with this, the Governor had ''clear- 
ed me out" for at least six months to come. I 
was, therefore, obliged to *' come it small ;" and 
merely dabbled away with h few "Napa," 
which, by dint of extraordinary patience and 
intense application, I succeedea m accumula- 
ting to the gross totel of sixty. As I foresaw 
that I couldn't loiter above a day longer, I went 
down in the evening to experimentalize on this 
fund ; and, after a lew hours, rose a winner of 
thirty-two thousand odd hundred francs. "Hie 
following morning, I more than doubled this; 
and, in the evening, won a trifle of twenty thou- 
sand francs ; when, seeing the game take a ca- 
pricious turn, I left off, and went to supper. 

I was an utter stranger in the place ; had not 
even a passing acquaintance wiw any one ; so 
that, altnough dying for a little companionship, 
I had nothing for it but to order my roast par- 
tridge in my own apartment, and hob-nob with 
mysell It is true I was in capital spirits— I 
had made glorious running, and no misteke — 
and I drank my health, and returned thanks for 
the toast with an eloquence that really aston- 
ished me. Egad, I think the waiter must have 
thought me mad, as he heard me hip, hipping^ 
with " one cheer more," to the 'sentimenL 

I suppose I must have felt called on to ong; 
for sing I did, and, I am afraid, with far more 
of zeal than musical telent ; for I overheard a 
tittering of voices outside my door, and could 
plainly perceive that the household had assem- 
bled as audience. What cared I for this t Tbe 
world had gone too well with me of late to 
make me thin-skinned or peevishly disposed. 
I could afford to be forgiving and generous; 
and I reveled in the very fought that I was 
soaring in an atmosphere to which trifling and 
petty annoyances never ascended. In this &t 
viable frame of mind was I, when a waiter pre- 
sented himself with a most obsequious bow, and, 
in a voice of submissive civility, implored me to 
moderate my musical transports, since tho lady 
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who occupied the adjolDing apartment was suf- 
fering terribly from headache. 

" Certainly ; of course," was my reply at 
once; and as he was leaving the room— just 
by way of having something to say — ^I asked, 
•* Is she young, waiter?" 

** Young and beautiful, Sir." 

"An angel— eh?" 

" Quite handsome enough to be one, Sir, Tm 
certain." 

" And her name ?" 

" The Countess de St. Auber, widow of the 
celebrated Count de St. Auber, of whom Mon- 
sieur must have read in the newspapers." 

But Monsieur had not read of him, and was 
therefore obliged to ask further information; 
whence it appeared that the Count had acci- 
dentally shot himself on the morning of his 
marriage, when drawing the charge of his 
pistols, preparatory to putting them in his 
carriage. The waiter grew quite pathetic in 
his description of the young bride's agonies, 
and had to wipe his eyes once or twice during 
his narrative. 

**But she has rallied by this, hasn't she?" 
asked L 

" If Monsieur can call it so," said he, shrug- 
ging his shoulders. " She never goes into the 
world. Knows no one — ^receives no one — lives 
entirely to herself; and except her daily ride 
in the wood, appears to take no pleasure what- 
ever in life." 

"And so she rides out every day ?" 

" Every day, and at the same hour too. The 
carriage takes her about a league into the forest, 
far beyond where the usual promenade extends, 
and there her horses meet her, and she rides 
till dusk. Often it is even night ere she re- 
turns.** 

There was something that interested me 
"deeply in all *this. You know that a pretty 
woman on horseback is one of my greatest 
weaknesses ; and so I went on weaving thoughts 
and fancies about the charming young widow 
till the Champagne was finished, after which I 
went off to bed, intending to dream of her, but, 
to my intense disgust, to sleep like a sea-calf 
till mihiing. 

My first care on waking, however, was to 
dispatch a very hufhble apology by the waiter 
for my noisy conduct on the previous evening, 
and a very sincere hope that the Countess had 
not suffered on account of it. 

He brought me back for answer, ** That the 
Counteea wtlk^ n^e for my polite inquiry, 
and y0B 4|*BI^ restored. 

" Able to i^Hp as usual ?" 

*' Yes, Sir.'^^Vr 

« How do yiJrknow that?" 
" She has just given orders for the carriage. 
Sir." 

" I say, waiter, what kind of a hack can be 
got here? Or, stay, is there such a thing as a 
good-looking sad<u&-horse to be sold in the 
place ?" 

"There are two at Lagrange's stables. Sir, 
this moment. Prince Guiciatelli has left them 
and his groom to pay about thirty thousand 
francs he owes here." 

In less than a quarter of an hour I was 
dressed' and at the stables. The nags were a 
neat pair ; the groom, an English f£ow, had 



just brought them over. He had bought them 
at Anderson's^ and paid close upon three hun- 
dred for the two. It was evident that they were 
"too much," as horses, for the Prince, for he 
had never backed either of tiiem. Before I 
left I had bought them both for six thousand 
francs, and taken " Bob" himself a very pretty 
specimen of the short-legged, red-whiskered 
tribe, into my service. 

This was on the very morning, mark I when 
I should have presented myself before the Bons 
of Downing-street, and been admitted a some- 
thing into her Majesty's service. 

"I wish they may catch me at red-tapery 1" 
thought I, as I shortened my stirrups, and sat 
down firmly in the saddle. ** I'm much mor« 
at home here than perched on an office-stool in 
that pleasant den they call the 'l^ursery* at 
the Foreign Office." 

^ Guided by a groom, with a led horse beside 
him, I took the road to the forest, and soon 
afterward j^assed a dark-green barouche, with 
a lady in it, closely vailed, and evidently avoid- 
ing observation. The wood is intersected hgr 
alleys, so that I found it easy, while diverging 
from the carriage-road, to keep the equipage 
within view, and after about half an hours 
sharp canter, I saw the carriage stop, and the 
Countess descend from it. 

Even you admit that I am a sharp critie 
about all that pertains to riding gear; and that 
as to a womans hat, collar, gloves, habit, and 
whip, I am a first-rate opinion. Now, in the 
present instance, every thing was perfect. 
There was a dash of *' costume" in the long, 
drooping feather and the snow-white gauntlets, 
but then all was strictly toned down to ex" 
treme simplicity and quiet elegance. I had 
just time to notice this much, and catch a 
glimpse of such a pair of dark eyes! when she 
was m the saddle at once. I only want to see 
a woman gather up her reins in her hand, shake 
her habit oack with a careless toss of her foot, 
and square herself well in the saddle, to say, 
"Thats a horsewoman I" Egad, George, her 
every gesture and movement were adimrable^ 
and the graceM bend forward with which she 
struck out into a canter was actually captivat- 
ing. I stood watching her till she msappeared 
in th^ wood, perfectfy entranced. I own to ' 
you I could not understand a Frenchwoman 
sitting her horse in this fashion. I had always 
believed the accomplishment to be more or less 
English, and I felt ashamed at the narrow pre- 
judice into which I had fallen. 

"What an unlucky fellow that same Count 
must have beenl" thought I; and with this 
reflection I spurred my nag into a sharp pace, 
hoping that fast motion might enable me to 
turn my thoughts into some other channel. It 
was to no use. Go how I would, or where I 
would, I could thiok of nothing but the pretty 
widow — ^whither she might be traveling — 
where she intended to stop — whether alone, or 
with others of her family — her probable age — 
her fortune ?— =all would rise up before me, to 
trouble my curiosity or awaken my interest 

I was deep in my speculations, when sudden- 
ly a horse bounded past me by a cross path. 
I had barely time to see the flutter of a habits 
when it was lost to view. I waited to «A!& V^<ist 
groom follow, b\x^\i<^ ^\w»\. «^y**=^- Vosfi«»c 
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€d, but no sound of a hone conld be heard 
approaching. Had her horse run away t Had 
her servant lost trace of herf "were questions 
that immediately occurred to me; but there 
was nothing to suggest the answer or dispel 
the doubt I could bear my anxiety no longer, 
and away I dashed after her. It was not till 
after a quarter of an hour that I came in sight 
of her, and then she was skimming along oyer 
the even turf at a very slapping pace, which, 
however, I quickly perceiv^ was no run-away 
gallop. 

This fact proclaimed itself in a most unmis- 
takable manner, for she suddenly drew up, and 
wheeled about, pointiog at the same time to 
the ground, where her whip had just fallen. 
I dashed up, and dismounted, when in a voice 
tremulous with agitation, and with a face suf- 
fused in blushes^ she besged my pardon for her 
gesture ; she believed it was her groom who 
was following her, and had never noticed his 
absence before. I can not repeal her words, 
but in accent, manner, tone, and utterance, I 
Bever heard the like of them before. What 
would I have given at that moment, George, 
fbr your glib fc^ility of French ! Hang me if 
I would not have paid down a thousand pounds 
to hare been able to rattle out even some of 
those trashy commonplaces I have seen you 
scatter with such effect in the covlisses of the 
Opera I It was all of no avail. " Where there's 
a will there's a way,** says the adage ; but it's 
a sorry maxim where a foreign language is 
concerned. All the volition in the world won't 
supply irregular verbs ; and the most go-a-head 
resolution will never help one to genders. 

I did of course mutter all that I could think 
of; and, default of elocution, I made my eyes 
do duty for my tongue, and with tolerable suc- 
cess, too, OS her blush betrayed. I derived one 
advantage, too, from my imperfect French, 
which is worth recording — ^I was perfectly ob- 
durate as to any thing she might nave replied 
in opposition to my wishes, and notwithstand- 
ing all her scruples to the contrary, persisted 
in accompanying her back to the town. 

If I was delighted with her horsemanship, I 
was positively enchanted with her conversation ; 
for, the first little novelty of our situation over, 
she talked away with a frank innocence and 
artless ease which quite fascinated me. She 
was, in fact, the very realization of that high- 
bred manner you have so often told me of as 
characterizing the best French society. How I 
wished I could have prolonged that charming 
ride. I'm not quite sure that she didn't detect 
me in a purposed mistake of the road, that cost 
us an additional mile or two ; if she did, she 
was gracious enough to pardon the offense 
without even showing any consciousness of it. 
Bhort as the road was^ George, it left me irre- 
trievably in love. I know you'll not stand any 
raptures about beauty, but this much I must 
and will say, that she. is incomparably hand- 
somer than that Sicilian Princess you raved 
about at Ems, and in the same style too, bru- 
nette, but with a dash of color in the cheek, a 
&int pink, that gives a sparkling brilliancy to 
the rich warmth of the southern tint. Besides 
this— and let me remark, it u something — my 
Countess is not two-and-twenty at most In- 
d^ed, hut for th% stoij of the widowhood, I 



should guess her as something above nine- 
teen. 

There's a piece of fortune for you ! and all— 
every bit of it^-of my own achieving, too I Ko 
extraneous aid in the shape of friendiB, or intro- 
ductory letters. " Alone I did it," as the fellow 
says in the play. Now, I do think a man 
might be paraoned a little boastfulneas for such 
a victory, and I freely own that I esteem Jem 
Dodd a sharper fellow than I ever believed 
hiin. 

Perhaps you suspect all this while that I am 
going too fastf and that I hare taken a casual 
success for a regular victory. If so, you're all 
wrong, my boy. She has struck her flag al- 
ready, and acknowledged that your humble 
servant has effected a change in her sentiments 
that but a few short weeu before she would 
have pronounced impossible. The truth is, 
George, "the Tipperary tactics" that win bat- 
tles in India, are just as successful in Love: 
Make no dispositions for a generid engagement^ 
never trouble your head about cavalry sup- 
ports, reserves^ or the like, but "just go in and 
win." It is a mighty short " GenersI Order," 
and can not possibly be misapprehended. Tlw 
Countess herself has acknowledged to me, fiiU 
half-a-dozen times within the last fortnight, 
that she was quite unprepared for such wa^ 
fare. She expected, doubtless, that I'd follow 
the old rubric, with opera-boxes, bouqueti, 
''marons elac^es," and so on, for a month or 
two. Nothing of the kind, George. I frankly 
told her that she was the most beautifiil creat- 
ure in Europe without knowing it That it 
would be little short of a sacrilege she should 
pass her life in solitude and sorrow, and ten 
times worse than sacrilege to marry any tl'("g 
but an Irishman. That in all other countries 
the men are either money-getting, ambition^ 
or selfish, but that Paddy turns his whde 
thoughts toward fun and enjoyment. ThiX 
Napier's Peninsular War and Moore's Mdodies 
might be referred to fbr evidence of our national 
tastes? and, in shorty such a people for fighting 
and making love was never recorded in hwtoiy. 
She laughed at me for the whole of tke fint 
week, grew more serious the second, ala nov, 
within the last three days, instead of calling 
mo ** Monsieur le Sauvage," " Cossaque Anglai^" 
and so on, she gravely asks my advice abont 
every thing, and never ventures on a step ifbh- 
out my counsel and approbation. I have been 
candia with you hitherto, Tiv^cteL jnd so I 
must frankly own, that pro^Jj^^Vflb^dage 
that says "stratagem is ffl^^HSRffiBiSem 
love as in war," I have iimHF^ghtly in the 
strategy of mystification. IKfnstance, I have 
represented the Goyemor as a great Don in his 
own country, with immense estates^ and an 
ancient title, that he does not assume in conse- 
quence of some old act of attainder against the 
family. My mother I have made a Princess in 
her own right ; and here I am on safer ground^ 
for if called into Courts she'll sustain me in 
erery assertion. Of my own self and prospects 
I have spoken meekly enough, merely hinting 
that I dislike Diplomacy, and would rather live 
with the woman of my choice in some eom- 
paratively less distinguished station, upon i 
pittance of — say — three or four thousaod » 
year I 
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This latter assumption, I must observe to 
you, is the only one ever disputed between us, 
and many a deoate have we had on the suhject 
She sees, as every body sees here, that I spend 
money lavishly, that not only I indulge in 
every thing costly ^ut that I outbid even the 
Russians whenever any thing is offered for sale ; 
and at this moment my rooms are filled with 
pictures, china, carved ivory, stained glass, and 
other such lumber, that I only bought for the 
Selat of the purchase. If yoa only heard her 
innocent remonstrances to me abqut my ex- 
travagance, her anxious appealstas to what " le 
Prince," as she calls my father, will say to all 
this wastefulness I 

It's a great trial to me sometimes not tQ 
laugh at all this, and, indeed, if I didn't know 
in my heart that Fll make her the very best of 
husbands, I'd be even ashamed of my deceit ; 
but it's only a pious fraud after all, and the good 
result will more than atone for the roguery. 

I have hinted at our marriage, you see, and I 
may add that it is all but decided on. There 
ie, nowever, a difficulty which must be got 
over first. She w^ betrothed when a child to 
a young Neapolitan Prince of the Blood — a 
brother, I take it, of the present king. Tliis 
ceremony was overlooked on her first mar- 
riage, and had her husband lived, very serious 
consequences — ^but of what kind I don't know 
— might have resulted. Now, before contract- 
ing a second union, we must get a dispensation 
of some sort from the Pope, which I fear will 
take time, although she says that her uncle, 
the Cardinal, will do his utmost to expedite it. 

Indeed, I may mention incidentally that she 
is a great favorite with his Eminence, and we 
hope to be Iris heirs I Egad, George, I almost 
£ftncy myself "punting" his Eminence's gold 
pieces at hazard, with his signet-ring on my 
finger! What a house I'll keep, old fellow; 
what a stable I what a cellar — and such cigars! 
Meanwhile, I look to you to aid and abet me 
in various ways. The Countess, like all for- 
eigners of real rank, knows our Peerage and 
Nobility off by heart ; and she constantly asks 
me if I know the Marquis of this, and the 
Duchess of that, and Fm sorely put to, to show 
cause why I'm not intimate with them alL 

Now, my dear Tiverton, can't you somehow 
give me the Shibboleth among these High 
Priests of Fashion, and get me into the Taber- 
nacle, if only for a season. I used myself to 
know some of the swells of London Life when 
I was at Baden, but, to be sure, I lost a deal o/ 
money to them at " creps" and "lanzquenet" as 
the price of the intimacy ; and when " / shut 
up'* so did thei/ too. You, I'm sure, however, 
trill hit upon some expedient to gain me at 
least acceptance and recognition for a week or 
two. I only want the outward signs of ac- 
quaintanceship, mark you, for I honestly own 
tnat all I ever saw during my brief intimacy 
with these fellows gave me any thing but a 
high "taste of their quality." 

I'll inclose you the list of the distinguished 
company now here, and you'll pick out any to 
whom you can present me. Another, and not 
a lees impoHant service, I also look to at your 
hands ; which is, to break all this to the Got- 
©mor, to whom Fm half ashamed to write my- 
§e\t In the first plaee, a recent event, of which 



I may speak more fully to you hereafter, may 
have made the old Gent somewhat suspectful; 
and secondly, he'll be fraptious about my not 
going over to England ; although, Fll take my 
oath, if he wants it, that I'd pitch up the ap- 

F ointment to-morrow, if I had it At the best, 
don't suppose they'd make me more than a 
Secretary of Legation; and tfiat, perhaps, at 
the Hague, or Stuttgardt, or some other con- 
founded capital of fog and flunkeydom; and I 
needn't say your friend Jem is not going to 
" enter for such stakes." 

You'd like to know our plans ; and so far as 
I can make out, we're not to marry till we 
reach Italy. At Milan, probably, the dispensa- 
tion will reach us, and the ceremony will be 
performed by the Arch B. himself This she 
insists upon; for about Church matters and 
dignitaries she stickles to a degree, that I'd 
laugh at if I dare; and that I intend to do 
later on, when I can dare with impunity. 

Except this, and a most inordinate amount 
of prudery, she hasn't a fault on earth. Her re- 
serve is, however, awful ; and I almost spoiled 
y thing t'other evening by venturmg to 
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kissner hand before she drew her glove on. 
By Jove, didn't she give me a lecture! If any 
one had only overheard her, I'm not sure they 
wouldn't have thought me a lucky fellow to 
get off with trans]portation for life I As it was, 
I had to enter into heavy recognizances for the 
future, and was even threatened with having 
Mademoiselle Pauline, her maid, present at all 
our subsequent meetings! The very menace 
made me half crazy ! 

After all, the fault is on the right side ; and 
I suppose the day will come when I shall deem 
it the very reverse of a failing. You will be 
curious to know something about her fortune, 
but not a whit more so than I am. That her 
means are ample — even splendid, her style of 
living evidences. The whole " premiei^' of a 
fashionable hotel, four saddle-horses, two car- 
riages, and a tribe of servants, are a strong 
security for a well-filled purse, but more than 
that I can ascertain nothing. 

As for myself, my suppUes will only carry 
me through a very short campaign, so that 1 
am driven of necessity to hasten matters as 
much as possible. Now, my dear Tiverton, 
you know my whole story ; and I bee you to 
lose no time in giving me your very best and 
shrewdest counsels. S*ut me up to every thing 
you can think of about settlements^ and so 
forth ; and tell me if marrying a foreigner in 
any way affects my nationality. In brief, turn 
the thing over in your mind in all manner of 
ways, and let me have the result 

She is confoundedly particular about know- 
ing that my family approve the match ; and 
though I have represented myself as being per^ 
fectly independent of them on the score of 
fortune — which, so far as not expecting a shil- 
ling from them, is strictly true — I shaU proba- 
bly be obliged to obtain something in the shape 
of a formal consent and Paternal benediction ; 
in which case I reckon implicitly on you to 
negotiate the matter. 

1 have been just interrupted by the arrival 
of a packet from Paris. It is a necklace and 
some other trumpery I had sent fo\i tft **\^ 
Raux.* She 1% \iw ^<»\m«^ V\^ YV\s>a5^ ^«s^ "^^^"^ 
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conceal bar terror at my extravaganca The 
twenty thousand francs it cost are a cheap 
price for the remark the present elicited : " My 
miserable ' rente' of a hundred thousand francs, 
said she, " will be nothing to a man of such 
wasteful habits." So, then, we have four thou- 
sand a year certain, George ; and, as times go, 
one might do worse. 

I have no time for more, as we are going to 
ride out Write to me at once, like a good 
fellow, and give all your spare thoughts to the 
fortunes of your ever attached friend, 

James Dodd. 

Address me Lucerne, for »he means to remove 
from this at once — the gossips having already 
taken an interest in us more flattering than 
agreeable. I shall expect a letter from you at 
the Post Office. 



LETTER LL 



mSS XABT ANNE HODD TO THOMAS FUBCELI^ ESQ., 
OF THE GRANGE, BBUFF. 

Villa Delia Fontana, Lake of Como. 
My dear Mr. Pubcell — ^Poor Papa has been 
so ill since his arrival in Italy, that he could 
not reply to either of your two last letters, and 
even now is compelled to employ me as his 
amanuensis. A misfortune having occurred to 
our carriage, we were obliged to stop at a small 
village called Colico, which, as the name im- 
plies, was remarkably unhealthy. Here the 
gout, that had been hovering over him for 
some days previous, seized mm with great 
violence; no medical aid could be obtained 
nearer than Milan, a distance of forty miles, 
and you may imagine the anxiety and terror 
we all suffered during the interval "between dis- 

Satching the messenger and the arrival of the 
►octor. As it was we did not succeed in secur- 
ing the person we had sent for, he having been 
that morning sentenced to the Galleys^ for hav- 
ing in his possession some weapon — a surgical 
instrument, I believe — that was longer, or 
sharper, than the law permits; but Doctor 
Pantuccio came in his stead, and we have every 
reason to be satisfied with his skill and kind- 
ness. He bled Papa very largely on Monday, 
twice on Tuesday, and intends repeating it 
again to-day, if the strength of the patient 
idlow of it The debility resulting from all 
this is, naturally, very great ; but Papa is able 
to dictate to me a few particulars in reply to 
your last First, as to Crowther*s bill of costs : 
ne says, ** that he certainly can not pay it at 
present," nor does he think he ever wilL I do 
not know how much of this you are to tell Mr. 
C — , but you will be guided by your own dis- 
eretion in that, as on any other point, wherein 
I may be doubtfuL Harris also must wait for 
his money — and be thankful when he gets it 

You will make no abatement to Healey, but 
lay and get the farm out of his hands, by any 
means, before he sublets it and runs away to 
America. Tom Dunne's house, at the cross- 
roads, had better be repaired ; and if a proper 
representation was made to the Castle, about 
the disturbed state of the country, Papa thinks 
it might be made a Police-station, and probably 
^Tvag twenty pounds a year. He does not like 



to let Dodsborongh for a " Union ;" he says, 
it's time enough when we go back there to 
make it a Poor-house. As to Paul Davis, he 
says, " let him foreclose, if he likes ; for there 
are three other claims before his, and he'll only 
bum his fingers" — whatever that means. 

Papa will give nothing to the School-house 
till he goes back and examines the children 
himself; but you are to continue his subscrip- 
tion to the Dispensary, for he thinks over- 
population is the real ruin of Ireland. I don't 
exactly understand what he says about allov< 
ance for impipvements, and he is not in a state 
to torment nim with questions ; but it appears 
to me you are not to allow any thing to any 
body till some Bill passes, or does not pass, and 
after that it is to be arranged differently. I am 
afraid poor Papa's head was wandering here, 
for he mumbled something about somebody 
beinff on a " raft at sea," and hoped he wouldnH 
go adrift, and I don't know what besidet. 

Your Post-bill arrived quite safe; but the 
sum is totally insufficient, and below what he 
expected. I am sure if you knew how much 
irritation it cost him you would take measures 
to make a more suitaole r^dttance. I think, 
on the whole, till Papa is perfectly recovered, 
it would be better to avoid any irritating or 
unpleasant topics ; and if you would talk en- 
couragingly of home prospects, and send him 
money frequently, it would greatly contribute 
to his restoration. 

I may add, on Mamma's part and my own, 
the assurance of our being ready to submit to 
any privation, or even misery if necessary, to 
bring Papa's affairs into a healthier conditioiL 
Mamma will consent to any thing but living in 
Ireland, which, indeed, I think is more t£an 
could be expected from her. As it is, we keep 
no carriage nere, nor have any equipage what- 
ever ; our table is simply two courses and some 
fruit We are wearing out all our old-fashioned 
clothes, and see nobody. If you can suggest 
any additional mode of economizing. Mamma 
begs you will favor us with a line ; meanwhile^ 
she desires me to say, that any allusion to "re- 
turning to Dodsborongh," or any plan "for 
living abroad as we lived at liome," will only 
embitter the intercourse, which, to be satis&o- 
tory, should be free from any irritation between 
us. 

Of course, for the present, yon will write to 
Mamma, as Papa is lar from Doing fit ifor any 
communication on matters of business^ nor does 
the Doctor anticipate his heme able for such, 
for some weeks to come. We nave not heard 
from James since he left this, but are anxiously 
expecting a letter by every post, and even to 
see his name in the Gazette, Cary does not 
forget that she was always your favorite, and 
desires me to send her very kindest remem- 
brances, with which I beg you to accept thoM 
of very truly yours. 

Mart Anns Dodd. 

P.S. As it is quite uncertain when Papa w31 
be equal to any exertion, Manama thinks it 
would be advisable to make your remittance^ 
for some time, payable to her name. 

The Doctor of the Dispensary has written to 
Papa, asking his support at some approaohinf 
contest for some situation — ^I beUere under tht 
Poor-law. Will you kindly explain the leaMU 
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for which his letter has remained nnreplied to f 
and if Papa should not be able to answer, 

Eerhaps you could take up>on yourself to give 
im toe assistance he desires, as I know Pa 
always esteemed him a very competent person, 
and kind to the poor. Oi course the sugges- 
tion is only thrown out for your consideration, 
and in strict confidence besides, for I make it a 

Soint never to interfere with any of the small 
etails of Pa's property. 



LETTER LIL 

DODD TO HBS. MARY GALLAGHEB, DODS- 
^ BOROUGH. 

My dear Molly — I received your letter in 
doe course, and if it wasn't for ciying, I could 
bave laughed heartily over it 1 I don't know 
Pm sure where you got your elegant descrip- 
tion of the Lake of Comus ; but I am obliged 
to tell you it's very unlike the real article ; at 
all events^ there's one thing I'm sure of — ^it's a 

Sery different matter living here like Queen 
aroline, and being shut up in the same house 
•with K. I., and therefore no more balderdash 
about my " Queenly existence," and so on, 
that your last was full of 

Here we are in what they call the Villa of 
the Fountains, as if there wasn't water enough 
before the door, but they must haVe it spouting 
up out of a creature's nose In* one corner, 
another blowing it out of a shell, and three 
naked figures — ^females, Molly — dancing in a 
pond of it in the garden, that kept me out of 
the place till I had them covered with an old 
mackintosh of K. L's. We have forty^-seven 
rooms, and there's barely furniture, if it was 
all put together, for four; and there's a theatre, 
and a billiard-room, and a chapel ; but there's 
not a chair wouldn't give y«u the lumbago, 
and the stocks at Bruff is pleasant compared to 
tke grand sofa. The Lake comes round three 
sides of the house, and a mountain shuts in the 
other one, for there's no road whatever to it 
You think Pm not in earnest, but it's as true as 
Fm here ; the only approach is by water, so 
that every thing has to come in boats. Of 
course, as loug as the weather keeps fine, we'll 
manage to send into the town; but when there 
eomes — what we're sure to have in this season 
— aquenoctial gales^ I don't know what's, to 
become of us. The natives of the place don't 
care, for they can live on figs and olives, and 
those great big greenpumpkms they call water- 
melons ; but, alter K L's experience, I don't 
think we'll try them. It was at a little j^lace 
on the way here, caUed Colico, that he insisted 
on having a slice of one of these steeped in 
rum for his supper, because he saw a creature 
eating it outside the door. "Well, my dear, he 
relished it so much that he ate two, and — ^you 
know the man — ^wouldn't stop till he finished a 
•whole melon as big as one of the big stones 
over the gate piers at home. 

** Jemi, ' says he, when he'd done, " is this 
the place the hand-book says you shouldn't eaf 
any fruit in, or taste the wines of the country If" 

" I don't see that," said I ; " but Murray 
says it's notorious for March miasma^ which u 
most fatal in the fall of the year.* 



" Whaf 8 the name of it?" said he. 
I couldn't say the word before he gfave a 
screech out of him that made the house ring. 

" I'm a dead man," said he ; " that's the very 
place I was warned about." 

From that minute the pains begun, and he 
spent the whole night in torture. Lord George^ 
the kindest creature that ever breathed, got 
out of his bed and set off to Milan for a Doc- 
tor, but it was late in the afternoon when he 
got back. Half an hcwir later, Molly, and it 
would have been past saving him. As it was^ 
he bled him as if he was veal ; for that's the 
new system, my dear, and it's the blood that 
does us all the harm, and works all the wicked- 
ness we suffer from. If it's true, K. L will get 
up an altered man, for I don't think a horse 
could bear what he's gone through. Even now 
he's as gentle as an infant, Molly, and yon 
wouldn't know his voice if you heard it We 
only go in one at a time to him, except Gary, 
that never leaves him, and indeed he wouldn't 
let her quit the room. Sometimes I fancy that 
he'll never be the sam^ again, and from a re* 
mark or two of the Doctors', I suspect it's hia 
head they're afraid of If it wasn't English he 
raved in, I'd be dreadfully ashamed of the 
things he says, and the way he talks of the 
family. 

As it is, he makes cruel mistakes; for he took 
Lord George the other night for James, and be^ 
gan talking to him, and warning him against 
his Lordship. " Don't trust him too far, Jemmy," 
said he. " If he wasn't in disgrace with hia 
equals, he'd never condescend to keep company 
with us. Depend on't, boy, he's not * all rightj,' 
and I wish we were well rid of him." 

Lord George tried to make believe that he 
didn't understand him, and said something about 
the Parliament being prorogued, but K. I. went 
on: "I suppose, then, our noble friend didn't 
get his Bill through the Lords !" 

"His mind is quite astray to-night," said 
Lord George, in a whisper, and made a sign 
for us to creep quietly away, and leave him to 
Caroline. She understands him best of any of 
us; and, indeed, one sees her to more advant^ 
age when there's trouble and misery in the 
house, than when we're all well and prosper- 
ojis. 

We came here for economy, because K. I. de* 
termined we should go somewhere that money 
couldn't be spent in. Now, as there is no roaa, 
we can not have horses; and as there are no 
shops, we can not make purchases ; but, except 
for the name of the thing, Molly, mightn't we 
^►well be at Bruff? I wouldn't say so to one 
of the family, but to you, in coimdence be* 
tween ourselves, I own freely, I never spent a 
more dismal three weeks at Dodsborou^h. Bet* 
ty Cobb and myself spend our time crying over 
it the livelong day. Poor creature, she has her 
own troubles tool That dirty spalpen she 
married ran away with all her earmn^, and 
even her clothes ; and Mary Anne's maid sayt 
that he has two other wives in his own eoun* 
try. She's made a nice fool of herself and she 
sees it now. 

How long we're to stay here in this misery; 
I can't guess, and K. L's convalescence may b^ 
the Doctor thii^s, a matter of months; and 
even then, Molly, wKq Vfto^% Sa^-^RV^^^Hai^^^'f^ 
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come out of it 1 Nobody can tell if we won't 
be obliged to take what they call a Confession 
of Lunacy aeainst him, ana make him allow 
that he's mad, and unfit to manage his affairs. 
If it was the will of Providence, Yd just as soon 
be a widow at once; for, after all, it's uncer- 
tainty that tries the spirits and destroys the 
constitution worse than any other affliction ! 

Indeed, till yesterday aftemoon,we all thought 
he was goin^ off in a placid sleep ; but he opened 
one eye a httle, and bade Gary draw the win- 
dow-curtain, that he might look out. lie stared 
for a while at the water coming up to the steps 
of the door, and almost entirely round the house, 
and he gave a little smile. " What's he think- 
ing of?" «aid I, in a whisper ; but ho heard me 
at once, and said, " I'll tell you, Jemi, what it 
was. I was thinkine this was an elegant place 
against the Bailiffs.' From that minute 1 saw 
that the raving had left him, and he was quite 
himself again. 

Now, my dear Molly, you have a true ac- 
count of the life we lea<f, and don't you pity 
us? If your heart docs not bleed for me this 
minute, 1 don't know you. Write to me soon, 
and send me the Limerick papers, that has all 
the news about the Exhibition in Dublin. By 
all accounts it's doin^ wonderfully well, and I 
often wish I could see it Gary has just come 
down to take her half hour's walk on the ter- 
race — for-K. L makes her do that every even- 
ing, though he never thinks of any of the rest 
of US — and I must go and take her place ; so I 
write myself, 

Yours in haste, but in sorrow, 

Jbmima Dodd. 
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lOBS ICABT ANNS DODD TO MISS DOOLAN, OF BALLT- 

DOOLAN. 

Tilla deUa Fontana, Como. 

Forget thee ! No, dearest Kitty. But how 
oould such cruel words have ever escaped your 
pen ? To cease to retain you in memory would 
be to avow an oblivion of childhood's joys, and 
of my youth's fondest recollections ; of mose first 
expansions of the heart, when, " fold after fold 
to the fainting air," the petals of my young ex- 
istence opened one by one before you ; when 
my shadowy fancies grew into brignt realities, 
and the dream-world assumed all the lights, 
and, alas I all the shadows of the actual The 
fact was, dearest Papa was very, very ill; I 
may, indeed, say, so dangerously, that at oaa 
time our greatest fears were excited for his 
state ; nor was it till within a few days back 
that I could really throw off all apprehension, 
and revel in that security enjoyed oy the oth- 
ers. He is now up for some hours every day, 
and able to take li^ht sustenance, and even to 
participate a little m social intercourse, which 
of course we are most careful to moderate, with 
every regard to his weak state ; but his con- 
valescence makes progress every hour, and al- 
ready he begins to talk and laugh, and look 
somewhat like himself 

So confused is my poor head, and so disturb- 
ed by late anxieties, that I quite forget if I 
^ve written to you since our arrival here; at 



all events, I will venture on the risk of repeti> 
tion so far, and say, that we are living m a 
beautiful Villa, in a promontory of the Lake of 
Gomo. It was the property of the Prince Bel- 
giasso, who is now in exile from hiB share in 
the late strue^le for Italian independence, and 
who, in addition to banishment, is obliged to 
pay above a million of livree — about forty thoa- 
sand pounds — to the Austrian Government 
Lord George, who knew him intimately in his 
prosperity, arranged to take the Villa for us; 
and it is confessedly one of the handsomest oa 
the whole Lake. Imagine, Kitty, a splendid 
marble facade, with a Doric portico, so close 
to the water's edge that the whole stands re- 
flected in the crystal flood ; an Alpine mount- 
ain at the back ; while around and above us 
the orange and the fig, the vine, the olive, the 
wild cactus, and the cedar, wave their rich 
foliage, and load the soft air with perfume, it 
is not alone that Nature unfolds a scene of gor- 
geous richness and beauty before us ; that es^, 
sky, and water, show forth their most beautifol 
of forms and coloring ; but there is, as it were, 
an atmosphere of votuptuous enjoyment, an in- 
ward sense of ecstatic aelifht that I never Imetl" 
nor felt in the colder lands of the north. Tlie 
very names have a magic in their melody — the 
song of the passing gondolier — ^the star-like 
lamp of the *' Pescatore," as night steals over 
the water — the skimming Latine sail — all 
breathe of Italy; glorious, delightful, divine 
Italy ! land of song, of poetry, and of love ! 

On, how my dearest Kitty would enjoy those 
delicious nif hts upon the terrace, where, watch- 
ing the falbng stars, or listening to the far-off 
sounds of sweet music, we sit for hours long^ 
scarcely speaking I How responsively would 
her heart beat to the plash of the Lake against 
her rocky seat I and how would her gentle 
spirit drink in every soothing influence of that 
fair and beauteous scene I With Lord George 
it is a passion ; and I scarcely know him to be 
the same being that he was on the other side 
of the Alps. Young men of fashion in England 
assume a certain impassive, cold, apathetic air, 
as though nothing could move them to any 
sentiment of surprise, admiration, or curiosity, 
about any thing; and when, by an aeciden^ 
these emotions are excited, the very utmost ex- 
pression in which their feelings find vent, is 
some piece of town slang — ^the Tur( the Mess- 
room, the Universities, and, I believe, even the 
House of Gommons, are the great nurseries of 
this valuable gift; and as Lord George has 
graduated in each of these schools, I take it he 
was no mean proficient. But how different 
was the real metal that lay buried under that 
lacker of conventionality I Why, dearest Kitty, 
he is the very soul of passion ; tne wildest, most 
enthusiastic of creatures; he worships Byron- 
he adores Shelley. He has told me the whole 
story of his childhood — one of the most beau- 
tiful romances I ever listened ta He pasded 
his youth at Oxford, vacillating between ths 
wildest dissipadons and the most brilliant tri- 
umphs. After that he went into the Hussaif 
and then entered the House, moving the A 
dress, as it is called, at one-and-twenty ; a o. 
reer exactly like the great Mr. Pitt's, only th 
Lord G. really possesses a ranse of accomplis* 
mentsy and a vast variety of gifts, to whicn tL» 
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Manister could lay no claim. Amidst all these 
revelations, poured forth with a frank and al- 
most reckless impetuosity, it was still strange, 
Kitty, that he never even alluded to the one 
great and turning misfortune of his life. He 
did, at one time, seem approaching it; I thought 
it was actually on his lips ; but he only heaved 
a *deep sigh, and said, ** There is yet another 
episode td tell you — ^the darkest, the saddest 
of all — ^but I can not do it now." I thought he 
might have heard my heart beating, as ne ut- 
tered these words; but he was too deeply buried 
in his own grief At last he broke the silence 
that ensued, by pressing my hand ferventlylo 
his lips, and saymg, "But when the time comes 
for tnis, it will also bring the hour for laying 
myself md my fortunes at your feet — for call- 
ing you by that dearest of all names — ^for — ^* 
Only fancy, Kitty — it was just as he got this 
far, that Cfary, who really has not a single par- 
ticle of delicacy in such cases, came up to ask 
me where she could find some lemons to make 
a drink for Papa I I know I shall never for- 
give her — ^I feel that I never can — ^for her heart- 
less interruption. What really aggravates her 
conduct, too, was the kind of apology she sub- 
sequently made to me in my own roouL Just 
imagine her sayii^, 

"I was certain it would be a perfect boon to 
you to get away from that tiresome creature." 
If you only saw him, Kitty ; if you only heard 
him I But all I said was : 

"There is certainly the merit of a discovery 
in your remark, Gary ; for I fancy you are the 
first who has found out Lord George Tiverton 
to be tiresome \" 

"I only meant^" said she, "that his eternal 
egotism grows wearisome at last, and that the 
most interesting person in the world would 
benefit by occasionally discussing something 
besides himself" 

" Captain Morris, for instance," said I, sharply. 
"Even so," said she, laughing; " only I half 
suspect the theme is one he'll not touch upon I" 
and with this she left the room. 

The fact is, Kitty, jealousy of Lord George's 
rank, his high station, and his aristocratic con- 
nections, are the real secret of her animosity* 
to him. She feels and sees how small *' her poor 
Captain" appears beside him, and, of course, 
the reflection is any thing but agreeable. Yet 
I am sure she might know that I would do 
every thing in my power to diminish the width 
of that gim between them, and thsTI would 
study to reconcile the discrepancies and assuage 
the differences of their so very dissimilar sta- 
tions. She may, it is true, place this beyond 
my power to enect ; but the fault in that case 
will be purely and solely her own. 

You do me no more than justice, Kitty, in 
saying that you are sure I will feel happy at 
any thing which can conduce to the welfare 
of Doctor B. ; and I unite with you in wishing 
him every success his new career can bestow. 
JTot but, dearest, I must say that, judging from 
the knowledge I now possess of life and the 
world, I should augur more f&vorably of his 
prospects had he still remained in that quiet 
obscurity for which his talents and habits Dcst 
adapt him, than adventure upon the more am- 
bitious, but perilous, career he has just embark- 
ed iu. You tell me, that having gone up to 



Dublin to thank one of his patrons at the late 
Election, he was invited to a dinner, where he 
made the acquaintance of the Earl of Dare- 
wood; and that the noble Lord, now Embassa- 
dor at Constantinople, was so struck with his 
capacity, knowledge, and great modesty, that 
he maae him at once an offer of the post of 
Physician to the Embassy, which, with equal 
promptitude, was accepted. 

Very flatteringly as this reads, dearest, it is 
the very climax or improbability ; and I have 
the very strongest conviction that the whole 
appointment is wholly and solely due to the 
secret influence' of Lord George 'fiverton, who 
is the Earl's nephew. In the first place, Kitty, 
supposing that the great Earl and the sm^ 
Dispensary Doctor did really meet at the same 
dinner-table, an incident just as unlikely as 
need be conceived, how many and what oppor- 
tunities would there exist for that degree of 
intercourse of which you speak ? 

If the noble Lord did speak at all to the Doc- 
tor, it would have been in a passing remark ; 
an easily answered question — as to the sanitary 
state of his neighborhood, or a chance allusion 
to the march of the cholera in the Korth of 
Europe ; so at least Lord G. says ; and, more- 
over, that if the Doctor did, by any accident, 
evidence any of the qualities for which yoa 
give him credit, save the modesty, that the 
Earl would have just as certainly turned away 
from him, as a very forward, presuming per- 
son, quite forgetful of his station, and where 
he was then standing. You can perceive from 
this that I have read the paragraph in yours to 
Jjord. G. ; but I have done more, Kitty ; I have 
positively taxed him with having obtained the 
appointment in consequence of a ehance allu- 
sion I had made to Dr. B. a few weeks ago. 
He denies it, dearest; but how? He says, "Oh, 
my worthy uncle never reads my letters ; he'd 
throw them aside after a line or two ; he's an- 
gry with me besides for not going into the 
'Line,' as they call Diplomacy, and would 
scarcely do me a favor if I pressed him ever 
so much." 

When urged further, he only laughed, and 
lighting his ci^ar, puffed away for a moment or 
two, after which he said, in his careless way: 
"After all, it mightn't have been a bad dodge 
of me to send the Doctor off to Turkey. He 
was an old admirer, wasn't he f " 

After this, Kitty, to allude to the subject was 
impossible, and nere I had to leave it. But 
who could possibly have insinuated such a 
scandal concerning me ; or how could it have 
occurred to malignant ingenuity to couple my 
name with that of a person in his station? I 
cried the entire evening in my own room as I 
thought over the disgrace to which the bare 
allusion exposed me. 

Is there not a fatality, then, I acrk you, in 
every thing that ties us to Ireland? Are not 
the chance references to that country full of 
low and unhappy associations? and yet you 
can talk to me of " when we come back again." 

We are daily becoming more uneasy about 
James. He is now several weeks gone, and not 
a line has reached us to say where he is, or 
what success has attended hinL I know his 
high-spirited nature so well, and h^^ «kv^^ 
verse or ^fta^^m\s£L'eiX>^.'^ws^.^^^^«'^^ 
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even leas merit They neither read nor think ; 
their lives are spent in intrigue and play. Now 
and then a brilliant exception stands forth, dis- 
tinguifiiied by intellect as well as station ; but 
the little influence he wields is the eyidence of 
what estimation such qualities are held in. My 
Doctor is a Liberal, and a very clever fellow 
too ; and I only wish you heard him describe 
the men who have assumed the part of " Italian 
Be^enerators.** 

Their "antecedents'* show that in Italy, as 
elsewhere, Patriotism is too often but the last 
refuge of a scoundrel. I know how all this will 
grate and jar upon your very Irish ears ; and, 
to say truth, I aon*t like saying it myself; but 
still I can not help feeling that the " Cause of 
Liberty** in the reninsula is remarkably like 
the process of grape-gathering that now goes 
on beneath my window — ^there is no care, no 
■election — good, bad, ripe, and unripe — ^the 
olean, the filthy, the ruddy, and the sapless, 
are all huddled together, pressed and squeezed 
down into a common vat, to foitnent into bad 
wine, or— a revolution — as the case may be. It 
does not require much chemistry to foresee that 
it is the crude, the acrid, the unnealthy, and the 
bad, that will give the flavor to the liquor. The 
fmall element o*f what is really good, is utterly 
overborne in the vast maelstrom of the noxious; 
and so we see in the late Italian struggle. Who 
are the men that exorcised the widest influence 
in affairs f Kot the calm and reasoning minds 
who gave the flrst impulse to wise measures of 
Beform, and guided their Sovereigns to conces- 
nons that would have formed the strong foun- 
dations of future freedom. No ; it was the ad- 
yocate of the wildest doctrines of Socialism — 
the true disciple of the old guillotine school, 
that ravaged the earth at the close of the last 
century. These are the fellows who scream 
** Blood! blood r* till they are hoarse; but^ in 
justice to their discretion, it must be said, they 
always do it from a good distance off. 

Don't fimcy from this that I am upholding 
the Austrian rule in Italy. I believe it to be 
as bad as need be, and exactly the kind of Gov- 
ernment likely to debase and degrade a people, 
whom it should have been their object to ele- 
vate and enlighten. Just fancy a system of ad- 
ministration where there were all penalties and 
no rewards — & school with no premiums but 
plenty of flogging. That was precisely what 
they did. They put a " ban'* upon l^e natives 
of the country; they appointed them to no 
places of tsnst or confidence; insulted 4bheir 
feelings ; outraged their sense of nationality ; 
and whenever the system had goaded them into 
a passionate burst of indignation, they proclaim- 
ed martial law, and hanged them. 

Now, the question is not whether any kind 
of resistance would not be pardonable against 
such a state of things, but it is this : what spe- 
pes of resistance is most likely to succeed ? That 
is the real inquiry ; and I don't think it demands 
much knowledge of mankind and the world to 
say that stabbmg a Cadet in the back as he 
leaves a eaf^ shooting a solitary sentinel on his 
post, or even assassinating his Corporal as he 
walks home of an evening, are exactly the ap- 
propriate methods for reforming a state or re- 
moaeling a constitution. Had the Lombards 
devoted themselves heart and hand to the ma- 



terial prosperity of their co^intry— educated 
their people, employed them in useful worio^ 
fostered tneir rising and most prosperous silk 
manufactories— they would have attained to a 
weight and consideration in the Austrian Em- 
pire which would have enabled them not to 
solicit, but dictate the terms of their adminis- 
tration. 

A few years back, as late as '47, Milan, I am 
told, was more thui the rival of Vienna in aU 
that constitutes the pride and splendor of a 
Capital city; and the growing innnence of her 
higher classes was already regarded with jeid- 
ousy bj^ the Austrian Nobility. Look what a 
revolution has made her now I Her palaces 
are barracks; her squares are encampments; 
artillery bivouac in ner public gardens; and 
the rigors of a state of siege penetrate into every 
private house, and poison all social intercourse. 

You may rely upon one thing, Tom, and it 
is this: that no Government ever persisted in 
a policy of oppression toward a country that 
was advancing on the i^oad of prosperity. It 
is to the disaffected, dispirited, oankrupt peo- 
ple — ^idle and cantalnkerous, wasting their re- 
sources, and squandering their means of wealth 
— that Cabinets play uie bully. They grind 
them the way a cruel Colonel flogs a con- 
demned regiment Let industry and its conse- 
quences flow in; let the laborer be weU fed, 
and housed, and clothed ; and the spirit of in- 
dependence in him will be a far stronger and 
more dangerous element to deal with l£an the 
momentary burst of passion that comes from 
a fevered neart in a famished frame 1 Ask a 
Cabinet Minister if he wouldn't be more fright- 
ened by a deputation from the City, than if 
the telegraph told him a Chartist mob was 
moving on London ? "We live in an age of a very 
peculiar kind, and where real power and reA 
strength are more respected than ever they were 
before. 

Don't you think I have given you a dose of 
politics? Well, happily for you, I must de- 
sist now, for Cary nas come to order me off 
to bed. It is only two p.m., but the siesta 
is now one of mynabits; and so pleasant a 
one, that I intend to keep it when 1 get well 
again. 

Nine o'clock. Evening. 

Here I am again at my desk for you, thoueh 
Cary has only given me leave to devote hdf 
an hour to your edification. What a good girl 
it is; so watchful in all her attention, and 
with that kind of devotion that shows her 
whole heart is engaged in what -she Is doing. 
The Doctor may Sght the malady, Tom, but, 
take my word for it, it is the Nurse that saves 
the patient. If ever I raised my eyelids, there she 
was beside me \ I couldn't mote a sign that I 
was thirsty till she had the drink to my lips. 
She had, too, that noiseless, quiet way witn her, 
so soothing to a sick man ; and, above all, she 
never bothered with questions, but learned to 
guess what I wanted, and sat patiently watch- 
mg at her post 

It is a strange confession to make, but the 
very best thing I know of this foreign tour of 
ours is, that it has not spoiled that girl ; she 
has contracted no taste for extra finery in dress, 
nor extra liberty in morals ; her good sense is 
not overlaid by the pretentious tone of those 
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mock Nobles that run about calling each other 
Count and Marquis^ and fancying they are the 
great world. There ehe is, as warm-hearted, 
as natural, and as simple— -ih all that makes 
the real excellence of smiplicity — as when she 
left home. And now with aU this, I'd wager 
a crown that nineteen young fellows out of 
twenty would prefer Mary A^ne to her. She 
is, to be sure, a fine, showy girl, and has taken 
to a stylish line of character so naturally that 
she never abandons it 

I assure you, Tom, the way she used to come 
in of a morning to ask me how I was, and how 
I passed the night; her graceful stoop to kiss 
me ; her tender, little, caressing twaddle, as if 
I was a small child to be bnbed into black 
bottle by sugar-candy ; were as good te a play. 
The little extracts, too, that she made from the 
newspapers to amuse me, were all from that 
interestm^ column called fashionable intelli- 
gence and the moTcments in fashionable life, 
as if it amused me to hear who Lady Jemima 
married, and who gave away the bride. Gary 
knew better what I cared for, and told me 
about the harrest and the crops, and the state 
of the potatoes ; with now ana then a spice of 
the foreign news, whenever there was any thing 
remarkable. To all appearance, we are not 
far from a war ; but where it's to be, and with 
whom, is hard to say. There's no doubt but 
fighting is a costly amusement ; and I belieye 
no country pays so heavily for her fun in that 
shape as England; but, nevertheless, there is 
nothing womd so much tend to revive her 
drooping and declining influence on the Con- 
tinent as a little brush at sea. She is, I take 
it, as good as certain to be victorious ; and the 
very fervor of the enthusiasm success would 
evoke in England, would go far to disabuse the 
foreigner of his notion that we are only eager 
about printing calicoes, and sharpening Shef- 
field ware. Believe me, it is vital to us to 
eradicate this fallacy ; and until the world sees 
a British fleet reeling up the Downs with some 
half-dozen dismasted line-of-battle ships in their 
wake ; they'll not be convinced of what you 
and I know well — ^that we are just the same 
people that foueht at the Nile and Trafalgar. 
Those Industrial Exhibitions, I think, brought 
out a great deal of trashy sentimentality about 
universal brotherhood, peace, and the rest of 
it. I suppose the Crystal Palace rage was a 
kind of allegory to show that they who live in 
glass houses shouldn't throw stones; but oar 
ships, Tom— ^ur ships, as the song says, are 
" hearts of oak 1" Acre's Cary aeain, and with 
a confounded cup full of something green at 
top and muddy below ! Apothecaries are filthy 
distillers all the world over, and one never 
knows the real blessing of health till they have 
escaped from their beastly brewings. Good- 
night. 

Saturday Evening. 

A regular Italian morning, Tom ; and such a 
view 1 The mists are swooping down the Alps, 
and showing cliffs and crags m every tint of 
sunlit verdure. The Lake is blue as a dark 
turquoise, reflecting the banks and their hun- 
dred villas in the calm water. The odor of 
the orange-flower and the oleander load the 
air, and, except my vagabonds under the win- 
dow, there is not an element of the picture de- 



void of interest and beauty. There tiiey are 
as usual ; one of them has nis arm in a bloody 
rag, I perceive, the consequence of a row last 
night-— at least Paddy Byrne saw a fellow wip- 
ing his knife and wasning his hands in the Lake 
— ^very suspicious circumstances— just as he was 
going to bed. 

I have been hearing all about our neighbors 
— at least, Cary has been interrogating the 
gardener, and " reporting progress to me as 
well as she could make him out This Lake 
of Como seems the Paradise of ci-devant theat- 
rical folk; all the Prima Donnas who have 
amassed millions, and all the dancers that have 
pirouetted iAo ^eat wealth, appear to have 
fixed their ambition on retiring to this spot 
Of a truth, it is the very antithesis to a stage 
existence. The silent and almost solemn grand- 
eur of the scene, the massive Alps, the deep 
dense woods, the calm unbroken stillness, are 
strong contrasts to the crash and tumult, the 
unreality and uproar, of a theatre. I wonder, 
do they enjoy the change? I am curious to 
know if they yearn for uie blaze of the dress- 
circle and the waving pit? Do they long at 
heart for the stormy crash of the orchestra and 
the maddening torrent of applause ? and does 
the actual wond of real flowers, and trees, and 
terraces, and fountains, seem in their eyes, a 
poor counterfeit of the dramatic one ? It would 
not be unnatural if it were so. There is the 
same narrowing tendency in every professional 
career. The Doetor, the Lawyer, the Priest, 
the Soldier — ay, and even your Parliament 
man, if he be an old Member, nas got to take a 
House of Commons standard for every thing 
and- every body. It is only your true idler, 
your genuine good-for-nothing vagabond, that 
ever takes wide or liberal views of life ; one 
like myself, in short, whose prejudices have not 
been K>stered by any kind of education, and 
who, whatever he Imows of mankind, is sure 
to be his own. 

They've carried away my ink-bottle, to write 
acknowledgments and apologies for certain in- 
vitations t£e womenkind have received to go 
and see fire-works somewhere on the Lake; 
for these exhibitions seem to be a passion with 
Italians I I wish they were fonder of burning 
powder to more purpose I I'm to dine below 
to-day, so it is likely that I'll not be able to add 
any thing to this before to-morrow, when I 
mean to dispatch it A neighbor, I hear, has 
sent us a fine trout ; and another has forwarded 
a magnificent present of fruit and vegetables ; 
very graceful civilities these to a stranger, and 
worthy of record and remembrance. Lord 
George tells me that these Lombard Lords are 
fine Allows — ^that is, they keep splendid houses 
and eapital horses, have first-rate cooks, and 
London-built carriages — ^and, as he adds, will 
bet you what you like at piquet or 6cart6. 
EgacC such qualities have great success in the 
world, despite all that moralists may say of 
them I 

The ink has come back, but it is / am dry 
now I The fact is, Tom, that very little exer- 
tion goes far with a man in this climate ! It is 
scarcely noon, but the sultry heat is most op- 
pressive and I half agree witn my friends under 
the window, that the dorsal attitude is the 
true one for Italy. In ea.'^ QV3E^<8t ^^wsssste^ ^^s^ 
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irant to b« np and doing: there are snipe or 
woodcocks to oe shot^ a ealmon to kill, or a fox 
to hunt ; you have to look at the potatoes, or 
poor-house ; there's a row, or a road session, 
or something or other to employ you: but 
here, it's a snug spot in the shaae you look for 
—six feet of even ground under a tree; and 
with that the hours go glibly over, in a manner 
that is quite miraculous. 

It ought to be the best place under the sun 
for men of small fortune. The climate alone is 
an immense economy in furs and firing; and 
there is scarcely a luxury that is not, somehow 
or other, the growth of the soil : on this head 
— the expense I mean — I can teUiyou nothing; 
for, of course, I have not served on any com- 
mittee of the estimates since my illness ; but I 
intend to audit the accounts to-morrow, and 
then you shall hear alL Tiverton, I under- 
stand, has taken the management of every 
thing; and Mrs. D. and Mary Anno tell me, 
that so excellent is hb system that a rebellion 
has broken out below stairs, and three of our 
household have resigned^ carrying away vari- 
ous articles of wardrobe, and other property, 
as an indemnity, doubtless for the treatment 
they had met with. I half suspect that any 
economy in dinners is more than compensated 
for in broken crockery ; for every time that a 
fellow is scolded in the drawing-room there 
is sure to be a smash in the plate department 
immediately afterward, showing that the na- 
tional custom of the " Vendetta" can be car- 
ried into the "willow pattern." This is one 
of my window observations. I wish there were 
no worse ones to record. 

" Not a line, not another word, till 3'ou take 
yon broth. Papa," says my kind nurse ; and as 
after my broth I take my sleep, 1*11 just take 
leave of you for to-day. I wish I may remem- 
ber even half of what I wanted to say to you 
to-morrow, but I have a strong moral convic- 
tion that I shall not It is not that the obliv- 
ion will be any loss to you, Tcm ; but when I 
think of it, after the letter is gone, Vm fit to 
be tied with impatience. Depend upon it, a 
condition of hopeless repining for the past is a 
more terrible torture than all that the most 
glowing imagination of coming evil could ever 
«ompass or conceive. 

Sunday Afternoon. 

I told you yesterday I had not much faith in 
my memory retaining even a tithe of what I 
wished to say to you. The case is far worse 
than that — ^1 can really recollect nothing. I 
know that I had questions to ask, doubts to 
resolve, and directions to give, but they are all 
so commingled and blended together in my dis- 
tracted brain, that I can make nothine out of 
the disorder. The fact is, Tom, the feUow has 
bled me too far, and it is not at my time of 
life — 68" in the shade, by old Time's thermom- 
eter — that one rallies quickly out of the hands 
of the Doctor. 

I thought myself well enough this morning 
to look over my accounts ; indeed, I felt certain 
that the inquiry could not be prudently de- 
layed, so I sent for Mary Anne alter breakfast^ 
and proceeded in state to a grand audit I 
have already informed you that all the mate- 
rial of life here is the very cheapest Meat 
about fourpence a pound; bread and butter, 



and milk, and yegetables, still more reasoA- 
able; wine, such as it is, twopejice a bottle; 
fruit for half nothing. It was not, therefore^ 
any inordinate ei^pectation on my part that w« 
should be economizing in rare style, and mak- 
ing up for past extravagance by real retreneh- 
ment I actually looked forward to the day 
of reckoning as a kind of holiday from all car€^ 
and for once in my life revel in the satisfaction 
of having done the prudent thing. 

Conceive my misery and disappointment— I 
was too weak for rage — to find that our daily 
expenses here, with a most moderate house- 
hold, and no company, amounted to a fraction 
over five pounds English a day. The broad 
fact so overwhelmed me, that it was only with 
camphor-iulap and ether that I got over if^ 
and could proceed to details. Proceed to de- 
tails, do I sayl much ^ood did it do me I for 
what between a new coinage, new weights and 
measures, and a new language, I got soon into 
a confusion and embarrassment that would 
have been too much for my brain in its best 
days. Now and then I began to hope that I 
grappled with a fact, even a small one ; but, 
alas I it was only a delusion, for though the 
prices were strictly as I told you, there was no 
means of even approximating to the quantities 
ordered in. On a rough calculation, nowever, 
it appears that my mutton broth took half a 
sheep per diem. The family consumed about 
two cows a week in beef — ^besides hares, pheas- 
ants, hams, and capons at wilL The servants 
— with a fourth of the wine set down to me — 
could never have been sober an hour; while 
our vegetable and fruit supply would have 
rivaled Covent Garden market. 

" Do you understand this, Mary Anne ?" said L 

" No, Papa," said she. 

"Does your Mother?" said L 

" No, Papa." 

" Does Lord George understand it ?" 

" No, Papa ; but he says he is sure Giacomo 
can explain every thing ; for he is a capital fel- 
low, and honest as the sun I" 

"And who is Giacomo?" said I. 

"The Maestro di Casa^ Papa. He is over all 
the other servants^ pays all the bills^ keeps the 
keys of every thing, and, in fact, takes Charge 
of the household." 

" Where did he come from?" 

"The Prince Belgiasso had him in his serr- 
ice, and strongly recommended him to Lord 
George as the most trustworthy and best of 
servants. His discharge says, that he was al- 
ways regarded rather in the light of a friend 
than a domestic!" 

Shall I own to you, Tom, that I shuddered 
as I heard this. It may be a^ most unfair and 
uaigenerous prejudice, but if tliere be any class 
in life of whose good qualities I entertain a 
weak opinion, it is of the servant tribe, and es- 
pecially of those who enter into the confident 
tial category. They are, to my thinking, a pes- 
tilent race, either tyrannizing over the weak- 
ness, or fawning to tne vices of their employerSi 
I have known a score of them, and I rejoice to 
think that a very large p)*oportion of that num- 
ber have been since transported for life. 

"Does Giacomo speak English?" asked I. 

" Perfectly, Papa : as well as French, Spanish, 
German, and & httle Russian." 
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"Send him to me, then," said I, " and let ns 
have a talk together.'* 

" You can't see him, to-day, Papa, for he is 
performing St Barnabas in a grand procession 
that is to take place this evening." 

This piece of information shows me that it 
is a "Festa," and the post will consequently 
close early, so that I now conclude this, prom- 
ising that you shall have an account of my in- 
terview with Giacomo by to-morrow or the day 
after. • 

Not a line from James yet, and I am begin- 
ning to feel very uncomfortable about him. 

Yours ever faithfully, 

Kenny L Dodd. 



LETTER LV. 

KENNY JAHES DODD TO THOMAS PURCELL, ESQ., OF 
THEGBANGE, BBUFF. 

Como. 

My dear Tom — ^This may perchance be a 
lengthy dispatch, for I have just received a 
polite invitation from the authorities here to 
pack off, bag and baggage, ovef the frontier; 
and, as it is doubtful where our next move 
may take us, I write this " in extenso," and to 
clear off all arrears up to the present date. 

At the conclusion of my last, if I remember 
aright^ I was in anxious expectatAi of a visit 
from Signor Giacomo Lamporeccho. That ac- 
complished Gentleman, however, had been so 
fatigued by his labors in the procession, and so 
ill n'om a determination of blood to the head, 
brought on by being tied for two hours to a 
tree, with his legs uppermost, to represent the 
Baint's martyrdom, that he could not wait upon 
me till the third day after the Festa ; and then 
Ills streaked eyeballB and flushed face attested 



"That's not the question. "We are in Lorn- 
bardy — ^a land where the price of every thing 
is of the cheapest How comes it, then, that 
we are maintaining our house at greater cost 
than even Paris would require?" 

With a volubility that I can make no pre- 
tension to follow, the fellow ran over the prices 
of bread, meat, fowls, and fish, showing that 
they were for half their cost elsewhere: that his' 
Excellency's table was actually a mean one; 
that sea-nsh from Venice, and ortolans, seldom 
figured at it above once or twice a week ; that 
it was rare to see a second flask of Champagne 
opened at dinner; that our Bordeaux was bad, 
and our Burgundy bitter ; in short, he thought 
his Excellency had. come expressly for economy, 
as great " Milors" will occasionally do, and that 
if so, he must have had ample reason to be 
satisfied witfi the experiment "^ 

Though every sentiment the fellow uttered 
was an impertmence, he bowed, and smiled, 
and demeaned himself with such an air of hu- 
mility throughout^ that I stood puzzled be- 
tween the matter and the manner of his ad- 
dress. Meanwhile, he was not idle, but run- 
ning over with glib volubility the names of all 
the " Illustrissimi Inglesi" he had been cheat- 
ing and robbing for a dozen years back. To 
nail him to the fact of the difference between 
the cost of the article and the gross sum ex- 
pended, was downright impossible, though he 
clearly gave to understand, that any inquiry 
into the matter showed his Excellency to be the 
shabbiest of men — ^mean, grasping, and avari- 
cious ; and, in fact, very likely to be no " Mi- 
lor" at all, but some poor pretender to rank 
and station. • « 

I felt inyself waxing wroth with a weak 
frame — about as impleasant a situation as can 
be fancied; for, let me observe to you, Tom, 
that the brawny proportions of Signor Lampo- 



that even mock holiness is a costly performance, reecho would not have prevented my trying 
" You are Giacomo?" said I, as he entered; conclusions with him, had I been what you last 
and I ought to mention that in air and appear ' ' ^ • ^^ t. i. ^ , , , , , 



ance he was a large, full, fine-looking man, of 
about eight-and-tmrty or forty, dressed in very 
accurate black, and with a splendid chain of 
mosaic gold twined and festooned across his 
ample chest: opal shirt-studs and waistcoat- 
buttons, and a very gorgeous-looking signet- 
ring on his fore-finger, aided to show off a 
stylish look, rendered still more imposing by a 
beard a Grand Vizier might have envied, and 
a voice a semi-tone deeper than Lablache's. 

" Giacomo Lamporeccho," said he ; and 
though he uttered the words like a human 
bassoon, they really sounded as if he preferred 
not to be himself, but somebody else m case I 
desired it 

" Well, Giacomo," said I, easily, and trying 
to assu||io as much familiarity as I could with 
so imposing a personage, " I want you to afford 
me some information about these accounts of 
mine," 

" Ah I the house accounts I" said he, with a 
very slight elevation of the eyebrows, but quite 
Buflficient to convey to me an expression of con- 
temptuous meaning. 

"Just so, Giacomo ; they appear to me high 
^-enormously-— -extravagantly nigh I" 

''His Exoellency paid, at least, the double in 
London," s^id he, bowing. 



saw me; but, alas! the Italian Doctor had bled 
me down so low, that I was not even a match 
for one of his countrymen. I was therefore 
obliged to inform my friend, that, being alone 
with him, and our interview having taken the 
form of a privileged commimication — ^he was a 
Thief, and a Robber I 

The words were not uttered, when he drew 
a long and glistening knife from behind his 
back, under his coat, and made a rush at me. 
I seized the butt-end of James's fishing-rod— 
fortunately beside me — and held him at bay, 
shouting wildly, "Murder I" all the while. 
The room was filled in an instant; Tiverton 
and the girls, followed by all the servants, and 
several peasants, rushing in pell-melt Before^ 
however, I could speak, for I was almost choked 
with passion, Signor Giacomo had gained Lord 
George's ear, and evidently made him his par- 
tisan. 

Tiverton cleared the room as fast as he could, 
mumbling out something to the girls that 
seemed to satisfy them and allay their fears, 
and then, closing the door, took ms seat beside 
me. 

''It will not signify," said he to me, in a kind 
voice; "the thing is only a scratch, and will 
be well in a day or two." 

** Whftt do you ia«wk.V' m^V 
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"Egadl you'll haye to*be cantiouB though/' 
said he, laughing. " It was in a yery awkward 
placb; and that tool isn't the handiest for 
minute anatomj." 

" Do you want to driye me mad, my Lord ; 
for, if not, just take the trouble to explain 
yourself" 

" Pooh, pooh,** said he ; " don't fuss yourself 
about nothing. I understand how to deal with 
these fellows. You'll see, five-and-twenty Naps, 
will set it all right*' 

"I see," said I, ''your intention is to outrage 
me ; and I bee that I may be left alone." 

" Come, don°t be angry with m«, Dodd," cried 
he, in one of his good-tempered, coaxing ways, 
"/know well you'd never have done it — ** 

"Done what— done what?" screamed I, in 
an agony of rage. 

lie made a gesture with the fisHing-rod, and 
burst out a-laughing for reply. 

** Do you mean that I stuck that sooundrel 
that has just gone out ?" cried I. 

" And no great harm neither 1" said he. 

''Do you mean that I stuck him? — answer 
mo that" 

"Well, I'd be just as much pleased if you 
had not," said he; "for, though they are al- 
ways punching holes into each otner, they 
don't like an 'iSiglishman to do it Still, keep 
quiet, and I'll set it all straight before to-mor- 
row. The Doctor shall give a certificate, set- 
ting forth mental excitement, and so forth. 
"We'll show that you are not quite responsible 
for your actions just now." 

" Egad, you'll nave a proof of your theory, 
if you go on much longer at this rate," said I, 
grmding my teeth with passion. 

"And then we'll get up a provocation of 
Bomo kind or other. Of course, the thing will 
cost money; that can't be helped, but we'll try 
to escape maprisonment" . * 

" Send Cary to me ; send my daughter here 1" 
Baid I, for I was growing weak. 

" But hadn't you better let us concert — ^" 

"Send Cary to me, my Lord, and leave me;" 
and I said the words in a way that he couldn't 
misunderstand. He had scarcely quitted the 
room when Cary entered it 

"There, dearest Papa," said she, caressingly, 
•* don't fret It's a mere trifle ; and if he wasn't 
a wretchedly cowardly creature he'd think no- 
thing of it r 

" Are you in the conspiracy against me, too ?" 
cried I; "have you also joined uie enemy?" 

''That I haven't^" said she, putting an arm 
round my neck; "and I know well, if the fel- 
low had not grossly outraged, or perhaps men- 
aced you, you'd never havQ. done it 1 I'm cer- 
tain of that. Pappy I" 

Egad, Tom, I don't like to own it, but the 
truth is — I burst out a-cr^g, that's what all 
this bleeding and lowering has brought me to, 
that I haven't the nerve of a kitten 1 It was 
the inability to rebut all this balderdash — to 
fihow that it was a lie from beginning to end — 
confounded me ; and when I saw my poor Cary, 
that never believed ill of me before, that no 
matter what I said or did always took my 
part^ and if she couldn't defend, at least excused 
me — when, I say, I saw that the gave in to this 
infernal delusion, I just felt as if my heart was 
going to hreaki and I ainoerely wished it might 



I tried very hard to sommon stren^Ui to set 
her right; I suppose that a drowning mai 
never struggled narder to reach a plan^ than 
did I to grasp one thougjit well and vigo^ 
ously ; but to no ose. My ideas danced about 
like the phantoms in a magio lantern, and nona 
would remain long enough to be recognized. 

"I think I'll take a Bleep, my dear, said L 

** The very wisest thing you could do, l*appy," 
said she, closine the shutters noisel^sly, and 
sitting down in ner old place beside my bed. 

Though I pretended slumber, I never slept s 
wink. 1 went over all this affair in my mmd, 
and summing up the evidence against me^ I 
began to wonder if a man ever committed s 
homicide without knowing it — ^I mean, i( when 
his thoughts were very much occupied, he could 
stick a fellow-creature and not be aware of it 
I couldn't exactly call any case in point to 
mind, but I didn't see why it might not be pos- 
sible. If stabbing; people was a common and 
daily habit of an mdividual, doubtless he mi^t 
do it, just as he would wind his watch or wipe 
his spectacles — ^while thinking of something 
else ; out as it was not a customary processi at 
least where I came from, there was the diffi- 
culty. I would have given more than I had to 
^ve, just to ask Cary a few questions ; as, for 
instance, how did it happen? where is the 
wound? how deep is it? and so on, butlwsB 
so terrified lest I should compromise my inno- , 
cence, tliat# would not venture on a syllable. 
One sees constantly in the Police Reports hov 
the Prisoner, when driving off to jau with In- 
spector Potts, invariably betrays himself by 
some expression of anxiety or uneasineei^ saeA 
as, "Well, nobody can say I did itl I was ia 
Hounsditch till eleven o'clock;" or, "Poor 
Molly, I didn't mean her any harm, but it was 
she be^n it" Warned by tliese indiscreet 
admissions, I was guarded not to utter a word 
I preserved my resolution with such fimmese^ 
that I fell into a sound Bleep, and never awoke 
till the next morning. 

Before I acknowledged myself to be awake— 
don't you know that state, Tom, in which a 
man vibrates between consciousness and indo- 
lence, and when he has not fully made up hii 
mind whether he'll not skulk his load of daily 
cares a little longer? — ^I could perceive that 
there was a certam stir and movement about 
me that betokened extraordinary preparation, 
and I could overhear little scraps of discussioiis 
as to whether " he ought to be awakened," aad 
"what he should wear," Cary's voice being 
strongly marked in opposition to every thug 
that portended any disturbance of me. Pa- 
tience, I believe, is not my forte^ thou^ long 
suffering may be my fortune^ for I sharply 
asked, " What the was in the wind now?* 

"We'll leave him to Cary," said Mrs. D., re- 
tiring precipitately, followed by the rAt> while 
Cary came up to my bedside, and kindly begaa 
her inquiries about my hesJth ; but I stopped 
her, by a very abrupt repetition of my former 
question. 

" Ohl it's a mere nothing, Pappy — a formal- 
ity, and nothing more. That creature, Giaoomo^ 
has been making a fiiss over the affair of iMt 
night; and though Lord (George isdeaToredto 
settle it, he refused, and went off to the Tnbor 
nal to lodge a complaiiMi." 
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•« Well, go on.** 

"The Judge, op Prefect, op whateyep he is, 
took his depoBitions, and issued a wappant — *' 

" To apppehend me ?" 

" Don't fluppy yourself dearest Pappy ; these 
APe simply formalities, fop the Bngadiep has 
just told me — " 

** He is hepe, then — ^in the house ?" 

** Why will you excite yourself in this way," 
when I tellyou that all will most easily be 
appanged. Trie Bpigadiep only asjks to see you 
— to asceptain, in fact, that you ape peally ill, 
and unable to be pemoyed — " 

** To Jail — Uy the common Ppison, eh ?" 

" Oh, I must not talk to you, if it irritates 
jou in this fashion ; indeed, there is now little 
mope to say, and if you will just permit the 
Bpigadiep to come in fop a second, eyery thing 
IB done." 

"Tm peady fop him," said I, in a tone that 
showed I needed no fupthep information ; and 
Cary left the room. 

After about fiye minutes' waiting, in an al 
most intolerable impatience, the Brigadier, 
stooping his enormous bear-skin to fully three 
feet, entered with foup others, armed cap-^-dK 
who drew up in a line behind him, and ground- 
ed their carbines with a dank that made the 
room shake. The Brigadier, I must tell you, 
was a yery fine soldier-like fellow, and with 
-folly half a dozen decorations hanging to his 
coat. It struck me that he was pathep disap- 
pointed ; he probably expected to see a man 
of colossal proportions and herculean strength, 
instead of the poor remnant of humanity that 
chicken' broth and the lancet haye leit me. 
The room, too, seemed to fall below his ex- 
pectations ; for he threw his eyes around him 
without detecting any armory, op oflfensiye 
weapons, or indeed any means of resistance 
whatever. 

"This is his Excellency?" said he at last, 
addressing Cary ; and she nodded. 

" Ask him his own name, Cary," said L " Pm 
carious about it" 

** My name," said he, sonorously, to hep ques- 
tion — "my name is AJessandro Lamporeccno;" 
and with that he eaye the word to his people 
to face about, and away they marched!, with 
all the solemnity of a military moyement. As 
the door closed oehind them, noweyer, I heard 
a few words uttered in whispers, and imme- 
diately afterward the measured tpead of a sen- 
try slowly papading the lobby outside my room. 

"That's anothep/orma/i/y, Cary," said I, " isn't 
it?** She nodded fop peply. **Tell them I de- 
test ceremony, my deap,^* said I; "and — and" 
— ^I couldn't keep down my passion — "and if 
they don't take that fellow away, I'll pitch 
him head and crop oyep the banistcps." I tried 
to spring up^ but back I feU, weak, and almost 
faintinff. The sad truth came home to me at 
once, that I hadn't strength to face a baby ; so 
I just turned my face to the wall, and sulked 
away to my heart's content If I tell you how 
I spent that day, the same story will do for 
the pest of the week. I saw that they were 
all watching and waiting for some outbreak, of 
either my tempep op my curiosity. They tried 
. eyery means to tei^ii me into an inquiry of 
one kind or other. They dropped hints, in half- 
whispers, before me. They said twenty things 



to arouse anxiety, and eyen alann in me ; but 
I pesolyed that, if I passed my days there, Pd 
stapye them out, ana so I did. 

On the ninth day, when I was eating my 
bpeakfast, just as I had finished my mutton 
chop, and was going to attack the eggs, Capy, 
in a half-laughing way, said : • 

"Well, Pappy, do you neyep intend to take 
the aip again? The weather is now delightfid 
— ^fchat second season they call the summep of 
St Joseph." 

"Am^t I a ppisoner?'* said I. "I thought I 
had mupdeped somebody, and was sentenced fop 
life to this chambep.'* 

" How can you be so silly !" said she. "You * 
know, pcpfectiy well, how these foreigners make 
a fuss about eyery thing, and exaggerate eyery 
trifle into a mock importance. Now, we are 
not in Ireland — " 

"No," said I, "would to Heayen we were I" 

"Well, perhaps I might echo the prayer, 
without doing any great yiolenoe to my sin- 
cerity ; but as we are not there, nor can we 
change the yenue — ^isn't that the phrase? — ^to 
our own country, what if we just were to make 
the best of it, and suffer this mattep to take its 
course here ?" 

"As how, Cary?" 

"Simply by dressing yourself and driying 
into Como. Your case will be heard on any 
morning you present yourself; and I am so 
conyinced that the whole affair will be settled 
in fiye minutes, that I am quite impatient it 
should be oyer." 

I will not pepeat all her apguments, some 
good, and some bad ; but eyepy one of them 
dictated by that kind and affectionate spirit^ 
which, howeyer her judgment incline, neyep 
deserts her. The end of it was, I got shayed 
and dressed, and within an hour was skimming 
oy^ the calm clear water, toward the little 
cit^of Como. 

Cary was with me — she would come— she 
said she knew she did me good; and it was 
true: but the scene itself those grand, great 
mountains, those leafy glens, opening to the 
glassy Lake, wayeless and still, that glorious 
reach of blue sky, spanning from peak to peak 
of those Alpine ridges, all soothed and cahned 
me ; and in the midst of such gigantic elements, 
I could not help feeling shame that such a rep- 
tile as I should mar the influence of this picture 
on my heart, by petty passions, and little frac- 
tious discontents, unworthy of a sick school-boy. 

"Isn't it enough for you, K I.," said I, "ay, 
and more than you deserye, just to liye, and 
breathe, and haye your being, in such a bright 
and glorious world? If you were a Poet, with 
what images would not these swooping mists, 
these fleeting shadows, people your imagina- 
tion ? What yoices would you hear in the wind 
sighing through the oliye gpoves, and dying in 
many a soft cadence along the gpottoed shope? 
If a Painter, what effects of sunlight and shadow 
are there to study? what tints of color, that 
without nature to guarantee, you would neyep 
dare to venture on? But being neither, haying 
neither gift nor talent, beinj^ simply one of those 
* fruit consumers,' who bring back nothing to 
the common stock of mankind, and who can no 
more make my fellow-man wiser or bett«st ^^ja. 
1 make m^a^Vi \«J\« w "^wsas^«c/\^ "^ ^^^» ^ 
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matter of deep thankfulness that, in all my 
commonplace of mind and thought^ I too— even 
K. I. that I am — liave an intense feeling of en- 
joyment in the contemplation of this scene f I 
couldn't describe it like Shelley, nor paint it 
like Stanfield, but I'll back myself, for a five- 
poun(^ note, to feel it with either of them." 
And there, let me tell you, Tom, is the real 
superiority of nature over all her counterfeits. 
You need no study, no cultivation, no connois- 
seurship to appreciate her : her glorious works 
come home to the heart of the Peasant, as, mist- 
begirt, he waits for sunrise on some highland 
waste, as well as to the Prince, who gazes on 
the swelling landscape of his own dominions. 
I couldn't tell a Claude from a Canaletti — I'm 
not sure that I don't like II. B. better than Al- 
bert Durer — ^but I'd not surrender the heartfelt 
delight, the calm, intense, deep-souled gratitude 
I experience from the contemplation of a lovely 
landscape, to possess the Stanford gallery. 

I was then m a far more peaceful and prac- 
ticable frame of mind as we entered Como, than 
when I quitted the Villa. 

I should nke to have lingered a little in the 
old town itself with its <^uaint little arched 
passages and curious architecture; but Gary 
advised me to nurse all my strength for the 
•'Tribunal." I suppose it must be with some 
moral hope of discountenancing litigation that 
foreign Governments always make the Law 
Ck)urts as dirty and disgusting as possible, pitch 
them in a filthy quarter, and surround them 
with every squalor. This one was a paragon 
of its kind, and for rags and ruffianly looks, I 
never saw the equal of the company there as- 
sembled. I am not yet quite sure that the 
fellow who showed us the way didn't purposely 
mislead us ; for we traversed a dozen dark cor- 
ridors, and went up and went down more stair- 
eases than I have accomplished for the last six 
months. Kow and then we stopped for a l>in- 
nte to interrogate somebody through a sliding 
pane in a kind of glass cage, and off we went 
again. At last we came to a densely crowded 
passage, making way through which, we entered 
a large hall with a vaulted roof, crammed with 
people, but who made room at the instance of 
a red-eyed, red-bearded little man in a black 
gown, that I now, to my horror and disgust, 
found out was my Counsel, being already en- 
gaged by Lord George to defend me. 

"This is treachery, Gary," whispered I, an- 

g"ly. 

" I know it is,** said she, " and Fm one of the 
traitors; but any thin^ is better than to see 
you pine away your life in a sick-roonu" 

This was neither the time nor place for much 
colloquy, as we now had to fight our way vig- 
orously through the mob till we reached a row 
of seats where the Bar were placed, and where 
we were politely told to be seated. Directly 
in front of us sat three ill-favored old fellows 
in black gowns and square black caps, modeled 
after those brown-paper helmets so popular 
with plasterers and stucco men in our country. 
I found it a great trial not to laugh every time 
I looked at them ! 

There was no case "on" at the moment, but 
a kind of wrangle was going forward about 
whose was to be the next hearing, in whicli 1 
^ouldhear my own same mingled. My lawy er, 



Signer Mastuccio, seemed to make a 
appeal in my favor; for the three old Tl 
--^ put up their eye-gla88e^_ and Btored 



ers 

estly' at Gary, after which the chief of 
nodfded bemgnly, and said that the eai 
Giacomo Lamporecoho might be called^ 
accordingly, with a Toice that mi^t 
raised the echoes of the Alps, a fellow 
ed out that the " Homicidio" — I have no 
to translate the word — was then before 
Court If I only were to tell you, Tom, of I 
tiresome, tedious, and unmeaning formilitiill 
that followed, your case in listemng would In 
scarcely more enviable than was my own irhill 
enduring them. All the prdiniinaiy prosM^ 
in^ were in writing, and a dirty litile do( 
with a vile odor of garlic about him, read tarn 
seventy pages of a manuscript whidi I was m- 
formed was the accusation against me^ Hm 
appeared another creature— liis twin breilur. 
in meanness and poverty — who proved to be A 
Doctor, the same who had professionally attend* 
ed the wounded man, and who also read ft 
memoir of the patient's sufferings and peril 
These occupied the Court till it was nigh tiuM 
«i|lock, when, being concluded, Giaeomo \mr 
^m was called. I assure yon, Tom, I gave s 
start when, instead of the larse, &[ie, barij} 
well-bearded rascal with the Lablache Yinee^ I 
beheld a pale, thin, weakly creature, with a 
miserable treble, inform the Court that he WM 
Giacomo Lamporeccho. 

Gary, who translated for me as he spoke, idi 
me that he gave an account of our mtervier 
together, in which it would appear that m^ 
conduct was that of an outrageous maniae. ui 
described me as accusing every body of rogofliy 
and cheating— -calling the whole country adit 
of thieves, and the authorities their aoccnnpliMa 
He detailed his own mild remonstrances agaiart 
my hasty judgment, and his calm appcAh to 
my better reason. He dwelt long upon Iub 
wounded honor, and, what he felt stul mora 
deeply, the wounded honor of his nation; and 
at last he actually began to cry when his feed- 
ings got too mucn for him, at which the Court 
sobbed, and the Bar sobbed, and the genenl 
audience, in a mixture of grief and mesae^ 
muttered the most signal vengeance agaio^ 
your humble servant. 

I happened to be — a rare thing for me, lat- 
terly — ^in one of my old mood% when the 
ludicrous and the absurd carry away all my 
sympathies; and faith, Tom, I laughed as heart* 
ily as ever I did in my life at the whole 8C0&a> 
"Are we coming to the wound yet, Gary," said 
I, " tell me that," for the fellow had now begoB 
again. 

" Yes, Papa, he is describing it, and, by hi* 
account, it ought to have killed him." 

"Egad," said I, "it will be the death of fH< 
with laughing ;" and I shook till my aides ached. 

"Does his Excellency know that ho is in a 
Court of Justice !" said Plasterer No. 1. 

" Tell him, my dear, that I quite forgot it I 
fancied I was at a play, and enjoyed it much." 

I believe Gary didn t translate me honestlyf 
for the old fellow seemed appeased, and tne 
case continued. I could now perceive that my 
attociowa eoxi^wcVi V«k^ e^ote^ «k ^«t^ «tcoD^. 
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rtnnata enough to succeed, compliment- 
by a string of the most abusing and in- 
epithets. 

kdvocate was now called on, and seeing 
|e, I just whispered to Gary — "Ask the 
if we may see the wound ? 
lat does that question mean?" said the 
iidge, imperiously. " Would the prison- 
: to insinuate that the wound has no ex- 
?" 

uVe hit it^" said I. "Tell him, Gary, 
ocactly what I mean." 
B not the Prisoner sworn to his suffer- 
*epeated he, " and the Doctor made oath 
le treatment ?" 

ey're both a pair of lying scoundrels. 
m so, Gary.'* 

u see him now. There is the man him- 
lis true colors, most illustrious and most 
Judges," exclaimed Giaoomo, pointing 
with his finger, as I nearly burst with 

I GheBiavoloI CheDcmonioInfernalcI" 
ut amidst the waving crowd, and the 
•estowed on me from the Bench seemed 
hearty concurrence to the opinion. 
, Tom, a Gourt of Justice, be its locale 
) humble, and its procedure ever so 
has always struck me as the very finest 
le of homage to civilization. Tnere is 
ing in the fact of men submitting, not 
eir worldly interests and their charac- 
t even their very passions, to the arbi- 
of their fellow-men, that is indescribably 
i noble, and shows — ^if we even wanted 
proof — that this corrupt nature of ours, 
oidst of all its worst influences, has still 
I that Divine essence within, unsullied 
Arnished. And just as I reverence this, 
ecrate with all my heart's indignation, 
pt Judicature. The Governments who 
, and the People who tolerate them, are 
irthy of each other. 

all the vices that degrade a Nation, 
hem in a mortar," and they'll not eat so 
to the moral feeling of a people as a 
administration of the Law. 
may fancy that^ in my passionate 
, I have forgotten aU about my indi- 
sase : no such thing. I have, however, 
myself from the danger of an apoplexy 
ing this safety-valve to my indignation, 
wr I can not resume my -narrative. No, 
[ have lost the scent, and all I can do 
ing you " in at the death." I was sen- 
o pay seven hundred zwanzigers — eight- 
-ftll the costs of the procedure, the 
i bill, and the maintenance of Giacomo 
onvalescence was completed. I appeal- 
le spot, to an upper Gourt, and the judg- 
as confirmed I I nearly burst with in- 
anger, and asked my Advocate if he 
r heard of such iniquity f He shrugged 
ilders, smiled slightly, and said, "The 
precarious in all countries." " Yes — 
id I, "the Judges are not always eor- 
S^ow, that old President of the first 
iggested every answer to the witness — ** 
cenzio Lamporeccho is a shrewd man—" 
it! How do you call him f Is he any 
our friend Giaoomo P 
hii father r 



" And the Brigadier who arrested me f" ^ 

"Is his brother. The Junior-Judge of tot 
Appeal Gourt, Luigi Lamporeccho, is his first- 
cousin." 

I didn't ask more Questions, Toul Fancy a 
country where your Butler is brother to the 
Ghief l^aron, and sues you for wages in the 
Gourt of Elxcheq^uer! * 

"And you, Signor Mastuccio," said L "I 
hope I have not exposed you to the vengeance 
of this powerful family, by your zeal in my be- 
half?" 

"Not in the least," said he; "my mother 
was a Lamporeccho herself" 

Now, Tom, I think I need not take any more 

Eains to explain the issue of my Law-suit; and 
ere I'll leave it. 

My parting benediction to the Gourt was 
brief: " Good-by, old Gentlemen. I'm glad 
you have the Austrians here to bully you ; and 
not sorry that you are here to assassinate them.** 
This speech was overheard by some learned 
linguist in Gourt, and on the same evening I 
received an intimation to quit the Imperial 
dominions within twenty-four hours. Tiverton 
was for going up to Milan to Radetzky, or 
some body else, and having it all ** put straight,* 
as he calls it ; bul^ I would not hear of this. 

" Well write to the Embassador at Vienna?* 
said he. 

" Nor that either," said L 

"To the Times, then." 

"Not a word of it" 

"You don't mean to say," said he, "that 
you'll put up with this treatment, and that 
you'll lower the name of Briton before these 
foreigners, by such a tame submission !" 

"My view of the case is a very simple one, 
my Lord," said I; " and it is this. We tri^el- 
ing English are very prone to two faults ; one 
is, a bullying eflfort to oppose ourselves to the 
laws of the countries we visit ; and then, when 
we fail, a whining appeal to some Minister or 
Gonsul to take up our battle. The first is 
stupid — the latter is contemptible. The same 
feeUng that would prevent me trespassing on 
the hospitality of an unwilling host, will rescue 
me from the indignity of remaining in a country 
where my presence is distasteful to the rulers 
of it" 

"Such a line of conduct," said he, "would 
expose us to insult from one end of Eurorwo 
the other." 

" And if it teach us to stay ^ hme, and live 
under laws that we understan¥«ne price is not 
toohigh for the benefit." 

He blustered away aboL what he wouldn't 
do in the Press, and in lis "place" in Parlia- 
ment; but what's the ise of aU that! Will 
England go to war ffr Kenny James Doddf 
No. Welt then, by no other argument is the 
foreigner assailable.. Tell the Austrian or the 
Russian Government that the company at the 
"Freemasons'" dii^ner were shocked, and the 
ladies at Exeter. Jiall were outraged at their 
cruelty, and they'll only laugh at you. We 
can't send a fleet to Vienna ; nor— we wouldn't 
if we could. 

I didn't tell X/jrd Georc^ but to you in con- 
fidence, Tom, h ,^^ ^vi A ^^sSiB^ ^^ Va.^^^^ 

weUkedi^\S.l^-M^il ^S^^^ 
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the rat-catcher at Kelly's miHa, tuggested it to 
me. Whenever Tim came up to a house with 
his traps and contrivances^ if the family said 
they didn't need him, "for they had no rats," 
he'a just loiter about the place till evening*— 
and, whatever he did, or how he did it, one 
thing was quite sure, they had never to make 
the same complaint again I Now, my notion is, 
whenever we have any grudge with a foreign 
State, don't begin to fit out fleets or armaments, 
but just send a steamer off to the nearest port 
with one of the refugees aboard. I'd keep 
Kossuth at Malta, always ready ; Louis Blanc 
and Ledru HoUin at Jersey; I>on Miguel and 
Don Carlos at Gibraltar; and have Mazzini, 
and some of the rest, cruising about for any 
service . they might be wanted on. In that 
way, Tom, we'd keep these Governments in 
order, and, like Tim Ryan, be turning our 
vermin to a good account besides ! 

I thought that Mrs. D. and Mary Anne dis- 
played a degree of attachment to this place 
ratner surprising, considering that I have heard 
of nothing but its inconvenienoe till this mo- 
ment, when we are ordered to quit it Now, 
however, they suddenly discover it to be health- 
ful, charming, and economicaL I have ques- 
tioned Gary as to the secret gf this change, but 
she does not understand it She knows that 
Lord George received a large packet by the 
post of this morning, and instantly hurried ofif 
to communicate ite contents to Mary Anne. 
By George, Tom I I have come to the notion 
that to rule a family of four people, one ought 
to have a "Detective officer attached to the 
household. Every day, or so, something puz- 
zling and inexplicable occurs, the meaning of 
which never turns up till you find yourself 
dup&d, and then it is too late to complain. 
Now, this same letter Gary speaks of is at this 
very instant exercising a degree of influence 
here, and I am to remain in ignorance of the 
cause till I can pick it out from the effect 
This, too, is another blessed result of foreign 
travel I When we lived at home the incidents 
of our daily life were few, and not very event- 
ful; they were circumscribed within narrow 
limits, and addressed themselves to the feelings 
of every one among us. Concealment would 
have been absurd, even were it possible; but 
the truth was, we were all so engaged with the 

^f'fh ** ^^"■^ *^^ *^® Bame spirit, that we talked 
ol tnem *J instantly, and grew to think that out- 
side *^« jf ,^l^£i^e of ourselves the world was 
*"" ^nlm^^^ To be sure, all this sounds 
very "'^^^'^"^^^.^ and all that So it does ; 
^^^Z 'co2Zei?, -duces greatly to ha^ 

Now. here we have s^ . . ., i. 

\. «« /.fV^oT. nf nft"^ many irons m the fire, 
some one or otner oi us = . / , r» 

^ , IS always burmng his 

fingers! '^ ° 

I continue to be very tl\ ^ . t 

Not a Une have we had ^^^^^ *^^^^/.^^^^ 
now several weeks gonel I>°^ ^ ^.^ ^^ > 
but have not yet Lard U^^^^ to Vickars, 
Gary endeavors to persuade m^ ^^ if.^^Py- 
his indolent, carelesJ habit is in «. ^^^ J* is only 
see that she is just as uncomforfV^^Jt ; but I can 

• - r«,To/.if 'fthle and anx- 

ious as myseiL 

You win collect from the length 

ut that lam quite myself afeain? of this docu- 



meni 



and a tendency to sleep, Vm all right Kot 
that I complain of the latter, far from it^ Ton. 
Sancho Panza himself never blessed the inventor 
of it more fervently than I do. 

Sometimes^ however, I think that it ii tli9 
Newspapers are not so amusing as they mod 
to be. The racy old bitterness of party spirit 
is dying out^ and all the spicy drollery ani 
epigrammatic fun of former days gone witii it 
It strikes me too, Tom, Uiat " Party," in the 
strong sense, never can exist again among m 
Party is essentially the submission of the many 
to the few ; and so long as the few were pre- 
eminent in ability and tactical skill, nothing 
was more salutary. Walpole, Pelham, Pitt^ 
and Fox, stood immeasuraDly above the men 
and the intelligence of their time. Their State- 
craft was a science of which the mass of thor 
followers were totally ignorant^ and the crev 
never dreamt of questioning the Pilot as to the 
course he was about to take. Whereas now" 
although by no means deficient in able and 
competent men to rule us — ^the body of the 
House is filled by others very little their in- 
feriors. Old Babm^n used to say, " that be- 
tween a good Physician and a bad one, there 
was only the difference between a pound and 
a guinea." In the same way, there is not ft 
wider interval now, between me £ight Honora- 
ble Secretary on the Treasury Bench, and the 
Honorable Member below him. Education iB 
widely disseminated — ^the intercourse of Clvib 
life is immense — opportunities of knowledge 
abound on every hand — ^the Press is a great 
popular instructor ; and, above all, the temper 
and tendency of the age favors labor of every 
kind. Idleness is not m vogue with any dass 
of the whole community. What chance, then, 
of any man, no matter how great and gifted he 
be, imposing his opinions — as euch-^npon the 
world of Politick ? A Minister, or his opponent^ 
may get together a number of supporters for a 
particular measure, just as you or I could 
muster a mob at an Election or a Fair; but 
there would be no more discipline in the one 
case than in the otl^er. They'd come now, and 
^o when they liked ; . and any chance of re- 
ducing such *' irregulars" to tiie habits of an 
army, would be downright impossible 1 

There is another cause of dullness^ too^ in the 
Newspapers* All the accidents — a most amus- 
ing column it used to be — are now entirely 
caused by railroads; and there is a shocking 
sameness'about them. They were ** shunting** 
wagons across the Line when the Express came 
up, or the Pointsman didn't turn the switch, or 
the fog obscured the danger signal. With 
these three explanations, some hundreds of 
human beings are annually smashed, smothered, 
and scalded, and the survivors not a whit more 
provident than before. 

Gruel assaults upon women — usually ihe 
wives of the ruffians themselves — ore, I per- 
ceive, becoming a species of popular custom in 
England. Every Times 1 see, has its catalogue 
of these atrocities; and I don't perceive uat 
five shilling fines, nor even thred weeks at th« 
Treadmill, diminishes the number. One of the 
railroad companies announces that it will not 
bold it&eU rea^ousible for casualties, nor in- 



exceptanttled^nesainmjhe^di and, indeed, \ deximity t^^ ^.x^^xex^. T3^t^\. p^'Ci^^ \3^i 
^ •* '"*'•"'' **^^^ ^ of^^ dinner, \ we mvgb.^ \>oTto^ ^^^iydlX. feom \}i;i<«3s^ wsiV \&&ki\ 
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some oUciM of the same kind into the marriage 
eeremony, and that the woman should know 
aU her ** liabilitiefl^" without any hope of ap- 
peal? Ah I Tom Purcell, all our naval reviews, 
and industrial exhibitionfl^ and boastful '*Lead- 
m^ artieles about our National greatness, come 
vfth a very ill grace in the same broad sheet 
iriih these degrading Police histories. Must 
.MTage ferocity accompany us, as we grow in 
irealth and power? If so, then I'd rauier see 
w a third-rate power to-moiTow, than rule the 
world at the cost of such disgrace ? 

Ireland I see jogs on just as usual, wrangling 
iway. They oan't even agree whether the 
potatoes have got the rot or not. Some of the 
(M^eiS) too, are taking up the English cry of 
triunph over the downfall of our old Squire- 
nehy; but it does not sound well from tfiem. 
To be sure^ some of the new proprietors would 
wem not only to have token our estates, but 
ttifced the Blarney-stone besides; and one, a 
gnat man, too, has been making u fine speech, 
with his "respected friend, the Reverend Mr. 
OBhea," on his right. hand, and vowing that 
WU never turn out any body that pays the 
Hat, nor dispossess a good tenant ! Tue stupid 
infttoation of these Englisli makes me sick, 
Tom. Why, with all their self-sufficiency, can't 
tii^ see that we understand our own people 
better than they do? We know the causes of 
bad saaaona and short harvests better; we 
iaow the soil better, and the climate better, 
ud if we haven't been good landlords, it is 
amply because we couldn't afford it Now, 
they are rieh, and can afford it; and if they 
have bought up Irish estates to get the rents 
oat of them, Fa like to know what's to be the 
great benefit of the change. " Pay up the ar- 
rsan," aay I ; but if my Lord Somebody from 
Kngland says the same, I think there'^ no use 
in selling me out, and taking him in my place. 
And this brings me to asking when Tm to get 
anotlier remittance? I am thinking seriously 
of retrenchment; but first, Tom, one must have 
something to retrench upon. You must possess 
m aaUtry before you can stan^ " stoppages." 
Of course we mean '* to come home agam. I 
haven't heard that the Government have select- 
ed me for a snug berth in the Colonies; so be 
■aaured that you'll see us all back in Dods- 
borough before — 

Mrs. D. had been looking over my shoulder, 
Tom, while I was writing the last Ime, and we 
have just had what she calls an " explanation," 
but what ordinary grammarians would style — 
a row. She frankly and firmly declares that 1 
may try Timbuctoo or the Gambia if I like, but 
. back to Ireland she positively will not go ! 
She informs me, besides, that sne is quite open 
to an arrangement about a separate mainte- 
nance. But my property, Tom, is like poor 
Jack Heffernan's eoose — it wouldn't bear carv- 
ing, BO he just helped himself to it all! And, 
as I said to Mrs. D., two people may get some 
kind of shelter under one umbrella, but they'll 
infallibly be wet through if they cut it in two, 
and each walk off with his half. " If you were 
a bit of a gentleman," said she, " you'd give it 
all to the lady." That's what I got for my 
iUustrationl 

JBut BOW that Fm eafe once more, I repeat 
jwi Bball certainly see m hack in our old house 



again, and which, for more reason's than I 
choose to detail here, we ought never to have 
quitted 

I have been just sent for to a Cabinet Council 
of the family, who are curious to know whither 
we are goin^ from this ; and as I wish to appear 
prepared with a plan, and am not strong in 
geography, I'll take a look at the map before I 
go. I've hit it, Tom — ^Parma. Parma will do 
admirably. It's near, and it's never visited by 
strangers. There's a gallery of pictures to look 
at, and, at the worst, plenty of cheese to eat. 
Tourists may talk ana grumble as they will 
about the dreary aspect of these small capitals, 
without trade and commerce, with a beggarly 
Court and a ruined Nobility — ^to me they are a 
boon from Heaven. You can always live in 
them for a foui-th of the cost of elsewhere. The 
head Inn is your own, just as the I^iazza is, and 
the Park at the back of the Palace. It goes 
hard but you can amuse yourself poking about 
into old churches, and peeping into shrines, and 
down wells, pottering into me market-place^ 
and watching the bargaining for eegs and 
onions; and when these fail, it's good fun to 
mark the discomfiture of your womankind at 
being shut up in a' place where there's neither 
opera nor playhouse — ^no promenade, no regi- 
mental band, and not even a milliner's shop. 

Prom all I can learn, Parma will suit me 
perfectly ; and now I'm off to announce my re- 
solve to the family. Address me there, Tom, 
and with a sufficiency of cash to move further 
when necessary. 

I'm this moment come back, and not quite 
satisfied with what I've done. Mrs. D. and 
Mary Anne approve highly of my choice. They 
say nothing could be better. Siome of us must, 
be mistaken, and I fervently trust that it may 
not be Your sincere friend, 

KsNNT Jamjeb Dodo* 



-♦- 



LETTER LYL 

JAMES DODD TO LORD OBOSOB TIVEBTON, M.P. 

Cour de yienne, Mantua. 

My deae George — I've only five minutes to 
give you; for the horses are at the door, and 
we're to start at once. I have a great budget 
for you when we meet; for we've been over 
the Tyrol and Styria, spent ten days at Venice^ 
and *• done" Verona and the rest of them — John 
Murray in hand. 

We're now bound for Milan, where I want 
you to meet us on our arrival, with an invita- 
tion from my Mother, asking Josephine to the 
Villa. I've told her that the note is already 
there awaiting her, and for mercy sake, let 
there be no disappointment 

This dispensation is a horribly tedious affair ; 
but I hope we shall have it now within the 
present month. The interval she desires to 
spend in perfect retirement^ so that the Villa is 
exactly the place, and the attention will be well 
timed. 

Of course they ought to receive her as well 
as possible. Mary Axu^a^ "L Vatf$>« , ^^q^^sa ^aa 
ihint; \)\xt» try wi^ ^T«QL»Afe 'Ot^*^ ^w«rws^ Va 
trim UmaeVi \xt> a.Y\\.V\^ wAVii^v^^ ""T^^^"^^ 
1 away V\l\it\iat Q\^«L^i«AA\}tco.^Q^i^'^'^^^^^^'^^ 
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cLreflsiDg-gowii, jou'd do the State some service. 
Look to the seryants, too, and smarten them 
up: a cold perspiration breaks over me when 
I think of Betty Cobb I 

I rely on you to think of and provide for 
€Tery tning, and am ever your attached friend, 

James Dodd. 

I changed my last five hundred pound note 
at Venice, so tnat I must bring the campaign 
to a close immediately. 



LETTER LVIL 

MBS. DODD TO liES. MABT GALLAGnXB, DODS- 

fiOBOUOU. 

Parma. The " Coor de Parme." 
My deab Molly — ^When I wrote to you last, 
we were living, quietly it is true and unosten- 
sively, but happily, on the Lake of Comus, and 
there we might iiavc passed the whole Autumn, 
had not K. 1., with his usual thoughtfulness for 
the comfort of his family, got into a row with 
the Police, and had us sent out of the country. 
No loss, my dear! Over the frontier in 
twenty^four hours was the word; and when 
Lord George wanted to see some of tlie great 

Seople about it, or even make a stir in the 
"ewqpapers, he wouldn't let him. " No," said 
he, ** the world is getting tired of Englishmen 
that are wronged by foreign Governments. 
They say, naturally enough, that there must 
be some fault in ourselves, if we are always in 
trouble, this way: and, besides, I would not 
take fifty pounds, and have somebody get up 
in the House and move for all the correspono- 
ence in the case of Mr. Dodd, so infamously 
used by the authorities in Lombardy." Them s 
his words, Molly ; and when we told him that 
it was a fine way of getting known and talked 
about in the world, what was his answer do 
you think? " I don't want notoriety ; and if I 
did, I'd write a letter to the I^mes, and say it 
was I that defended Hougoumont, in the Battle 
of Waterloo. There seems to be a great dis- 
pute about it, and I don't see why I couldn't 
put in my claim." 

I suppose after that, Molly, there will be very 
little doubt that his head isn't quite right, for 
he was no more at Waterloo than you or me. 

It was a great shock to us when we got the 
order to march ; for on that same morning the 
post brought us a letter from James, or, at 
least, it came to Lord George, and with news 
that made me cry with sheer happiness for full 
two hours after. I wasn't far wrong, Molly, 
when I told you that it's little need he'd have 
of learning, or a profession. Launch him out 
well in life was my words to K. I. Give him 
ample means to mix in society and make 
friends, and see if he won't turn it to good ac- 
count. I know the boy well ; and that's what 
K. I. never did — ^nerer could. 

See if I'm not right, Mary Gallagher. He 

went down to the Baths of I'm afraid of the 

name, but it sounds like "Humbug," as well as 
I can make out — and what does he do but make 
acquaintance with a beautiful young creature, 
a widow of nineteen, rolling in wealUi, and one 
of the first families in Fi'anee. 

Sow he did i^ I CAn*t tell ; no mor« than 



where he eot all the money he spent there oi 
horses, ana carriages^ and dinners^ and elegant 
things that he ordered for her from Paris. He 
passed five weeks there, courting her, I sap** 
]>ose; and then away they went^ rambling 
through Germany, and over the mountain^ 
down to Venice. She in her own traveliB|^ 
carriage, and James driving a team of four beao- 
tiful grays of his own ; and then meeting when 
they stopped at a town, but all with as mueh 
discretion as if it was only politeness between 
them. At last he pops the qnestion, Molly; 
and it turns out that she has no objection m 
life, only that she must get a dispensation from 
the Pope, because she was promised and be- 
trothed to the King of Kaples, or one of his 
brothers ; and though she married another, she 
never got what they call a Bull of release. 

This is the hardest thing in the world to ob* 
tain ; and if it wasn't that she has a Cardinal 
an uncle, she might never get it At all events^ 
it will take time, and meanwhile she ought to 
live in the strictest retirement. To enalSe her 
to do tliis properly, and ftlso by way of show- 
ing her every attention, James wrote to have 
an invitation ready for her to come down to 
the Villa and stay with us on a visit 

By bad luck, my dear, it was the veir mont- 
ing this letter come, K. I. had got us aU order- 
ed away I What was to be done, was now the 
(^^uestion ; we daren't trust him with the secret 
till she was in the house, for we knew well 
he'd refuse to ask her — say he couldn't afibrd 
the expense, and that we were all sworn to 
ruin him. We left it to Lord George to man- 
age ; and he, at last, got K. I. to fix on Panna 
for a week or two ; one of the quietest towns 
in Italy, and where you never see a coach in 
the streets, nor even a well-dressed creature out 
on Sun(}ay. K. I. was delighted with it all; 
saving money is the soul of him, and he never 
thinks of any thing but when he can make a 
hard bargain. What he does with his income^ 
Molly, the saints alone can tell; but I sufipeet 
that there's some sinners, too, know a mfle 
about it; and the day will oome when I'll have 
the proof! Lord G. sent for the Landlord's 
tariff; and it was reasonable enough. Booms 
were to be two zwanzigers — one and fourpence— 
a piece ; breakfast, one ; dinner, two zwanzigers; 
tea, half a one ; no charge for wine of the place; 
and if we staid any time, we were to have the 
key of a Box at the Opera. 

k. I. was in ecstasy. " If I was to live here 
five or six years," says he, "and pay nobody, 
my affairs wouldn't be so much embiurassed it 
they are now I" 

"If you'd cut off your encumbrance?, Mr. , 
Dodd," said I, *' that would save something.** 

"My what?" said he, fiaiing up, with a feoe 
like a turkey-cock. 

But I wasn't going to dispute with faim, 
Molly, so I swept out of the room, and threw 
down a Uttle chma flower-pot just to stop hint 

•That same day we started, and arrived her^ 
at the Hotel, the Cour de Parme, by midnight; 
it was a tiresome journey, and K. L made it 
worse, for he was fighting with somebody or 
other the whole time; and Lord George was 
not with us, for he had gone off to Milan ts 
meet James ; and Mr. D. was therefore free to 
get into as many serapes tm ho pleased. I mini 
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say, he didn't neglect the opportunity, for he 
insulted the Passport people, and the Custom- 
house officers^ and the man at the bridge of 
boats, and the postmasters and postillions, eyery 
where. "I didn't come here to be robbed, 
said he every where ; and he got a few Italian 
words for " thie^" " rogue," " vulain," and so on ; 
and if I saw one, I saw ten knives drawn on 
him that blessed day. He wouldn't let Gary 
translate for him, but sat on the box himself, 
and screamed out his directions like a mad- 
man. This went on tiU we came to a place 
called San Donino, and there — ^it was the last 
stage from Parma — ^they told him he couldn't 
have any horses, though he saw ten of them 
standing all ready harnessed and saddled in the 
stable. I suppose they explained to him the 
reason, and that he didn't understand it, for 
they all got to words together, and it was soon 
who'd scream loudest among them. 

At last K. L cried out, " Come down, Paddy, 
and see if we can't get four of these beasts to 
the carriage, and we'll not ask for a postillion." 

Down jumps Paddy out of the rumble, and 
rushes after "him into the stable. A terrible 
uproar followed this, and soon after the stable 
people, helpers, hostlers, and post-boys, was seen 
running out of the door for their lives, and K. 
L and Paddy after them, with two rack-staves 
they had torn out of the manger. "Leave 
them to me," says K, L; "leave them to me. 
Faddy, and do you go in for the horses; put 
them to, and get a pair of reins if you can ; if 
not, jump up on one of the leaders, and drive 
away." 

If he was bred and born in the place he could 
not have known it better, for he came out the 
next minute with a pair of horses, that he fast- 
ened to the carriage in a trice, and then hur- 
ried back for two more, that he quickly brought 
out and put to also. " There's no whip to be 
found," says he, '*but this wattle will do for 
the leaders ; and if your Honor will stir up the 
wheelers, here's a nice little handy stable-fork 
to do it with." With this Paddy sprung into 
the saddle, K. L jumped up to the box, and off 
they set^ tearing down the street like mad. It 
was pitch darlc, and of course neither of them 
knew the road, but K. L screamed out^ *' Keep 
in the middle, Paddy, and don't pull up for 
any one." We went through the village at a 
fuU gallop, the people all yelling and shouting 
after us; but at tne end of the street there 
were two roads, and Paddy cried out, " Which 
way now?" "Take the widest, if you can see 
it," screamed K. L; and away he went at a 
pace that made the big traveling-carriage bump 
and swing like a boat in a sea. 

We soon felt we were going down a dread- 
ful steep, for the carriage was all but on top 
of the noi'ses, and K. L kept screaming out, 
** Keep up the pace, Paddy. Make Uiem go, or 
we'll all be smashed." Just as he said wat, I 
heard a noise, like the sea in a storm, a terrible 
sound of rushinff, dashing, roaring water, then 
a frightful yell from I'addy, followed by a 

E lunge. "In a river, by 1" roared out K. 
, ; and as he said it the coach gave a swing 
over to one side, then righted, then swung back 
again, and with a crash that I thought smashed 
it to atoms, fell over on one side into the water. 
*' AU right," said K. L ; *" I turned the leaders 





short round and saved us I" and with that ha 
began tearing and dragging us out I fell into 
a swoon after this, and know no more of what 
happened. When I came to myself I was in a 
small hut, lying on a bed of chestnut-leaves, 
and the place crowded with peasants and pos- 
tillions. 

"There's no mischief done, Mamma," said 
Cary. "Paddy swam the leaders across beau- 
tifully, for the traces snapped at once, and ex- 
cept the fright we're nothmg the worse." 

"Where's Mary Anne?" said I. 

"Talking to the Gentleman who assisted us 
. — outside — some friend of Lord George's^ I be- 
lieve, for he is with him." 

Just as she said this, in comes Mary Anne 
with Lord George and his friend. 

" Oh, Mamma," says she, in a whisper, " you 
don't know who it is — ^the Prince himself I" 

"Ah, been and done it, Marm," said he, ad- 
dressing me with his glass in his eye. 

"What, Su-r said L 

"Taken a 'header,' they teU me, chf Glad 
there's no harm done." 

"His Serene Highness hopes you'll not mind 
it. Mamma," said Mary Anne. 

"Oh,is«Aflrfitr saidL 

'^Yes, Mamma. Isn*t he delightful — so easy, 
so familiar, and so truly kind, also." 

"He has just ordered up two of his own car- 
riages to take us on." 

By this time his Serene Highness had lighted 
his cigar, and, seating, himself on a log of wood 
in the corner of the hut, began smoking. In 
the intervals of the puffs he said: 

"Old Gent took a wrong turning — should 
have gone left — water very high, besides, from 
the late rains — ^regular smash—- wish I'd seen 
it" 

K. L now joined us, all dripping; and hung 
roimd with weeds and water-lilies-— as Lord 
George said, like an ancient river God. "In 
any other part of the globe," said ho, "there 
would have been a warning of some kind or 
other stuck up here to show there wasn't a 
bridge; but exactly as I said yesterday, these 
Jittle beggarly States, with their petty Govern- 
ments, are the curse of Europe." 

"Hush, Papot for mercy sake," whispered 
Mary Anne; "this is the Prince himself; it is 
his Serene Highness — " 

"Oh, the devil I "said he. 

"My friend, Mr. Dodd, Prince," said Lord 
George, presenting him, with a sly look, as 
much as to say, " the same I told you about" 

" Dodd — Dodd — ^fellow of that name hanged, 
wasn't there V* said the Prince. 

" Yes, your Highness ; he was a Doctor Dodd, 
who committed forgery, and for whom the Terr 
greatest public sympathy was felt at the time, 

"Your father, eh?" 

" No, your Highness, no relation whatever." 

" Won't have him at any price, George," said 

the Prince, with a wink. " £ ever draw a weed. 

Miss?" said he, turning to Mary Anne. 

I don't know what she said, but it must have 

been smart, for his Serene Highness laughed 

heartily, and ^aid : 

"Egad, I got it there, Tivertonl" 

In due time a royal carriage arrived. Tha 

Prince himself haaaed >ia \3ft^ %5A ^^ ^EtwH% ^flS. 
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with one of the Court aervants on the box. To 
be sore, we forgot that we had left K. L be- 
hind ; bat Mary Anne laid he'd have no diffi- 
culty in finding a conyeyance, and the distance 
was only a few milea. 

*< I wish hia Serene Highness had not taken 
away Lord George," said Mary Anne; "he in- 
sists upon his going with him to Venice." 

" For my piurt," said Gary, " though greatly 
obliged to the Prince for his opportune kind- 
ness to ourselves, I am still more grateful to 
him for tliis service." 

On that, my dear, we had a dispute that last- 
ed till we got to our Journey's end ; for, though 
the girls never knew what it was to disagree 
at home in Dodsborough, here, abroad, Gary's 
jealousy is such that she can not control herself, 
and says at times the most cruel and unfeeling 
things to her sister. 

At last we sot to the end of this wearisome 
day, and found ourselves at the door of the Inn. 
The Court servant said something to the Land- 
lord, and immediately the whole household 
turned out to receive us ; and the order was 
given to prepare the " Embassador's suite of 
apartments for us." 

" This is the Prince's doing," whispered Mar}' 
Anne in my ear. " Did you ev6r know such a 
piece of good fortune!" 

The rooms' were splendid, Molly ; though a 
little gloomy when we first got in, for all the 
hangings were of purple velvet, and the pic- 
tures on the walls were dark and black, so that, 
though we had two lamps in our saloon and 
above a dozen candles^ you could not see more 
than one-half the length of it 

I never saw Mary Anne in such spirits in my 
life. She walked up and down, admiring every 
thing, praising every thing ; then she'd sit down 
to the piano and play for a few minutes, and 
then spring up and waltz about the room like 
a mad thine. As for Gary, I didn't know what 
became of ner till I found that she had been 
down stairs with the Landlord, getting him to 
send a conveyance back for her Father, quite 
forgetting, as Mary Anne said, that any fuss 
about the mistake would only serve to expose 
us. And there, Molly, once for all, is the dmer- 
eiise between the two girls I The one has such 
a ^knowledge of life and the world, that she 
never makes a blunder; and the other, with 
the best intentions^ is always doing something 
wrong I 

We waited supper for K. L till past one 
o'clock ; but) with his usual selfishness and dis- 
regard of others, he never came till it was nigh 
three, and tiien made such a noise as to wake 
U]^ the whole house. It appeared, too, that he 
missed the coach that was sent to meet him, 
and he and Paddy Byrne came the whole way 
on foot I Let him do what he will, he has a 
knack of bringing disgrace on his family I The 
fatigue and wet feet, and his temper more than 
either, brought back the gout on him, and he 
didn't get up till late in the afternoon. We 
were in the greatest anxiety to tell him about 
James; but there was no saying what humor 
he'd be in, and how he'd take it. Indeed, his 
fii*8t appearance did not augur ly^^^ He was 
cross witli every thing and every body. He 
said that sleeping on that grand oed with the 
Mtin hangings^ waa like lying in state after 



death, and that our elegant drawing-room was 
about as comfortable as a CathednJ. 

Ue got into a little better temper when the 
Landlord came up with the bill of fare, and to 
consult him about the dinner. 

** £gad I" said he, " I've ordered fourteen dish- 
es ; so I don't think they'll make much out of 
the two zwanzigers a head I" Out of decency 
he had to order Champ^pie, and a couple of 
bottles of Italian wine oia very high quality. 
''It's like all my economy," says he; "five 
shillings for a horse, and a pound to get him 
shodr 

We saw it was best to wait till dinner was 
over before we spoke to him ; and, indeed, we 
were right, for he dined very heartily, finished 
the two bottles every glass^ and got so happy 
and comfortable that Mary Anne sat down to 
the piauo to sing for him. 

"Thank you, my darling," said he, when she 
was done. " I've no doubt that the song is a 
fine one, and that you sung it well, but I can't 
follow the words, nor appreciate the air. I like 
something that touches me either with an old 
recollection, or by some suggestion for the fu- 
ture ; and ifyou'd try and remember the 'Meet- 
ing of the Waters,' or ' Where's Uie Slave so 
lowlv'— " 

"I'm afraid, Sir, I can not sratify you," said 
she ; and it was all she could do to get out of 
the room before he heard her sobbing. 

" What's the matter, Jemi '' said he ; " did I 
say any thing wrong! Is ^Moily angry with 
me!" 

" Will you tell me," said I, * when you ever 
said any thing right! Or do you do any thing 
from morning tiU night but nurt the feelings 




plain ; but now that you drive me to it, I'll tell 
you my mind ;" and so I did. If oily, till ho 
jumpea up at last, put on his hat, and rushed 
down stairs into the street After which I went 
to my room, and cried till bed-time I As poor 
Mary Anne said to me, *' There was a refined 
cruelty in that request of Papa's^ I can never 
forget;" nor is it to be expected she should! 

The next morning at breakfast he was in a 
better humor, for the table was covered with 
delicacies of every kind, fruit and liqueurs be- 
sides. "I^ot dear at eightpence, Jemi," he'd 
say, at every time he filled his plate. "Just 
think the way one is robbed by servants, when 
you see what can be had for a 'zwanziger;'" 
and he made Gary take down a list of the Udnea^ 
just to send to the Times, and show how & 
English hotels were cheating the public 

We saw that this was a nne opportunity to 
tell him about James, and so Mary Anne under- 
took the task. " And so he never went to Loo- 
don at all," he kept repeating all the whila 
No matter what she said about £ne Coimtess, and 
her fortune, and her ereat connections ; nothing 
came out of his lips but the same words. 

" Don't you perceive," said I, at last, for I 
couldn't bear it any longer, " that he did bet^ 
ter — that the boy took a shorter and surer 
road in life, than a shabby place under the 
Grown 1" 

• "May be so," said he, with a deep sigh — 
"may be sol but I ought to be excused if I 
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don't Bee at a glance how any man makes His 
fortune by marriage 1'* 

I knew that he meant that for a provocation, 
MoUy, but I bit my lips and said nothing. 

We then explained to him that we had sent 
off a note to the Countess, asking her to pass a 
few weeks with us, and were in hourly expecta- 
tion of her arrival 

He gave another heavy sigh, and drank off a 
glass of Cura9oa. 

Mary Anne went on about our good luck in 
finding such a capital hotel, so cheap, and in 
such a sweet retired spot, just the very thing 
the Countess woiild like. 

"Never went to London at all!" muttered 
K, L, for he couldn't eet his thoughts out of the 
old track. And, indeed, though we were all 
talking to him for more than an hour afterward, 
it was easy to see that he was just standing still 
on the same spot as before. I don't ever re- 
member passing a day of such anxiety as that, 
for every distant noise of wheels, every crack 
of a postillion's whip, brought us to the window 
to see if they were coming. We delayed din- 
ner till seven o'clock, and put K. L*s watch back, 
to persuade him it was only five ; we loitered 
ana lingered over it as long as we could, but 
no sight nor sound was there of their coming. 

"Tell Paddy to fetch my slippers, Molly," 
said K. I., as we got into the drawing-room. 

" Oh, Papa I • impossible," said she ; " the 
Countess may arrive at any moment" 

" Think of his never going to l4>ndon at all I" 
said he, with a ^roan. 

I almost cried with spite, to see a man so lost 
to every sentiment of proper pride, and even 
dead to the prospects of his own children 1 

"Don't you think I might have a cigar f" 
said he. 

"Is it here. Papa!" said Mary Anne. "The 
smell of tobacco would certainly disgust the 
Countess." 

" He thinks it would be more flattering to re- 
ceive her into all the intimacy of the family," 
said I, " and see us without any disguise." 

''Egad, then," said he, bitterly, "she's come 
too late for that; she should have made our 
acquaintance before we began vagabondizing 
over Europe, and pretending to fifty things 
we've no nght tol" 

"Here she is — ^here they are I" screamed 
Mary Anne at this moment and, with a loud 
noise like thunder, the heavy carriage rolled 
under the arched gateway ; while crack — crack 
— ^rack went the whips, and the big bell of the 
hall began ringing away furiously. 

" Tm off, at all events, said K. L ; and snatch- 
ing one of the candles off the table, he rushed 
out of the room as hard as he could go. 

I hadn't more than time to put my cap 
straight on my head, when I heara them on the 
stairs ; and then, with a loud bang of the fold- 
ing doors, the Landlord himself ushered them 
into the room. She was leaning on James's arm, 
but the minute she saw me, she rushed forward 
and kissed my hand 1 I never was so ashamed 
in my life, Molly. It was making me out such 
a great personage at once, that I thought I'd 
have fainted at the very notion. As to Mary 
Anne, they were in each other's arms in a second, 
and kissea a dozen times. Cary, however, with 
a coldness that I'll never forgive her for, just 



shook hands with her, and then turned to em- 
brace James a second time. 

While Mary Anne was taking off her shawl 
and her bonnet, I saw that she was looking 
anxiously about the room. " What is itf" said 
I to Mary Anne — "what does she want?" 
"She's asKing where's the Prince; she means 
Papa," whispered Mary Anne to me; and then, 
in a flash, I saw the way James represented us. 
"Tell her, my dear," said I, "that the Prinee 
wasn't very well, and has gone to bed." But 
she was too much engaged with us all to ask 
more about him, and we all sat down to tea, 
the happiest party ever you looked at. I had 
time now to look at her, and really, Molly, I must 
allow she was the handsomest creature I ever 
beheld. She was a kind of a Spanish beauty, 
brown, and with jet-black eyes and hair, but a 
little vermilion on' her cheeks, and eye-lashes 
that threw a shadow over the upper part of her 
face. As to her teeth, when she smiled — ^I 
thought Mary Anne's good, but they were no- 
thing in comparison. When she caught me 
looking at her, she seemed to guess what was 
passing in my mind, for she stooped down and 
kissed my hand twice or thrice with rapture. 

It was a great loss to me, as you may sup- 
pose, that I couldn't speak to her, nor under- 
stand what she said to me; but I saw that 
Mary Anne was charmed with her, and even 
Cary — cold and distant as she was at first-^ 
seemed very much taken with her afterward. 

When tea was over, James sat down beside 
me, and told me every thing. " If the Gov- 
ernor will only behave handsomely for a we^ 
or two," said he — "X ask no more — ^that lovely 
creature and four thousand a year are f^ll my 
own I" He went on to show me that we ought 
to live in a certain style — ^not looking too nar- 
rowly into the cost of it — while she was wilii 
us. "She can't stay after the fourteenth," said 
he, " for her uncle the Cardinal is to be at Pisa 
that day, and she must be there to meet him ; 
so that, after all, it's only three weeks I'm ask- 
ing for, and a couple of hundred pounds will do 
it aU. As for me," said he, "I'm regularly 
aground — ^haven't a ten pound note remaining, 
and had to sell my * drag* and my four grays at 
Milan, to get money to come onnere." 

He then informea me that her saddle-horses 
would arrive in a day or two, and that we 
should immediately provide others, to enable 
him and the giris to ride out with her. " She 
is used to every ima^nable luxury," said he, 
"and has no conception that want of means 
could be the impediment to having any thing 
one wished for." 

I promised him to. do my best with his Fa- 
ther, Molly; but you may guess what a task 
that was. for, say what I could, the only re- 
mark I could get out of him was, "It's very 
strange that he never went to London." 

After all, Molly, I might have spared myself 
all my fatigue and all my labor, if I had only 
had the common sense to remember what ht 
was — ^what he is — ay, and wliat he will be- 
to the end of the chapter. He wasn't well in 
the room with her the next morning, when I 
saw the old fool looking as soft and as sheepish 
at her as if he was making love himself I own 
to you, Molly, I think she encouraged it. &K^ 
haa that Fr^Yvchi^vj V^SjDLV«^HiM&»w«a^v^ 



1» 



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAIX 



Bay, "Look as long as you like, and I don't 
mind it ;" and so ho did — and even after break- 
fast I caught him peeping tinder the 7%me8 at 
her foot, which, 1 must sav, "was beautifully 
shaped and small, not but tiiat the shoo had a 
groat deal to say to it 

" I hope youTo pleased, Mr. Dodd f " said I, 
as I passed oehind iiis chair. 

"Yes," said ho; ** the Funds is rising.* 

" I mean with the prospect," said L 

"Yes," said he; "we'll be all looking up 
presently." 

" Better than looking down," said I, " you old 
fool." 

I couldn't help it, Molly, if it was to have 
spoiled every thing — the* words would come 
out 

He got very red in the face, Molly, but said 
nothing, and so I left him to his own reflections. 
And it is what I'm now going to do with your- 
self, seeing that I have come to the end of all 
my news, and carefully jotted down every thing 
that has occurred hero for your benefit. Four 
days have now passed over, and they don't seem 
like as many hours, though the place itself has 
not got many amusements. 

The young people ride out every morning on 
horseback, ana rarely come back tmtil time to 
dress for dinper. Then we all meet; and I 
must say a more elegant display I never wit- 
nessed! The table covered with plate, and 
beautiful-colored glass globes filled with flow- 
ers. The girls in full dress — for the Countess 
oomes down as if she was going to a Court, and 
wears diamond combs in her head, and a brooch 
of the same, as large as a cheese-plate. I, too, 
do my best to make a suitable appearance — ^in 
crimson velvet and a spangled turban, with a 
deep fall of gold fringe — and, except the " Prince" 
— as we cafi K. L — we are aU fit to receive the 
£!mperor of Russia. 

In the evening we have music and a game of 
cards, except on tlie Opera nights, which we 
never miss ; and then, 'with a nice warm supper 
at twelve o'clock, Molly, we close as pleasant a 
day as you could wish. Of course I can't tell 
you much more about the Coimtess, for I'm 
unable to talk to her, but she and Mary Anne 
are never asunder; and, though Cary still 
plays cold and retired, she can't help calling 
ner a lovely creature. 

It seems there is some new difficulty about 
the dispensation ; and the Cardinal requires her 
to do " some meritorious works," I think they 
call them, before he'll ask for it But if ever 
there was a saintly young creature, it is her- 
self; and I hear she's up at five o'clock every 
morning, just to attend first mass. 

Here they are now, coming up the stairs, and 
I haven't more than time to seal this, and write 
myself 

Your attached friend, 

Jemdca Bodd. 
Mary Anne begs you will tell Kitty Doolan 
that she has not been able to write to her, with 
all the occupation she has lately had, but will 
take the very first moment to send her at least 
a few lines. As James's good luck will soon be 
no secret, you may tell it to Kitty, and I think 
it won't be thrown away on her, as I suspect 
she was making eyes at him herself, though she 
might be big mother \ 



LETTER LVm 

lOSB MABT AKNE DODD TO MI8B DOOLAK, OF BAILT- 

DOOLAX. 



Deakest Kittt — ^It is but seldom I have to 
bespeak your indulgence on the score of my 
brevity, but I must do so now, overwhelmed 
as I am with occupation, and scarcely a mo- 
ment left me that I canlreally call my own. 
Mamma's letter to Old Molly will have ex- 
plained to you the great fortune which has 
befallen James, and, 1 miffht add, also, all who 
belong to him. And reiQly, dearest^ with all 
the assurance the evidence of my own senses 
can convey, I still find it difficult to credit such 
unparalleled luck. Fancy beauty — and such 
beauty — ^youth, genius^ mmd, rank, and a large 
fortune, thrown, I may say, at his feet I She is 
Spanish, by the mother's side ; " Las Calden- 
has," I think the name, whose father was a 
Grandee of the first class. Her own father 
was the General Count de St Amand, who 
commanded in the celebrated battle of Auster- 
11 tz in the retreat from Moscow. I'm sure, 
dearest, youll bo amazed at my familiarity 
with these historical events, but the truth i^ 
she is a perfect treasury of such knowledge, 
and I must needs gain some little by uie 
contact 

I am at a loss how to give you any correct 
notion of one whose universality seems to im- 
part to her character all the semblance of con- 
tradictory qualities. She is, for instance, proud 
and haughty, to a degree little short of inso- 
lence. She exacts from men a species of defer- 
ence little less than a slavish submission. As 
she herself says, " Let them do homage." All 
her ideas of life and society are formed on the 
very grandest scale. She has known, in fact^ 
but one "set," and that has been one where 
Royalties moved as private individuals. Her 
very trinkets recall such memories; and I have 
passed more than one momine admiring pearl 
ear-rings, with the cipher of Uie Czarawitsch ; 
bracelets with the initials of an Austrian Arch- 
duke, and a diamond cross^ which she forgot 
whether it was given her by Prince Metter- 
nich or Mehemet Ali. If you only heard her, 
too, how she talks of that " dear old thing, the 
ex-King of Bavaria," and with what affection- 
ate regard she alludes to '' her second self — the 
Queen of Spain," you'd feel at once, dearest 
Kitty, that you were moving amidst crowns 
and sceptres, with the rustle of royal purple 
beside, and the shadow of a thronely canopy 
over you. In one sense, this has been for us 
the very rarest piece of good fortune ; for, ao- 
customed as she has been to only one sphere — 
and that the very high^st-HBhe does not detect 
many little pecubarities in Papa's and Mamma's 
habits, and censure them as vulgar, but rather 
accepts them as the ways and customs among 
ordinary nobility. In fact, she thinks the Princ^ 
as she calls Papa, the very image of ** Poszo di 
Borgo;" and Mamma she can scareely see 
without saying, " Your Majesty," she is so like 
the Queen Dowager of Piedmont 

As to James, if it were not that I knew her 
real sentiments, and that she loves him to dis- 
traction — ^merely judging from what goes on in 
society-'l thouli fuiy he had not a 2biinee of 
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saccesfl. She takes pleasure, I almost think, in 
docrying the very qualities he has most pre- 
tension to. She even laughs at his horseman- 
ship ; and yesterday went so far as to say that 
activity was not among his perfections — James, 
who really is the very type of agility 1 One 
of her amusements is to propose to him some 
impossible feat or other, and the poor boy has 
nearly broken his back and dislocated his limbs 
by contortions tha^ nothing but a iish could 
accomplish. But the contrarieties of her nature 
do not end here 1 She, so grave, so dignified, 
so imperious, I might oven call it, before others, 
once alone with me becomes the wildest creat- 
ure in existence. The very moment she makes 
her escape to her own room, she con scarcely 
control her delight at throwing oflf the '* Coun- 
tess,'' as she says herself, and being once again 
free, joyous, and unconstrained. 

I have told her, over and over again, that if 
James only knew her in these moods, that he 
would adore her even more than ho docs now ; 
but she only laughs, and says, " Well, time 
enough ; he shall see me so one of these days." 
It was not till after ten or twelve days that 
she admitted me to her real confidence. Tlie 
manner of it was itself curious. *'Aro you 
sleepy," said she to me, one evening as we went 
up-stairs to bod, " for, if not, come and pa}' 
me a visit in my room." 

I accepted the invitation ; and after excliang- 
ing my evening robe for a dressing-gown, hast- 
ened to the chamber. I could scarcely believe 
my eyes as I entered! She was seated on a 
richly embroidei*ed cushion on the floor, dressed 
in lurkish fashion, loose trowsers of gold- 
sprigged muslin, with a small fez of scarlet 
cloth on her head, and a jacket of the same 
colored velvet almost concealed beneath its 
golden embroidery ; a splendid scimitar la\' be- 
side her, and a most costly pipe, in pure Turk- 
ish taste, which, however, she did not make 
use of, but smoked a small paper cigarette 
instead. 

" Come, dearest," said she, " turn the key 
in the door, and light your cigar ; here we are 
at length free and nappy." It was in vain that 
I assured her I never had tried to smoke. At 
first she wouldn't believe, and then she actually 
screamed with laughter at me. " One would 
fancy," said she, "that you had only left 
England yesterday. Why, child, where have 
you lived, and with whom?" I can not go 
over all she said ; nor need I repeat the efforts 
I made to palliate my want of knowledge of 
life, which she really appeared to grieve over. 
" 1 ^lould never think of askiuff 3'our sister 
here," said she ; '* there is a frivolity in all her 
gayety — a light-heartedness, without sentiment 
— that I can not abide; but you, ma ch^re, you 
have a nature akin to my own. You ought, and, 
indeed, must be one of us." 

So far as I could collect, Kitty — for remem- 
ber I was smoking my first cigarette all this 
time, and not particularly clear of head — there 
is a set in Parisian society, the most exclusive 
and refined of all, who have voted the emanci- 

Sation of woman from all the slavery and 
egradation to which the social usages of the 
world at large would condemn them. Rightly 
Judging that the ex^mnsion of intelligence is to 
he acq^uired only in greater liberty of action, 



they have admitted them to a f^ecr community 
ana participation in the themes which occupy 
men's thoughts^ and the habits which accom- 
pany their moods of reflection. Gifted, as we 
confessedly are, with nicer and more acute per- 
ceptions, fitter powers of discrimination and 
judgment, greater delicacy of feeUii£^ and 
more apt appreciation of the beautiful and the 
true, wiiy snould we descend to an inteUectoal 
bondage! As dearest Josephine Bays: "Our 
influence to be beneficial ohoold be oandidlj 
and openly exercised, not fdrtively praoticeay 
and cunningly insinuated. Iiet ns leare theM 
arts to women who want to role their hut- 
bands ; our destiny be it — to sway mankind 1** 
Her theory, so far as I nnderstuid it, is that 
men will not endure petty rivalries; but sn^ 
cumb at once to superior attainmentSi Thxa^ 
3'our masculine yoimg lady, Kitty — ^your creat- 
ure of boisterous manners, slang, and slap- 
d{ish — is invariably a disgust; but your true 
" Lionne," gifted, yet graceful, possessing every 
manly accomplishment, and yet employing her 
knowledge to enhance the cnarms of her socie- 
ty and render herself more truly companiona- 
ble, the equal of men in culture, their superior 
in taste and refinement; exercises a despotic in- 
fluence around her. 

Men will auit the salon for the play-table. 
Let us, then, l>e gamblers for the nonce, and we 
shall not be deserted. They smoke, that they 
may get together and talk with a freedom and 
a Ucence not used before us. Let us adopt the 
custom, and we are no longer debarred from 
their intimacy and the power of infusing the 
refining influences of our sex through their 
barbarism 1 As Josephine says : ** We are the 
Martyrs, now, that we may be the Masters, 
hereafter 1" 

I grew very faint, once or twice, while she 
was talking ; and, indeed, at last, was obliged 
to lie down, and have my temples bathed with 
Eau-de-Cologne ; so that I unluckily lost many 
of her strongest arguments and happiest illus- 
trations ; but, from frequent conversations since, 
and from reading some of the beautiful ro- 
mances of ** George Sand," I have attained to, 
if not a full appreciation, at least an unbounded 
admiration ot this beautiful system. 

Have I forgotten to tell you that we met the 
Prince of Pontremoli on our way here? — a 
Serene Highness, Kitty I but as easy and as 
familiar as my brother James. The drollest 
thing is, that he has lived while in England 
with aU the " fast people,** and only tidks a 
species of conventional slanff in vqpue amonff 
them ; but for all that he is delighmil — ^full of 
gayety and good spirits, and has the wickedest 
dark eyes you ever beheld. 

Dear Josephine's caprices are boundless I 
Yesterday she read of a black Arabian thgt 
the Imaum of somewhere was sending as 4 
present to General Lamorioiere, and she imme- 
diately said, " Oh, the General is exiled now, 
he can't want a charger — send and get him for 
me." Poor James is out all the morning in 
search of some one to dispatch on this difficult 
service ; but how it is to oe accomplished — ^not 
to speak of where the money is to come from*— 
is an iinreadable riddle to 

Your affectionate and devoted 
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Ton will donbtlesfl b« dissatisfied, dearest 
Kitty, if I seal this without insertiog one word 
about myself and my own prospects. But 
what can I say, save tnat all is mist-wreathed 
and shadowy m the dim future before me. He 
has said nothing since. I see — it is but too 
plain to see — ^the anguish that is tearing his 
Tery heartHrtringa ; but he buries his sorrow 
witnin hb soul, and I am not free e^en to weep 
beside the sepulchre ! Oh, dearest, when you 
read what George Sand has written — when you 
come to ponder oyer the miseries the fatal in- 
•titution of marriage has wrought in the world 
—the fond hearts broken — the noble natures 
crushed, and the proud spirits degpraded — ^you 
will only wonder why the tyranny has iJeen 
borne so long I and ezcladm with me : " When 
—oh, when wall we bt free I" 



LETTER LIX. 



nonrr JAxn oodd to tiiomas pvbcbll, xsq., 
or THE oaANGi^ BRurr. 

Parma. 

Mt dear Tom — The little gleam of sunshine 
that shone upon us for the last week or so, has 
turned out to be but the prelude of a regular 
hurricane, and all our feasting and merriment 
have ended in gloom, darkness, and disunion. 
Mrs. D.'s letter to old Molly has made known 
to you the circumstances under which James 
returned home to us, without ever having gone 
to London. You, of course, know all about the 
lovely younff widow, with her immense jointure 
and splendid connections. If you do not, I must 
say tnat from my heart and soul I envy you, 
for I have heard of nothing else for the last 
fortnight I At all events, you have heard 
enough to satisfy you that the house of Dodd 
was about to garnish its escutcheon with some 
very famous quarterings — ^illustrious enough, 
even to satisfy the pride of the McCarthys. A 
Cardinal's daughter — ^niece I mean — with four 
thousand a year, had deigned to ally herself 
with us, and we were all running breast high 
in the blaze of our great success. 

She came here on a visit to us while some ne- 
gotiations were being concluded with the Papal 
Court, for we were great folk, Tom, let me tell 
you, and have been performing, so to say, in the 
same piece with Popes, Kings, and Cardinals, 
for the last month; and I, myself, under the 
style and title of the " Prince, have narrowly 
escaped going mad from the unceasing influences 
of delusions, shams, and impositions in which we 
have been living and moving. 

Of our extravagant mode of life. Til only say, 
that I don't think there was any thing omitted 
which could contribute to ruin a moderate in- 
come. Splendid apartments, grand dinners, 
horses, carriages, servants, opera-boxes, bou- 
quets, were all put in requisition to satisfy the 
young Countess that she was about to make a 
suitable alliance, and that any deficiencies ob- 
eervable in either our manners or breeding, were 
fully compensated for by our taste in cookery 
and our tact in wine. To be plain, Tom, to ob- 
tain this young widow with four thousand a 
year, we had to pretend to be possessed of about 
ioar times aa much. It was a regular game of 



"Brag^ we were playing, and with a very bid 
hand of cards ! 

Hope led me on from day to day, trusting that 
each post would bring[ us the wished-for ooosen^ 
and tnat at least a private marriage would rat- 
ify the compact Popes and Cardmals, however, 
are too stately for last movements^ and at th« 
end of five weeks we hadn\ so far as I could 
see, gained an inch of ffroundl 

At one time his Holiness had gone off to Al- 
bano to bless somebody's bones, or the bones 
were coming to bless Atm, I forget which. At 
another, the King of Ntfplee, fatigued with sign- 
ing warrants for death and the galleys, desired 
to enjoy a little repose from public businesa 
Cardinal Antonelli, hearing that we were Irish, 
got in a rage, and said that Ireland gave them 
no peace at alL And so it camo to pass that 
the old thief — ^procrastination — was at nis usual 
knavery ; and for want of better, aet to work to 
ruin poor Kenny Dodd I 

It IS only fair to observe, that except Cary 
and myself; nobody manifested any great impa- 
tience at this delay; and even sine, I believe^ 
merely felt it out of regard for me. The othen 
seemed satisfied to fare sumptuously every day, 
and assuredly the course of true love ran most 
smoothly along in rivulets of mock ** turtle" and 
*' potages k la fiancee." At last^ Tom, I brought 
myself to boot with the simple question, ** How 
long can this continue f Will your capital stand 
it for a month, or even a week!*' Before I at- 
tempted the answer I sent for Mrs. D., to give 
her the honor of solving the riddle if she oould. 

Our interview took place in a little crib they 
call my dressing-room, out which I must remarc 
to you, is a dark comer under a staircase, where 
the rats hold a parliament every night of the 
season. Mrs. D. was so shocked with the local- 
ity, that she proposed our adjourning to her own 
apartment ; ana thither we at once repaired to 
hold our counciL 

I have too often wearied you with our domes- 
tic differences to make any addition to such re- 
citals pleasant to either of us. Ton know us 
both thoroughly, besides, and can have no dif* 
ficulty in fiUing up the debate which ensued. 
Enough, that I say Mrs. D. was more than usu- 
ally herself. She was grandly eloquent on the 
prospect of the great alliance ; contemptuously 
mdinerent about the petty sacrifice it was to 
cost us ; caustically criticized the narrow-mind- 
edness by which I measured such grandeur; 
winding up all with the stereotyped compari- 
son between Dodds and M'Carthys^ with wnich 
she usually concludes an engagement, just as 
they play "God save the Queen" at Yauxhall 
to show that the fireworks are over. 

" And now," said I, " that we have got over 
preliminaries, when is this marriage to come 
off?" 

"Ask the Pope when he'll sign the Bull," 
said she, tartly. 

« Do you know," said I, « I think the * Bull is 
a mistake ;' " but she didn't take the joke, and 
I went on. "After that, what delays are 
there?" 

*'I suppose the settlement will take some 
time. You'll have to make a suitable provision 
for James, to give him a handsome allowance 
out of the Estate." 

" Egad, Mrs. D.," said I, " it must be oii< of it 
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with a yengeftnce, for there's bo man living will 
advance five hundred vpwi iV* 

**And who wants them?'' said she, - angrily. 
"You know what I mean, well enough I" 

**Upon my conscience, Ma*am, I do not/' 
said L ** You must just take pity on my stu- 
pidity and enlighten me." 

« Isn't it clear, Mt. D.," said she, " that when 
marr3dng a woman with a large fortune he 
ought to have something himself?" 

"It would be better he had; no doubt of 
it!" 

"And if he hasn't? *if what should have 
eome to him was squandered and made away 
with by a life of — No matter, I'll restrain my 
feelings." 

"Don't, then," said I, "for I find that mine 
would like a little expansion." 

It took her five minutes, and a hard struggle 
besides, before she could resume. She had, so 
to say, " taken off the cloves^" Tom, and it went 
hard with her not to nave a few " rounds" for 
her pains. By degrees, however, she calmed 
down to explain, that by a settlement on James 
she never contemplated actual value, but an 
inconvertible medium — a mere parchmentary 
figment to represent lands and tenements, just, 
in fact, what we had done before, and with 
such memorable success in Mary Anne's case. 

"No," said I, aloud and at once — "no more 
of that himibug I You got me into that mess 
before I knew where I was. You involved me 
in such a maze of embarrassments that I was 
glad to take any, even a bad road, to get away 
from them. But you'll not catch me in the 
same scrape again; and rather than deliber- 
ately sit down, to sign, seal, and deliver myself 
a swindler, James must die a bachelor, that's 
alll" 

If I had told her, Tom, that I was going into 
Holy Orders, and intended to be Bishop of Mad- 
agascar, she could not have stared at me with 
more surprise. 

*^ What's come over you?" said she, at last; 
*" what's the meanins of all these elegant fine 
sentiments and scruples ? Are you going to die, 
Mr. D. ? is it making your soul you are?" 

"However unmannerly the confession, Mrs. 
D.," said I, " I'm afraid I'm not going to die ; but 
the simple truth is^ that I aairt be a rogue in 
cold blood ; maybe, if I had the luck to be bom 
a McCarthy, I might have had better ideas on 
the subject" — ^this was a poke at Morgan James 
McCarthy that was transported for altering a 
will 

She couldn't speak with passion, she was 
struck dumb witn rage, and so, finding the' 
enemy's artillery spiked, I opened a brisk fire 
at musket-range; m other words, I told her, 
that all we had been hitherto doing abroad 
rarely went beyond making ourselves ridicu- 
lous, but, that, though I liked fun, I wouldn't 
push a joke as far as a felony. And, finally, I 
declared, in a loud and very unmistakable man- 
ner, that as I hadn't a sixpence to settle on 
James, I'd not go through the mockery of en- 
grossing a lie on parchment That I thought 
very meanly of the whole farce we were carry- 
ing on; and that if I was only sure I could 
make myself intelligible in my French, Fd just 
go straight to the Countess and say— Fm afraid 
to write the words as I spoke them, lest my [ 
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spelling should be even worse than my pro- 
nunciation, for they were in French, but th« 
meaning was — " I'm no more a Prince tiian Fm 
Primate of Ireland. Fm a small country Gen- 
tleman, with an embarrassed estate and a raft- 
cally tenantry. I came abroad for economy, 
and it has almost ruined me. If you like my 
son, there he is for you, but don't flatter your- 
self that we possess either nobility or fortune 1* 

" You've done it now, you old — " the epithet 
was lost in a scream, Tom, for she went off in 
strong hysterics, so I just rung the bell for 
Mary Aime, and slipped quietly away to my 
own room. I trust it is a good conscienoe does 
it for me, but I find that I can almost alwayi 
sleep soundly when I go to bed ; and it is a 
great blessing, Tom, for let me tell you, that 
after five or six-and-fifty, one's waking hours 
have more annoyances than pleasures about 
them ; but the world is just like a man's mis- 
tress : he cares most for it when it is least fond 
of him I 

I slept like a humming-top, and, indeed, 
there's no saying when I uiould have awoke, 
if it hadn't been for the knocking they kept up 
at my door. . 

It was Gary at last got admittance, and I 
had only to look in her face to see that a mis- 
fortimenad befallen us. 

" What is it, my dear?" said L 

"All kinds of worry and confusion, Pappy," 
said she, taking my hand in both of hers. "The 
Coimtess is gone.* •* 

" Gone ?— how ?— where ?" 

"Gone. Started this morning — ^indeed, be- 
fore daybreak — ^I believe for Genoa; but there's 
no knowing, for the people have been evidenUy 
bribed to secrecy." 

"What for? with what object P 

** The short of the matter is this, Pappy. She 
appears to have overheard some conversation 
— evidently intended to be of & private nature 
— that passed between you ana Mamma last 
night How she imderstood it does not appear, 
for of course you didn't talk French." 

" Let that pass. Proceed." 
^ "Whatever it was that she gathered, or fan- 
cied she gathered, one thing is certain, she im- 
mediately summoned her maid, and gave orders 
to pack up ; post-homes were also ordered, but 
all with the greatest secrecy. Meanwhile, she 
indited a short note to Mary Anne^ in which, 
after apologizing for a very unceremonious de- 
parture, she refers her to you and to Mamm^ 
for the explanation, with a half-sarcastic re- 
mark, * that family confidences had mudh bet- 
ter be conducted in a measured tone of voice, 
and confined to the vernacular of the speakers.' 
With a very formal adieu to James, wnom she 
styles 'votre estimable firdre,' the letter con- 
cludes with an assurance of deep and sincere 
consideration on the part of Josephine de St A."' 

" What does all this mean ?" exclaimed I, with 
a terrible misgiving, Tom, that I knew only too 
well how the mischief originated. 

"That is exactly what I want you to explain. 
Pappy," said she, " for the letter distinctly refers 
to something within your knowledge." 

" I must see the document itself" said I, cau- 
tiously ; " fetch me the letter." 

"James carried it off with hiuL" 

" Off with himr— ^Vj , \ft\ift %w«k\»OC* 
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•*Ye9» Pappy, he started with po8t-horsos 
after her — at feast, so far as he could make 
oat the road she traveled. Poor fellow 1 ho 
seemed almoat out of his miud when he loft 

this." 

"And your MoUicr, how is phe?" 

Cory shook her huud mournfully. 

Ah, Tom, I needed but tlie gesture to show 
me what was in store for me. lly fertile imag- 
ination daguerrcotyped a great umiily picture, 
in which I was shortly to fill a most lament- 
able part My prophetic soul — as a Novelist 
woula call it — depicted me onco more in the 
dock, arraigned for the ruin of my children, the 
wreck of their prospects, and the downfall of 
the Dodds. I mncicd tliat •even Cary would 
torn against mo, and almost tliought I coul<l 
hear her muttering, " Alt, it was Papa did it 

aur 

While I was thus communing with myself, I 
received a message from Mrs. !>., that she wish- 
ed to see me. I take shame to myself for the 
confcitsion, Tom, but I own that I felt it like an 
order to come up for sentence. There could bo 
no longer any question of my ^uilt — my triol 
was over — there remained notlimg but to hear 
the last words of the Law, which seemed to say, 
" Kenny Dodd, you have been convicted of a 
great offense, fey your blundering stupidity 
— ^your unbridled temper — and 3-our gratuitous 
folly — ^'^ou have destroyed your sou's chance 
of worldly fortune — ^blasted his affections — and 
— and lost him four thousand a year. But your 
iniquity does not end cen hero. You nave 
also" — ^As I reached tliis, the door opened, and 
Mrs. B., in her " bufif coat," as I used to call a 
certain flannel dressing-gown that she usually 
donned for battle, slowly entered, followed by 
Mary Anne, with a whole phannacopoeia of 
restoratives — an ** ambulance" that plainly pre- 
dicted hot work before us. Resolvmg that our 
duel should have no witnesses, I turned the 
nrls out of the room, and for the same reason 
ao I preserve a rigid secrecy as to all the details 
of our engagement; enough when I say, that 
the sun went down upon our wrath, and it was 
near nightfall when we drew oflf our forces. 
Though I fought vigorously, and with the cour- 
age of despair, I couldn't get over the fact that 
it was my unhappy explosjpn in French that did 
all the mischioL I tried hard to make it appear 
that her sudden departm'o was rather a boon 
than otherwise — ^that our expenses were terrific, 
and, moreover, tliat^ as I was determined against 
any fictitious settlement^ her flight had only 
anticipated a certain catastrophe ; but all these 
devices availed me little against my real culpa- 
bility, which no casuistry could get over. 

** w ell, Ma'am," said 1 at last, " one thing is 
quite clear — ^the Continent does not suit us. 
All our experience of foreign life and manners 
neither guides us in difl^culty, nor warns us 
when in danger. Let us go back to where we 
are^ at least, as wise as our neighbors — where 
we are familiar with the customs, and where, 
whatever our shortcomings, we meet with the 
indulgent judgment that comes of old acquaint- 
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** Where's that?" said she. "Fm curious to 
know where is this elegant garden of Pai'a- 
dise?" 

"Bruf^ Ma'am — our own neighborhood." 



" Where we were always in hot water witK 
every one. Were you ever out of a squabble 
on the Bench, or at the Poor-house f Weren't 
you always disputing about land with the ten* 
ants, and about water with the miller? Hadn't 
you a row at every Assizes, and a skirmidi 
at every road Session ? Brufif, indeed ; it's s 
new thing to hear it called the Happy Valley T 

"Faith, I know Fm not Ka8Bela8,''^8aid L 

" You're restless enough," said she, mistaking 
the word ; "but it's your own temper that does 
it No, Mr. D., if you want to go back to 
Ireland, I won't be selish enough to oppose it; 
but as for myself, I'll never set a foot m it.** 

" You are determined on that?" said L 

"I am," said she. 

"In that cose. Ma'am," said I, **Tm only 
losing valuable time waiting for you to changt 
your mind, so I'll start at onca" 

"A pleasant journey to yon, Mr. D.," said 
she, flouncing out of tue room and leaving ms 
the field of battle, but scarcely the yictory. 
Now, Tom, I've too much to do and to think 
about, to discuss the point that I know you're 
eager for — which of us was more in the wron|^ 
Such debates are only casuistry from beginning 
to end. Besides, at all events, mtf mind is mads 
up. I'll go back at once. The httle there evte 
was of any thing good about me is fast oozing 
away in this life of empty parade and vanity. 
Mary Anne and James are both the worse of it; 
who knows how long Cary will resist its evil 
influence? FU go down to Genoa» and take 
the IVniusular steamer straight for Southamp- 
ton. I'm a bad sailor, but it will save me a fev 
I)ounds, and some patience besides, in escaping 
the lying and cheating scoimdrelB I should 
meet with in a land journey. 

To any of the neighbors, you may say that 
Fm coming home for a few weeks to look after 
the tenants ; and to any who yon think would 
believe it, just hint that the Goyemmcnt has 
sent for me. 

I conclude that Fll be very short of cash 
when I reach Genoa, so send me any thing yon 
can lay hands on, and believe me, 

Ever yours faithfully, 

Kesjuy James Dodd. 

P.S. I told you this was a cheap place. The 
Bill has just come up, and it beats the Claren- 
don I It appears that his Serene Highness told 
them to treat us like Princes, and we must* pay 
in the same style. I'm going to settle part oi 
our debt by parting with our traveliiig-carriaee^ 
which, besides assisting the exchequer, wUl he 
a great shock to Mrs. D., and a foretaste of what 
she has to come down to when Fm gone. It is 
seldom that a man can combine the doable ex- 
cellence of a great Financier and a great Moral- 
ist! 
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HABT ANNE DODD TO MISS DOOLAN, OF BALLT- 

DOOLAN. 

Cour de Panne, Parma. 

Dearest Kftty — So varied have been my 

emotions of late, and with such whirlwind 

rapidity have they succeeded each other in my 

distracted braii:^ that 1 am really at a losa to 
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know where I left off in my last epistle to yon, 
and at what particular crisis in our adventures 
I closed my narrative. Forgive me, dearest, if 
I impose on you the tiresome task of listening 
twice to the same tale, or the almost equally 
unpleasant duty of trying to follow ma through 
gaps of unexplained events. 

Have I told you of the Countess's departure 
— ^that most mysterious flighty which has thrown 
poor James into, I fear, a hopeless melancholy, 
and made shipwreck of his neart forever ? I 
feel as if I had revealed it to my dearest Kitty ; 
my soul whispers to me that she bears her share 
in my sorrows, and mingles her tears with 
mine. Yes, dearest^ she is gone I Some indis- 
creet revelations Papa made to Mamma in his 
room, would appear to have disclosed more of 
our private affairs than ought to have obtained 
publicity, were overheard by her, and she im- 
mediately gave orders to her servants to pack 
np, Icavin? a very vague note behind her, 
plainly intimating, however, that Papa might, 
if he pleased, satisfactorily account for the step 
■he had taken. This, and a few almost flippant 
acknowledgments of our attentions, concluded 
an epistle that fell in the midst of us like a 
rocket 

If I feel deeply wounded at the slight thus 
shown us, and the still heavier injury inflicted 
on poor dear James, yet am I constrained -to 
confess that Josephine was quite justified in 
what she did. Born in the very highest class, 
all her habits, her wa^'B, her very instincts 
aristocratic, the bare thought of an alliance 
with a family struggling with dubious circum- 
stances must have been too shocking ! I did 
not ever believe that she returned James's 
affection ; she liked him, perhaps, well enough 
— ^that is, well enough to marry! She deemed 
him her equal in rank and fortune, and in that 
respect regarded the match as a fair one. To 
learn that we were neither titled nor rich, 
neither great by station nor rolling in wealth, 
was of course to feel that she had been deceived 
and imposed upon, and might reasonably war- 
rant even the half-sarcastic spirit of her fare- 
well note. 

To tell what misery this has cost us all is 
quite beyond me; scorned affection — ^blasted 
hopes — ambitious scattered to the winds — a 
glorious future annihilated! Conceive all of 
these that you can, and then couple them with 
meaner and more vulgar regrets, as to what 
enormous extravagance the pursuit has involved 
ns in, the expense of a style of living that even 
a Prince could scarcely have maintained, and 
all at a little secluded capital where nobody 
comes, nobody lives ; so that we do not reap 
even the secondary advantage of that notoriety 
for which we have to pay so dearly. Mamma 
and I, who think precisely alike on these sub- 
jects, are overwhelmed with misery as we re- 
flect over what the money thus squandered 
would have done at Rome, I^orence, or Vienna ! 

James is distracted, and Papa sits poring all 
day long over papers and accounts, by way of 
arranging his affairs before his death. Gary 
alone maintains her equanimity, fop which she 
may thank the heartlessness of a nature insen- 
sible to all feeling. 

Imagine a family circle of such ingredients ! 
Think of us as you saw ns UiBt, even in aU liie 



darkness of Dodsborougfa, and you will find it 
difficult to believe we are the samel Yet^ 
dearest, it might all have been different — ^how 
different I But Papa — there is no use trying ta 
conceal it — ^has a talent for ruining the pros- 
pects of his family, that no individual advant- 
ages, no combination of events^ however felicit- 
ous, can avail against! An absurd and most 
preposterous notion of being what he calls 
^ honest and aboveboard" leads him to excesses 
of every kind, and condemns us to daily sorrows 
and humiliations. It is in vain that we tell him 
nobody parades his debts no more than his in- 
firmities ; that people wear their best faces for 
the world, and that credit is the same principle 
in morals as in mercantile affairs. His reply 
is, ** Ko. Pm tired of all that I never perform 
a great part without longing for the time when 
I shall be Kenny Dodd a^am I" 

This one confession will explain to you the 
hopelessness of all our efforts to rise in ufe, and 
our last resource is in the prospect of his goine 
back to Ireland. Mamma has already proposed 
to accept a thousand a year for herself and me ; 
whUe Gary should return with Papa to Dods^ 
borough. It is possible that this arrangement 
might have been concluded ere this, but that 
Papa has got a relapjse of his gout, and been 
laia up for the last eight days. He refuses to 
see any Doctor, saying that they all drive the 
malady in by depletion, and has taken to drink- 
ing port wine all day long, by way of confining 
the attack to his foot What is to be the sucw 
cess of this treatment has yet to be seen, ]»ut up 
to this time its only palpable effect has been to 
make him like a chained tiger. He roars and 
shouts fearfully, and has smashed all the more 
portable articles of furniture in the room- 
throwing them* at the waiters. He insists, be- 
sides, on having his Bill made up every nighty 
so that instead of one grand engagement once 
a week, we have now a sharp iirmish every 
evening, which usually lasts till bedtime. 

For economy, too, we have gone up to the 
second story, and come down to a very mea- 
gre dinner. No carriage — no saddle-horses — ^no 
Theatre. The Courier dismissed, and a strict 
order at the Bar against all " extras.'^ 

James lies all day a bed; Cary plays Nurse 
to Papa ; Mamma and I sit moping beside a 
little miserable stove till evening, when we re- 
ceive our one solitary visitor— a certain Father 
MHjrrail — an Irish Priest — who has been resi- 
dent here for thirty years, and is known as the 
Padre Giacomol He is a spare, thin, pock- 
marked little man, with a pair of downcast, I 
was going to say, dishonest-looking eyes, who 
talks with an accent as rich as though he only 
left Kilrush yesterday. "We have only known 
him ten days, but he has already got an im- 
mense influence over Mamma, and induced her 
to read innumerable little books, and to practice 
a variety of small penances besides. I suspect 
he is rather afraid of me — at least we maintain 
toward each other a kind of armed neutrality; 
but Mamma will not suffer me to breathe a 
word against him. 

It is not unlikely that he owes much of the 
esteem Mamma feels for him to his own depre- 
catory estimate of Papa, whom he pronounces 
to be, in many respects, almost as infamoua «& 
a Protestant Cw^ Xja qc^-s iSiesA'^ *^ ^^"il^ 
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throwing np hancU and eves, And seeming to 
infer that she U irreooyeraDly lost 

I own to you, Kiitj, I don't like him — I 
acarccl J trust nim — ^but it is, after all, such a re-, 
aource to hare any one to talk to, any thins to 
break the dull monotony of this dreary ufe, 
that I iiail his coming with pleasure, and am 
actually working a rochet, or an alb, or a some- 
thing else for him to wear on Saint liicolo of 
Treviso's "fcsta" — an occasion on which the 
little man desires to appear with extraordinary 
splendor. Mamma, too, is making a canopy to 
held over his honored head; and I sincerely 
hope that our ** oeuyres m^ritoircs" will redound 
to our future advantage 1 1 am half afraid 
that I. hare shocked you with an apparent 
irreverence in speaking of these things, but I 
must confess to you, dearest Kitty, that I am 
occasionally provoked beyond all bounds by 
the decree of mfluencethis small Saint exercises 
in our family, and by no means devoid of appre- 
hension lest his dominion should become aoso- 
lute. Even already he has persuaded Mamma 
that Papa's illness will resist all medical skill 
to the end of time, and will only yield to the 
intervention of a certain Saint Agatha of 
Orsaro, a newly-discovered miracle-worker, of 
whose fimie you will doubtless hear much ere 
long. 

To my infinite astonishment, Papa is quite 
converted to this opinion, and Cary tells me is 
most impatient to set out for Orsaro, a little 
village at the foot of the mountain of that name, 
and about thirty miles from this. As the only 
approach is by a bridle-path, we are to travel 
on mules or asses ; and I look forward to the 
excursion, if not exactly with pleasure, with 
some interest. Father Giacomo— I can't call 
him any thing else — ^has already written to se- 
cure rooms for us at the little Inn ; and we are, 
meanwhile, basely employed in the manufacture 
of certain pilgrim costumes, which are indispen- 
Bable to all £equenting the holy shrine. The 
dress is far from unbecoming, I "assure you; a 
loose robe of white stu£f — ours are Caslmiere — 
with wide sleeves, and a large hood, lined with 
sky blue ; a cord of the same color round the 
waist ; no shoes or stockings, but light sandals, 
which show the foot to perfection. An amber 
rosary is the only ornament permitted; but 
the whole is charming. 

Saint Agatha of Orsaro will, unquestionably, 
make a great noise in the world ; and it will, 
therefore, be interesting to you to know some- 
thing of her history — or, what Fra Giacomo 
more properly calls, her manifestation — which 
was in this wise : The Priest of Orsaro— a very 
devout and excellent man — ^had occasion to go 
into the church late at night on the Eve of 
Saint Agatha's festival He was anxious, 1 
believe, to see that all the decorations to do 
honor to the day were in proper order, and, 
taking a lamp trom the sacristy, he walked 
down the aisle till he came to the shrine, where 
the Saint's image stood. He knelt for a moment 
to address her in prayer, when, with a sudden 
sneeze, she extinguished his light, and left him 
fainting and in darkness on the floor of the 
church. In this fashion was he discovered the 
following morning, when, after coming to him- 
self, he made the revelation I have just given 
j^oiL Since that ihe hM V^en known to sneeze 



three timea, and on each oeoasion a miraoU 
has followed. The fame of this wonderfal 
occurrence has now traversed Italy ; and wiU. 
doubtless soon extend to the Faithful in evert 
part of Europe. Orsaro ia becoming crowdM 
with penitents; among whom I am gratified 
to see the names of many of the English Ari» 
tocraoy ; and it has become quite a fashionabU 
thing to pass a week or ten daya there. 

Kow, aearest Kitty, from you, wiUi whom I 
have no concealments, I wiu not disguise the 
confession that I look forward to this excursion 
with considerable hope and expectation. Yoa 
can not but have perceived latterly how our 
Faith, instead of being, as it once was^ the 
symbol of low birth and ignoble connection^ 
has become the very bond of Aristocratic so- 
ciety. The Churcn has become the sakm 
wherein we make our most valued ac^uaint^ 
ances ; and devout observances are equivalent 
to letters of introduction. If I wanted a proof 
of this, I'd give it in the number of those who 
have become converts to our religion, from the 
manifest social benefits the change of Faith htt 
conferred. How otherwise would third and 
fourth-rate Protestants obtain accesa to Princely 
soirees and Ducal receptions! By what other 
road could they arrive at recognition in the 
society of Rome and Naples^ fre<|uent Cardinal^ 
Levees^ and be even seen lounging in the ant^ 
chambers of the Vatican f 

Hence it is clear that the true Faith has iti 
benefits in thit world also, and that fieij k a 
passport to high places even on Earth! I have 
no doubt) if we manage properly, our sojoon 
at Orsaro may be mfuie very profitable^ and 
that, even witnout miracles^ tne excursion may 
pay us well 

I have been interrupted by a message to 
att^d Mamma in her own room — a summons 
I rightly guessed to imply something of import- 
ance. Only fancy, Kitty — ^it was a letter whidi 
had arrivea addressed to Papa — ^but of eouise 
not given to him to read in his present highly 
agitated state — from Captain Morris, wiu s 
proposal for Caroline ! 

He very properly sets out by acknowledeing 
the great difference of age between them, t)at 
he might certainly have added something as to 
the discrepancy between their stations. He 
talks, too, of* his small means, " sufiScient fior 
those who can limit their ambitions and wanti 
within a narrow circle," — I wonder who they 
are ? — and professes a deal of that cold kind oi 
respectful love which all old men affect to 
think a woman ou^ht to feel flattered by. In 
fact) the whole reads far more like & law papw 
thim a love-letter, and is rather a rough draft 
of an Act of Parliament asainst celibacy, than 
a proposal for a pretty gin I 

Mamma had shown the letter to Fra Giaeomo 
before I entered, and I had very little trouble 
to guess the effect produced by his counsela 
The Captain, as a Heretic, was at once denonne- 
ed by him ; and the little man grew actuiJly 
enthusiastic in inveighing against the insnltiDg 
presumption of the offer. He insisted on a 
peremptory, fiat rejection of thejpropoaal, with- 
out any reference whatever to Papa. He said 
that to hesitate in such a question was in itself 
a sin ; and he even hintedfthat he wasn't quite 
sure what reception Saint Agatha might vouehr 
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Bftfe us, after bo much of intercoono with an 
outcast and a disbelieyer. 

This last argument was (lecisire, and I ao- 
oordingly sat down and wrote, in Mamma's 
name, a very stiff acknowledgment of the 
receipt of his letter, and an equally cold refusal 
of the honor it tendered for our acceptance. 
We all agreed that Gary should hear nothing 
whatever of the matter, but, as Fra Giacomo 
said, "we'd keep the disgrace for our own 
hearts." 

I own to you, Kitty, that if the religious 

auestion could be eot orer, I do not think the 
line so inadmissible. Gary is evidently not 
destined to advance our family interests: had 
she even the capacity, she laclu the ambition. 
Her tastes are humole^ common-place, and — 
shall I say it ? — vulgar. 

It gives her no pleasure to move in high 
society, and she esteems the stupid humdrum 
of domestic life as the very supreme of happi- 
ness. With such tastes this old Gaptain — he 
is five-and- thirty at least — would pernaps have 
suited her perfectly, and his intolerable Mother 
been quite a companion. Their small fortune, 
too, would have consigned them to some cheap, 
out-of-the-way place, where we should not 
have met — and, m fact, the arrangement might 
have combined a very fair share of advantages. 
Fra G., however, had decided the matter on 
hieher grounds, and there is no more to be 
said about it. 

There is another letter come by this post, 
too, from Lord George, dearest! He is to 
arrive to-night^ if he can get horses. He is full 
of some wonderful Tournament about to be held 
at Genoa — a spectacle to be given by the city 
to the King, which is to attract all the world 
thither; and Lord G. writes to say that we 
haven't a moment to lose in securing accommo- 
dation at the HoteL Little suspecting the 
frame of mind his communication is to find us 
in, and that, in place of doughty deeds and 
chivalrous exploits, our thoughts are turned to 
fastings, mortifications, and whipcord I Oh, 
how I shudder at the ridicule with which he 
will assail us, and tremble for my own con- 
stancy under the raillery he will shower on us I 
I never dreaded his coming before, and would 

S've worlds now that any thing could prevent 
s arrivaL- 

How reconcile his presence with that of Fra 
Giacomo? How protect the Priest from the 
overt quizzings of my Lord? and how rescue 
his Lordship from the secret machinations of 
the " Father ?" are difficulties that I know not 
how to face. Mamma, besides, is now so totally 
under Priestly guidance, that she would sacn- 
fice the whole Peerage for a shaving of a 
Saint's shin-bone I There will not be even 
time left me to concert measures with Lord G. 
The moment he. enters the house he'll see the 
" altered temper of our ways " in a thousand 
instances. Relics, missals, beads, and rosaries, 
have replaced Gavami's etchings. Punch, and 
the Jlltutration. Gharms and amulets blessed 
by Popes occupy the places of cigar-holders, 
pipe-sticks, and ffutta-percha drolleries. The 
" Stabat Mater " has usurped the seat of ** Gasta 
Diva" on the piano, and a number of other 
unmistakable signs point to our reformed con- 
dition. 



I hear post-horses approachinff — they come 
nearer ana nearer 1 Yes, Kitty, it must be — 
it is he I James has met him — they are already 
on the stairs — ^how tliey laugh! James must 
be telling him every thing. I knew he would. • 
Another burst of that unfeeling laughter! 
They are at the door. Good-by ! 

Mount Onuuro, " La Pace." 
Here we are, dearest, at the end of our Pil- 
grimage. Such a delightful excursion I never 
remember to have taken. I told you all about 
my fears of Lord George. Would that I had 
never written the ungracious lines ! — never so 
foully wroneed him! Instead of the levity I 
apprehended, he is actually reverential — I 
might say, devout 1 The moment ho reached 
Parma, he ordered a dress to be made for him 
exactly like James's, and decided immediately 
on accompanying us. Fra Giacomo, I need 
scarcely ooserve, was in ecstasies. The pros* 
pect of such a noble convert would be an 
immense piece of success, and he did not hesi- 
tate to avow, would materially advance his 
own interests at Rome. 

As for the journey, Kitty, I have no words 
to describe the scenery through which we tra- 
veled: deep glens between lofty mountains^ 
wooded to the very summits with cork and 
chestnut-trees, over which, towering aloft, were 
seen the peaks of the great Apennines glisten- 
ing in snow, or colden in the glow of sunset. 
Wending alon^ through these our little proces- 
sion went, in itself no unpicturesque feature, 
for we were obliged to advance in single file 
along the narrow pathway, and thus our mules, 
with their scarlet trappings^ and tasseled 
bridles, and our floating costumes, made up an 
effect which will remain painted on my heart 
for ever. In reality, I made a sketch of the 
scene ; but Lord George, who for the conven- 
ience of talking to me fdways rode with his face 
to the mule's tail, made me laugh so often, that 
my drawing is quite spoiled. 

At last, we arrived at the little Inn called 
" La Pace " — how beautifully it sounds, dearest! 
and really stands so, too, beside a gushing 
mountain-stream, and perfectly embowered i|i 
olives. We could only obtain two rooms, how- 
ever ; one adjoining the kitchen for Papa and 
Mamma; the other, under the tiles, for Gary 
and myselt Fra Giacomo quarters himself on 
the Pnest of the village ; and Lord George and 
James are what the Italians call " a epaaso,** 
Betty Gobb is furious at being consigned to the 
kitchen, in company with some thirty others, 
many of whom, I may remark, are English 
people of rank and condition. In fact, dearest^ 
the whole place is so crowded, that a miserable 
room, in all its native dirt and disgust, costs 
the price of a splendid apartment in Paris. 
Many of the first people of Europe are here: 
Ministers, Embassadors, Generals; and an En- 
glish Earl, also, who is getting a drawing made 
of the Shrine and the Virgin, and inten£ send- 
ing a narrative of her miracles to the Tablet 
You have no idea, my dearest Kitty, of the 
tone of affectionate kindness and cordiality 
inspired by such a scone. Duke8» Princes, even . 
Royalties, accost you as their equals. As Fra 
G. says, ''The holy influences level distinc- 
tions. The Duke of San Pietrino placed hia 
own cushion.for Mammth Vi Vaw\ ^\ik^<ai«R^»Bv. 
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The Graf von Dummenlunpen gave me a rclio 
to kiBS oa I paAticd this moruing. Lord Tolling- 
ton, one of the proudci^t Peers in Koglaiid, 
stopped to ask Papa how he wus, and rcgrettod 
ve bad not arrived last Saturday, when the 
Virgin snoozed twice I 

As we Wgin our Kovcna to-morrow, I sliall 
probably not have a moment to continue this 
rambling epistle ; but you may confidently trust, 
that my first thoughts when again at liberty, 
shall be given to yuu. Till then, darling Kitty, 
believe mo 

Your devoted and ever affectionate 

Mary Anne 1>oi)d. 

P.S. More arrivals, Kitty — ^three carriages 
and eleven donkeys! Where they are to put 
up, 1 can't conceive. Lord G. savs, "It's ns 
full as the ' Diggins,' and quite as dear.** Tlie 
excitement and novelty of the whole nre 
ohormingl 
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JfBS. I>ODD TO K£8. MARY GAIXAQIIER, DODfl- 

BOROUCn. 

Onaro Feast of Saint Gingo 
My DEAR Molly — ^Tho Earl of Guzebcrrj*, that 
leaves this to-<lny for England, kindly ouan to 
take chargo of my letters to you ; and so I write 
"favored by his Lordship** on the outside, just 
that you may show the neighbors, and teach 
them Davises the respect they ought to show 
us, if it's ever our misfortune to meet. 

The noble Lord was hero doing his penances 
with us for the last three weeks, and is now 
my most intimate friend on earth. He's the 
kindest-hearted creature I ever met, and al- 
ways doing good works, of one sort or other; 
ana whenever not sticking nails in his own 
flesh, or pulling hairs out of his beard or eye- 
lashes, always ready to chastise a friend I 

We came here to see the wonderful Virgin 
of Orsaro, and beg her intercession for us all, 
but more especially for I^. L, whose temper 
proves clearly that there's what Father James 
calls a "possession of him;" that is to say, "he 
has devils inside of him." The whole account 
of the Saint herself — ^hcr first manifestation and 
miraculous doings — you'll find in the little •vol- 
ume that accompanies this, written, as you will 
see, by your humble servant Lord G. gave me 
every assistance in his power ; and indeed, but 
for him and Father James, it might have taken 
years to finish it ; for I must tell you, Molly, 
bad as Berlin- work is, it's nothing compared to 
writing a book : for, when you have the wool 
and the frame, it's only stitching it in, but with 
a book you have to arrange your thoughts, and 
then put them down; after that, there's the 
grammar to be minded, and the spelling, and 
the stops; a;id many times, where you think 
it's only a comma, you have come to your full 
period! I assure you I went through more 
with that book — ^little as it is — ^than in all my 
* observances," some of them very severe ones. 
First of all, we had to bo so particular about 
the Miracles, knowing well what Protestant 
bigotry would do when the account came out. 
Wo had to give names, and dates, and places, 
with witnegees to substantiate, and all thut 



could oorrobomte the fSBets. Then, we had t 
difficulty of another kind — how to call the Vir^ 

5'n. lou may remember how those Exeter 
all wretches spoke of Our Lady of Rimini— 
as the "Winking Virgin." We couldn't mj 
sneezing after that, so we just called her " Ia 
Madonna dei Sospiri " — " Our Lady of Sighi." 
To be sure, we can't get the people here to 
adopt this title — ^but that's no conaequence u 
reffards England. 

By the time the volume reaches you, all 
Europe will be ringing with the wondeifdl 
tidings ; for there are three Bishops here, and 
they have all signed the "Memoire,** recom- 
mending special services in honor of the Yvt- 
gin, an<r strongly urging a subscription to bnild 
a suitable shrine for her in this her native vfl- 
loge. 

You have no idea, dear Molly, of what a 
blessed frame of mind these spiritual duties 
have enabled me to enjoy. How peaceful ii 
my spirit I — how humble my heart 1 I turn my 
thoughts away from Earth as easily as I could 
renounce rope-dancing ; and when I sit of an 
evening, in a state of what Lord Guzeberry 
calls ** beatitude," K. L might have the cholera 
without my caring for it. 

The season is now far advanced, however, 
and, to my infinite grief, we must leave tlus 
holy spot, where we have made a numerou 
and most valuable acquaintance ; for, besides 
Bevcrnl of the first people of England, we have 
formed intimacy with the Duchessa di Sangne 
Nero, first Lady to^ the Queen of Naples ; the 
Man^uesa di Villa Guasta, a great leader of 
fashion in Turin; the "Noncio" at the Court of 
Modena ; and a variety of distinguished Floren- 
tines and Romans, wno all assure us that onr 
devotions are the best passports for admission 
in all the select houses of Italy. 

Mary Anne predicts a brilliant winter before 
us, ana even Gary is all delight at the prospect 
of Picture Galleries and works of art. Isirt it 
paying the Protestants off for their insulting 
treatment of us at home, Molly, to see all the 
honor and respect we receive abroad! The 
tables are completely turned, my dear ; for not 
one of them ever gets his nose into the really 
high society of this country, while we are wel- 
comed to it with open aims. But, if there's any 
thing sure to get you well received in the first 
houses, it is having a convert of rank in your 
train. To be the means of bringing a Lord 
over to the true fold, is to be taken up at once 
by Cardinals and Princes of all kinds. 

As Mary Anne says, " Let us only induce Lord 
George to enter the Catholic Church, and our 
fortune is made." And, oh, Molly — ^putting all 
the pomps and vanities oif this world aside, 
never heeding the grandeur of this life, nor ca^ 
ing what man may do to us, isn't it on elegant 
reflection to save one poor creature from the 
dreadful road of destruction and mini Fm 
sure it would be the happiest day of my lift 
when I could read in the Thblet, ** We "have 
great satisfaction in announcing to onr readers 
that Lord George Tiverton, Member fbi'*— 4 
forget where— "and son of the Marquis"— I 
forget whom — "yesterday renounced the er- 
rors of the Protestant Church to embrace those 
of the Church of Rome." 

Maybe, now, you'd like to hear somethim 
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about onrselyds ; but Vre little to tell that is 
either pleasant or entertaining. You know — 
or, at least, yon will know from Kitty Doolan 
• — the way K. L destroyed poor James, and lost 
^im a beautiful creature and four thousand a 
year. That was a blow there's no getting over ; 
and, indeed, I'd have sunk under it, if it wasn't 
for -Father Jamcs^ and the consolations he has 
been able to give me. There was an offer came 
for Caroline. Captain Morris, that you've heard 
me speak o^ wrote and proposed, which I open- 
ed during K. L's illness, and sent him a flat 
refusal, Molly, with a bit of advice in the end, 
about keeping in his own rank of life, and mar- 
rying into his own creed. 
. Maybe I mightn't have been so stout about 
rejeotmg him, for it's the hardest thing in life 
to marry a daughter nowadays, but that Fa- 
ther Giacomo said his Holiness would never 
forffive mo for taking a Heretic into the family; 
and that it was one of the nine deadly sins. 
You may perceive from this, that Father G. is 
of great use to me when I need advice and 
guidance, and indeed I consulted him as to 
whether I ought to separate from K. I., or not. 
There are cases of conscience, he tells me, and 
cases of convenience. The first are matters for 
the Cardinals and the Holy College I but the 
others, any ordinary Priest can settle ; and this 
is one of them. "Dpn't leave him," says he, 
"for your means of doing good will only be 
more limited ; and as to your trials, take out 
some of your mortifications that way; and 
above all, don't be too lenient to him" Ay, Mol- 
ly, he saw my weak point, do what I would to 
hide it : he knew my failing was an easy dis- 

S}sition, and a patient, submissive turn of mind, 
ut I'll do my endeavor to conquer it, if it was 
only for the poor children's sake ; for I know 
he'd marry again ; and I sometimes suspect I've 
hit the one he has his eyes on. 

On Friday next, we are to leave this for 
Genoa. It's the end of our Novena, and wo 
wouldn't have time for another before the snow 
sets in ; for though we're in Italy, Molly, the 
mountains all round us are tipped with snow, 
and it's as cold now, when you're in the shade, 
as I ever felt it in Ireland. It's a great Tour- 
nament at Genoa is taking us there. There's 
to be the King of Saxony, and the King of Bo- 
hemia, too, I believe ; for whenever you begin 
to live in fashionable life, you must run after 
Boyal people from place to place, be seen 
wherever they are, and be quite satisfied when- 
ever your name is put down among the " dis- 
tingmshed company." 

1 was near forgetting that I want you to 
get Father John to have my little book read by 
the children in our National School; for, as 
K. I is the Patron, we have of course the right 
Al all events, /*// withdraw if they refuse; 
and they can't accuse me of illiberality or 
bigotry ; for I never said a word against the 
taking away the Bible. Let them just remem- 
ber that I 

Lord Guzeberry is just going, so that I have 
only time to seal, and sign myself as ever 
yours, Jemima Dodd. 

I send you two dozen of the Tracts, to dis- 
tribute among our friends. The one bound in 
red silk is for Dean (^Dowd, ** with the author^s 
devotions and duties." 



LETTER LXH 

BETT7 COBB TO MI8TSE83 fiHUSAN o'siIEA. 

Mount Orsaro. 

Mr DKAR Shusan — ^It's five months and two 
days since I wrote to you last, and it's like 
five years in regard to tine way time has worm 
and distressed me. The Mistress tould Mra 
Gallagher how I was deserted by that deceat- 
full blaguard, taking off with him my peace of 
mind, two pettiooato, and a blue ctotn cloak, 
that I thought would last me for life ; so that I 
needn't go over my miseries again to yoursel£ 
We heard since tnat he had another wife in 
Switzerland, not to say two more wandering 
about, so that the Master says^ if we ever meet 
him we can hane him for "Bigotry." And, to 
tell you the truui, Shusy, I feel as if it would 
be a great relief to me to do it I if it was only 
to save other craytures from the same feat that 
he did to your poor friend Betty Cobb ; besides, 
that until something of the kind is done I can't 
enter the holy state again with any oth^ 
decoaver. 

Such a life as we're leadin', Shusy, at one 
minute all eatin* and drinkin' and caressin' 
from morning till night ; at another, my dear, 
it's all fastin' and mortification, for the Mistress 
has no modderation at all ; but^ as the Master 
says, she's always in her extremities I If ye 
seen the dress of her last week, she was Satan 
from head to foot, and now she's, by way of a 
Saint, in white Cashmar, with a little scurge 
at her waist, and hard pegs in her shoes I 

We have nothin' to eat but roots, like the 
Beasts of the Field; and them, too, mostly 
raw I That's to make us good soldiers of the 
Church, Father James says; but in my heart 
and soul, Shusy, I'm sick of the regiment Shure, 
when we've a station in Ireland, it only lasts a 
day or two at most ; and if your knees is sore 
with the pcnnance, sure you have the satisfac- 
tion of the pleasant evenings after ; with maybe 
a dance, or, at all events, tellin' stories over a 
jug of punch ; but hero it's prayers and stripes^ 
stnpes and offices, starvation and more stripes^ 
till, savin' your presence, I never sit down 
without a screech I 

Why we came here I don't know; the Mis- 
tress Hays it was to cure the Master ; but didn't 
I hear her tell him a thousand times that the 
bad drop was in him, and he'd never be better 
to his dyin' day ? so that it can't be for that. 
Sometimes I think it's to get Mary Anno mar- 
ried, and they want Saint Agatha to help 
them; but faith, Shusy, one sinner is worth 
two saints for the like of that. Lord George 
tould me in confideace— the other day it was 
— ^that the Mistress wanted an increase to her 
family. Faith, you may well open your eyes, 
my dear, but them's his wordpl And tho' I 
didn't believe him at first, I'm more persuaded 
of it now, that I see how she's coin' on. 

If the master only suspected it, he'd be off 
to-morrow, for he's always groanin' and moania* 
over the expense of the funily ; and between 
you and me,*I believe I ought to go and tell 
nim. Maybe you'd give me advice what to do^ 
for it's a nice point. 

You wouldn t know Paddy Byrne, how muoh 
he's grown, and the wonderful whiskers he hasL 
all over his fakfia*, \s^\ Vwi* %a\sw^\^ 'WkXscw^ 
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and has the impedince of the Diyil in hun. He 
never ceases tormentin' nie about Taddy, and 




himself — do what the Mistress will— she can 

Set no good of hin^ in re^^ard to his duties, 
[e does all his stations on his knees, to be sure, 
but with a ciffar in his mouth ; and when he 
comes to the holy well, it's a pull at a dram 
bottle he takes instead of the olessed water. 
L wondered myself at his givin' a crown piece 
to the Virgin on Tuesday last, but he soon 
showed me what he was at by sayin' : *' If she 
doesn't cet my wages rijs for that^ the Divil re- 
eeavo the farthin' she'll erer receive of mine 
again f " 

After all, Shusy, it's an ele^nt sight to see 
all them great people that thmks so much of 
themselves, crawling about on their hands and 
knees, kissin' a reuct here, huggin' a stone 
there, just as much frightened about the way 
the Saint looks at them as one of us I It 
does one's heart good to know that for all their 
fine livin' and fine clothes, ould Nick has the 
lame hould of them that ho has of you and 
me I 

I had a great deal to tell vou about the fam- 
ily and their goin's on, but I must conclude in 
haste, for tho' it's only five o'clock, there's the 
bell ringin' for Mattins, and I have a station to 
take beiore first Mass. 1 suppose it's part of 
my mortifications, but the Mistress and Mary 
Anne never gives me a stitch of clotlies till 
they're spoiled; and I'm drivin to my wit's 
end, tcarm' and destroy in' things, in such a 
way, as not to ruin them when they come to 
me I Miss Caroline never has a gown much 
better than my own ; and, indeed, she said the 
other day, *' When I want to be smart, Betty, 
you must lend me your black bombazeen." 

There's the Mistress gone out already, so no 
more from Your sincear friend, 

Bettt Code. 

I think Lord 6. is right about the Mistress. 
The Saints forgive her, at her time of life I 
More in my nej^ I 



LETTER LXnL 

JAMES DODD TO ROBERT DOOLAN, ESQ., TRCOTT 
COLLEGE, DUBLIN. 

The Inn, Orsaro. 

My dear Bob — ^This must be a very brief 
epistle, since, among other reasons, the sheet 
of letter-paper costs me a florin, and I shall 
have to pay three more for a messenger to con- 
yey it to the post-town, a distance of as many 
miles off. To explain these scarce credible facts, 
I must tell you that we are at a little village 
called Orsaro, in the midst of a wild mountain 
country, whither we have come to perform 
penances, say prayers, and enact other devo- 
tions at the shrine of a certain St Agatha, who, 
some time last autumn, took to working mira- 
cles down here, and consequently attracting all 
tho Faithful, who had nothing to do with them- 
selves before CarnivaL 

My excellent Mother it was, who, in an access 
<|/ devotion, devised the excursion ; and tiie 



Governor, hearing that the locality was a ba^ 
barous one, and the regiman a strict £sat^ fancied; 
of course, it would be a most economical dodgc^ 
at once agreed; but^ by Jove! the saving is a 
delusion and a snare. Two miserable roomi^ 
dirty and ill-furnished, cost forty francs a day; 
bad coffee and black bread for breakfast^ an 
supplied at four francs a head ; dinner — if b? 
such a name one would detisnatc a starved ku 
stewed in garlic, or a boiled hedgehog with 
chicory* sauce — ten francs each; sour wine at 
the price of Chateau Lafitte ; and a seat in the 
SanctuaiT, to see the Virgpn, four times as dear 
as a stall at the Italian Opera. Exorbitant as 
all those charges are, we are grayely assured 
that they will DC doubled whenever the Virgin 
sneezes aeain, that being the manifestation, ai 
they call it, by which she displays her satis&e- 
tion at our presence here. I do not fancy talking 
irreverently of these things. Bob, but I own to 
you I am ineffably shocks at the gross imposi- 
tions inn-keepers, post-masters, donkey-owner% 
and others practice by trading on the devotional 
feelings and pious aspirations of weak, but 
worthy people. I say nothing of the Priests 
themselves, they may or may not believe aH 
these miraculous occurrences. One thing, how- 
ever, is clear, they make every opportunity of 
judging of them so costly that only a rich man 
can afford himself the luxury, so that yon and 
I, and a hundred others li£e us, may eithtf 
succumb or scoff, as we please, without any 
means of correcting our convictions. One in- 
evitable result ensues from this. There are 
two camps: the Faithful, who believe eveiy 
thing, and are cheated by every imaginable de- 
vice of mock relics and made-up miracles; and 
the Unbelieving, who actually rush into osten- 
tatious vice, to show their dislike to hypocrisy I 
Thus, this little dirty village, swarming with 
Priests, and resounding with the tramp of Pro- 
cessions, is a den of every kind of dissipation. 
The rattle of the dice-box mingles with the 
nasal chantines of the tonsured monks, and tht 
wild orgies of a drinking party blend with ths 
strains of the organ! If men b^ not religiously- 
minded, the contact with tlie Church seems to 
make demons of them. How otherwise interpret 
the scoff and mockery that unceasingly goes 
forward against Priests and Priestcraft m a 
little community, as it were, separated for acti 
of piety and devotion! 

That we live in a most belieying age is pal- 
pable, by the fact that this place swarms with ^ 
men distinguished in every court and camp in 
Europe. Crafty Ministers, artful Diplomatistik 
keen old Generals, versed in every wile and 
stratagem, come here, as it were, to d^yeat theoh 
selves of all their long-praetioed acuteness^ and 
give in their adhesion to the most astoun^ng 
and incoherent revelations. I can not bring 
myself to suppose these men Bogues and Hypo- 
crites, and yet I have nearlyas much diffienlty 
to believe them Dupes 1 What have become 
of those sharp perceptive powers, that clevir 
insight into motives, and me almost unerriiig 
judgment they could exhibit in any question 
of politics or war f It can not surely oe that 
they who have measured themselyes witii tha 
first capacities of the world, dread to enter tba 
lists asainst some half-informed and narrow- 
minded village Curate? or is it that there lurhi 
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in every hnman heart Bome one spot^ a refuge 
as it were for credulity, which even the craftiest 
can not exclude? lou are far better suited 
than me to cany ass such a question, ray dear 
Bob. I only throw it out for your considera- 
tion, without any pretension to solve it mysel£ 

My Father, you are well aware, is too good 
a Churchman to suffer a syllable to escape his 
lips which might be construed into discredit 
of the Faith ; but I can plainly see that he 
skulks his penances, and shifts off any obsery- 
ance that does not harmonize with his comfort. 
At the same time, he strongly insists that the 
fastings and other privations enjoined, are an 
admirable system to ^counteract the effect of 
that voluptuous life practiced in almost every 
capital of Europe. As he shrewdly remarked, 
** This place was like Graeffenberg — ^you might 
not be restored by the water-cure, but you were 
sure to be benented by early hours, nealthful 
exercise, and a light diet This, you may 
perceive, is a very modified approval of the 
miracles. 

I have dwelt so long on this theme, that I 
have only left myself what Mary Anne calls the 
Belvcdge of my paper, for any thing else. I^or 
is it pleasant to me. Bob, to tell you, that I am 
low-spirited and down-hearted. A month ago, 
life was opening before me with every prospect 
of happiness and enjoyment A lovely creat- 
ure, gifted and graceiul, of the very highest 
rank and fortune, was to have been mine. She 
was actually domesticated with us, and only 
waiting for the day which should unite our des- 
tinies forever, when one night — ^I can scarcely 
go oa — I know not how either to convey to 
you what is half shrouded in mystery, and 
should be, perhaps, cUl concealed in shame ; but, 
somehow, my Father contrived to talk so of 
our family affairs— our debts, our difficulties, 
and what not — that Josephine overheard every 
thing, and shocked, possibly, more at our du- 
plicity than at our narrow fortune, she hurried 
away at midnight, leaving a few cold lines of 
farewell behind her, and has never been seen 
or heard of since. 

I set out after her to Milan ; thence to Bo- 
logna, where I thought I had traees of her. 
From that I went to Rimini, and on a false 
scent down to Ancona. I sot into a slight row 
there with the Police, and was obliged to re- 
trace my steps, and arrived at Parma, after 
three weeks* incessant travelings heart-broken 
and defeated. 

That I shall ever rally — ^that I shall ever take 
any real interest in life again, is totally out of 
the question. Such an opportunity of fortune 
as this rarely occurs to any one once in life; 
none are lucky enough to meet it a second time. 
The Governor, too, instead of feeling, as he 
ought, that he has been the cause of my ruin, 
continues to pester me about the indolent way 
I spend my life, and inveighs against even the 
little dissipations that I endeavor to drown my 
sorrows by indulging in. lifs all very well to 
talk about active employment, useful pursuits, 
and so forth; but a man ought to have his 
mind at ease, and his heart free from care, for 
all these, as I told the Governor yesterday. 
When a fellow has ffot such a "stunner" as I 
have had lately, London porter and a weed are 
his only solace. £yen Tiverton's soeiety is dis- 



tasteful, he has such a confoundedly flippant 
way of treating one. 

I m thinking seriously of emigrating, and 
wish you could give me any useful hints on the 
subject Tiverton knows a fellow out there, 
who was in the same regiment with himlbLf-^ 
a Baronet, I believe — and he's doin^ a capital 
stroke of work with a light four-in-hand team 
that he drives, I think between San Franci/co 
and Geelong, but don't trust me too far in the 
geography ; he takes the diggers at eight pound 
a head, and extra for the " swag." Now th 
is precisely the thing to suit me ; I can tool 



I 



coach as well as most fellows; and as loni 
one keeps on the box they don't feel it iitf 
coming down in the world! ' • 

I hiuf suspect Tiverton would come out to^- , 
At least, he seems yery sick of England, as eveiT^' 
body must be that hasn't ten thousand a yeaf^ 
and a good house in Belgravia. 

I don't know whither we go from this, aa^. 
except in the hope of hearingfrom you, I coul^ 
almost add, care as little. The Governor has 
got so much better from the good air and the 
regimen, that he is now anxious to be off ; while 
m^^ Mother, , attributing his recovery to the 
Saint's interference, wants another "Novena.** 
Mary Anne likes the place too, and Gary, whp 
' sketches all day long, seems to enjoy it. How 
the decision is to come is, therefore, not easy to 
foresee. Meanwhile, whether here or th^e. 
Believe me your attached friend, 

James Dodd. 

I open this to say, that wo are " booked" for 
another fortnight nere. My Mother went to 
consult the Virgin about going away last night, 
and she — that is the Saint — gave such a sneeze, 
that my Mother fainted, and was carried home 
insensible. The worst of all this is, that Father 
Giacomo — our Guide in spirituals — ^insists on 
my Mother's publishing a little tract on her 
experiences ; and the women are now hard at 
work with pen and ink at a small volume to 
be called " St Agatha of Orsaro," by Jemima 

D . They have offered half a florin apiece 

for good miracles, but they are pouring m so 
fast they'll have to reduce the tariff. Tiverton 
recommends them to ask thirteen to the dozen. 

The Governor is furious at this authorship, 
which will cost some five-and- twenty poun& 
at the least 1 



LETTER LXIV. 

MBS. DODD TO MBS. MART GALLAGHEB. 

Hotel Feder, Genoa. 
My DEAR MoLLT — ^It's little that piety and 
holy living assists us in this wicked world, as 
you'll allow, when I tell you that after all my 
penances, my mortifications, and my self-ab- 
stainings, instead of enjoyment and pleasure, 
as I might reasonably look for in this place, I 
never knew real misery and shame till I came 
here. I wouldn't believe any body that said 
people w^ always as bad as they are now! 
Sure, if tirey were, why wouldn't we be pre- 
pared for their baseness and iniquity f Why 
would we be deceived and cheated at our every 
hand's turn ? It's all balderdash to pretend it, 
Molly. The world mual V^^^ Qeaas^s^Na «5j^ "scsS^ 
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for this plain reason, that it's morally impossi- 
ble it can be more corrupt, more false, and 
more vicious, than it is. 

Fm trying these three days to open my heart 
to yo«. I've taken ether, and salts, and neu- 
monia^ — I think the man called it-^by the spoon- 
• firils, just to steady my nerves, and give me 
strtngth to tell you my afflictions; and now 
m just begin, and if my tears doesn't blot out 
the ink, rU reveal my sorrows, and open my 
breast before you. 

||iWe left that blessed village of Orsaro two 
Gl^s after I wrote to you by the Earl of Gujse- 
berr}', and came on here, by easy stages, as we 
were obliged to ride mules for more than half 
the way. Our journey was of course fatiguing, 
but unattended by any other inconvenience than 
K. I.'s usual temper aboui the food, the beds, and 
the hotel charges as we came along. He wouldn't 
fast, nor do a single penance on the road ; nor 
would he join in chanting a Litany with Father 
James, but threatened to sing ''Nora Chrina," 
if we didn't stop. And though I^ord George 
was greatly shocKcd, James was just as bad as 
his Father. Father Giacomo kept whispering 
to me from time to time, " We'll come to grief 
for this. We'll have to pay for all this impiety, 
Mrs. D. ;" till at last he got my nerves in such 
a state, that I thought we'd be swept away at 
every blast of wind from the mountains, or 
earned down by every torrent that crossed the 
road. I couldn t pass a bridge without screech- 
ing; and as to fording a stream, it was an at- 
tack of hysterics. These of course delayed us 
greatly ! and it was a good day when we got 
over eight miles. For S^ that, the girls seemed 
to like it. Gary had her sketch-book always 
open ; and Mary Anne used to go fishing with 
Lord G. and James, and contrived, as she said, 
to make the time pass pleasantly enough. 

I saw very little of BL L, for I was always at 
some devotional exercise; and, indeed, I was 
right glad of it, for his chief amusement was 
getting Father James into an argument, and 
teasing and insulting him so, that I only won- 
dered why he didn't leave us at once and for- 
ever. He never ceased, too, gibing and jeer- 
ing about the miracles' of Orsaro ; and one night, 
when he had got quite beyond all bounds, 
laughing at Father G., he told him, "Faith," 
says he, " you're the most credulous man ever I 
met in my life; for it seems to me that you can 
believe any thing but the Christian Religion." 

From that out. Father G. only shook his 
hands at him, and wouldn't discourse. 

This is the way we ^ot to Genoa, where, be- 
cause we arrived at night, they kept us wait- 
ing outside the gates of the town till the Com- 
mandant of the Fortress had examined our pass- 
ports ; K I. all the while abusing the authori- 
ties, and blackguarding the Governor in a way 
that would have cost us dear, if it wasn't that 
nobody could understand his Italian. 

That wasn't all, for when we got to the 
Hotel, they said that all the apartments had 
been taken before Lord George's letter arrived, 
and that there wasn't a room nor flMi^^i^y to 
be bad in the whole city at any pric^ In fact, 
sn Englisb family had just gone off in despair 
to Chiavari, for even the ships in the harboT 
^ere £Ued with strangers, and the "steam 
^ffdge" was £tted up like a KoteiX KuLtook 



down the list of visitors^ to see if he could find 
a friend or an acquaintance among them, but^ 
though there were plenty of English, we knew 
none of them; and as for Lord G., though he 
was acquainted with nearly all the titled people, 
they were always relatives or connections with 
whom he wasn't "on terms." While we sat 
thus at the door, holding our council of war, 
with sleepy waiters and a sulky porter, a geih 
tlemau passed in, and went by us, up the stairs, 
before we could see his face. The Landlord, 
who lighted him all the way himself showed 
that he was a person of some great cousequenea 
K. L had just time to learn that he was " Ka 
4, the grand apartment on the first floor, to ware 
the sea," which was all they knew ; when th4 
Landlord came down smiling and smirking, ^ 
say, that the occupant of No. 4 felt much pleas 
ure in putting half his suite of rooms at oca 
disposal, and hoped we might not decline hj: 
offer. 

"Who is it? — who is he?" cried we all m 
once ; but the Landlord made such a mess ^ 
the English name, that we were obliged to w^ 
till we could read it in the Strangers' Boc» 
Meanwhile, we lost not a second in installi:^ 
ourselves in what I must call a most prince' 
apartment, with mirrors on all sides, nne ]>: 
tures, china, and carved furniture, giving 
rooms the air of a palace. There was a fi.:3 
fire in the great drawing-room, and the ta'&D 
was littered with English Newspapers a.Ji 
Magazines, which proved that he had just Lc 
the place for us as he was himself occupying J 

" Now, for our great Unknown," said Loj 
George, opening the Strangers' Book, and nxi 
ning his eye down the list There was Mi.lc 
Hubbs ana Miladi, Baron This, Count That, "tJi 
"Vescovo" di Eilmore, with the "Vescova' 
and five "Vescovini," — that meant the Bishop 
and his wife, and the five small little Bishojps 
— which made us laugh. And at last we came 
down to *'No. 4, Grand Suite," Sir Morrii 
Penrhyn, Bt, not a word more. 

"There is a swell of that name that owm 
any amoujit of slate quarries down near Holy* 
head, I think," said Lord George. "Do yon 
happen toitnow him ?" 

" No," Vas chorused by all present. 

" Oh I ivery one knows his place. It's one 
of the show tnings of the neighborhood. How 
is this they call it — ^Pwlldmmolly Castle |— 
that's tho name, at least so far as human lips 
can approach it. At all events, he has nig^ 
fifteen Jlhoosand a year, and can aiford t^^ 
annoyance of a consonant more or less." 

"Any relative of your Lordship's?" asked 
K. I. • \ 

"L^n't exactly remember; but if bo^ ▼• 
never acknowledged him. Can't afford lYelab 
cousinshipsi" 

« He's a right civil fellow, at all events," t»^ 
K. I., "and here's his health;" for at thatm<^ 
ment the waiter entered with the supper, tod 
we all sat down In far better spirits than w« 
had expected to enjoy half an hour back. W<) 
soon forgot all about our unknown benefactoTj 
and, indeed, we had enough of our own con- 
cerns ixs engross our attention, for there vfi^* . 
places \;o \>ft ftecvxTft^ \at ^^^ Tcs^scnsment, im^ 
tiie ot\iet ^^sX ft\^\a', \at, V\>J3tv iS^^<^\»SSl 
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the Tanities and pleasures of this world as if 
we had never done a ** novena'* nor a penance 
in our lives I 

When I went to my room, Mary Anne and I 
Had a long conversation about the stranger, 
whom she was fully persuaded was a connec- 
tion of Lord G/s, and nad shown us this atten- 
tion solely on his account. **I can perceive," 
laid she, " from his haughty manner, that he 
doesn't like to acknowledge the relationship, 
nor be in any way bound by the tie of an obli- 
gation. His pride is the only sentiment he can 
never subdue I A bad 4ook out' for m^, per- 
haps, Mamma," said she, lauehin^ ; ** but we'll 
aee hereafter.*' And with this she wished me 
good-night. 

Hie next morning our troubles began, and 
early too, for Father James, not making any 
allowanoe for the different life one must lead 
in a great city from what one follows in a little 
oat-of-the-way place amidst mountains, ex- 
pected me to go up to a Chapel two miles 
away and hear Matins, and bo down at mid- 
day Mass in the Town, and then had a whole 
afbemoon's work at the Convent arranged for 
n^ and was met by Lord George and James 
with a decided, and, indeed, almost rude oppo- 
lition. The discussion lasted till late in the 
morning, and might, perhaps, have cone on 
iorther, when K. L, who was reading his Galig- 
iMmif screamed out^ "By the great O'Sheal" — 
A favorite exclamation of his-^" here's a bit of 
news. Listen to this^ Gentles, all of you: 'By 
tha demise of Sir Walter Priohard Penrhyn, of 
— ^I must give up the Castle-^thc ancient title 
«id large estates of the family descend to a 
lister^s son, Captain George Morris, who for- 
moiy served in the — ^th Foot^ but retired from 
the army about a year since, to reside on the 
Continent The present Baronet, who will 
take the name of Penrhyn^ will bo, by this ac- 
eesnon of fortune, the richest landed proprietor 
in the Principality, and may, if he please it, 
ttssrciae a very powerful interest in the political 
"werld. We are, of course, ignorant of his fu- 
ton intentions, but we share in the generally 
eqweesed wish of all classes here, that the 
tteient seat of his ancestors may not be loft 
]Uioeonpied, or only tenanted by tnose engaged 
in ezhioitin^ to strangers its varied treasures 
ift art^ and its unrivaled curiosities in antiqua- 
mnlore.— TTefcA Herald: There's the expla- 
Ji^tion of the civility we met with last night ; 
ttat clears up the whole mystery, but^ at the 
MHUM time, leaves another ridalo unsolved. 
vHiy didn't he speak to us on the stairs? 
C^oiud it be thivt he did not recognize us?" 

Oh, Molly! I nearly fainted while he was 
*peakinff. I was afraid of my life he'd look at 
*^ and see by my chauj^ed color what was 
j|gttating me ; for only think of what it was I 
«nd done— just gone and refused fifteen thou- 
•tnd a year, and for the least marriageable of 
we two girls, since, I needn't say, that for one 
Jan that fimcies Cary, there's forty admires 
jury Anne — ^and a Baronetcy! Sne'd have 
Wi my Lady, just as much as any in the 
**erage. I believe in my heart I couldn't have 
«H)t the confession in, if it hadn't been that 
Jwiy Anne took my arm and led me away. 
f^r G, followed m out of the room, and 
*^gua: "Jan'i it A reaZbieaaing from the Vi 

P 



Virgin 



on ye," said he, " that you rejected that Heretic 
before temptation assailed ye f " But I stopped 
him, Molly; and at once, too! I told him it 
was all his own stupid bigotry got us into the 
scrape. **What has religion to do with itf* 
said L *' Can't a Heretic spend fifteen thou- 
sand a year; and sure if his wife can't live 
with him, can't she claim Any-money, as they 
call itf" 

** I hope and trust," said he, "that your back- 
sliding won't bring a judgment on ye." 

And so I turned away from him, Molly, for 
you may remark that there's nothing as nar- 
row-minded as a Priest when he talks of world- 
ly matters. 

Though we had enough on our minds the 
whole day about getting places for the Touma- " 

ment, the thought of Moms ngver left my head; 
and I knew, besides, that I'd never have an- 
other day's peace with K. L as long as I lived, 
if he came to find out that I refused him. I 
thought of twenty ways to repair the brcf^h ; 
that I'd write to him, or make Mary Anne write 
—or get James to call and see him. Then it 
occurred to me, if we should make out- that 
Cary was dying for love of him, and it was to 
save our child that we condescended to change 
our mind. Mary Anno, however, overruled me 
in every thing, saying : " Rely upon it. Mamma, 
we'll have him yet If he Was a very young 
man there would be no chanco for us, but he is . 
five or six-and- thirty, and he'll not change, 
now! For a few mouths or so, he'll try to 
bully himself into the notion of forgetting her, 
but you'll see he'll come round at last ; and if 
he should not, then it will be quite time enough 
to sec whether we ought to pique his jealousy 
or awaken his compassion." 

She sold much more in the same strain, and 
brought me round completely to her own views. 
" Abo>'^ all," said she, "don't let Father James • 
influence you; for though it's all right and 
proper to consult him about the next world, he ' 
knows, no more than a child about the affairs 
of this one." So we agreed, Molly, that we'd 
just wait and see, of course keeping K. L blind 
all the time to what we were doing. 

The Games and the Circus, and all the won- 
derful sights that we were to behold, drove 
every thing else out of my head, for every 
moment Lord George was rushing in with 
some new piece of intelligence about some 
astonishing Giant, or some oeautiful creature^ 
so that we hadn't a moment to think of any 
thing. 

It was the hardest thing in life to get places 
at alL The Pit was taken up with Dukes, and 
Counts, and Barons, and the Boxes rose to 
twenty-five Napoleons apiece, and even at thit 
price it was a favor to get one! Early and 
late Lord George was at work about it, calling 
on Ministers, writing notes, and paying visita^ 
till you'd think it was life and death were in- 
volved in our success. 

You have no notion, Molly, how different 
these matters are abroad and with us. At 
home, we go to a Play or a Circus just to be 
amused for the time, and we never think more 
of the cxeatviTea 'Wft %ft% \3siet^ "Cs^a.^ M *^«jj 
weren't ot out e^edft^-, \Ai\.,f;\i^o^V^^««^^^ 
1 the revewe. -JSo^imi^ ft^&^ Sa \.^W. vt\J^^ 
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for BIX nights. "Is Carlotta singing well? Is 
Nina fatt er ? IIow is Francesca dancing t Does 
she do the little step like a goat^ this season! 
or has she forgotten her rainbow spring?" 
Now, Lord George and James gave us no peace 
about all these people till we knew everj* bit 
of the private history of them, from the Man 
that carried a Bull on his back, to the small 
Child with AVings, that was tossed about for a 
Shuttlecock by its Fatlior and Uncle. Tlicn 
there was a certain Sofia Bettrame, that every 
body was wild al)Out; the Telegraph at one 
time saying she was at Lyons, then she was at 
Vichy, then at Mont Cenw ; — now she was sick, 
now she was supping with the Princes Odel- 
zeffska — and, in fact, what between the people 
that were in lave with hrr, and a nuniber of 
others to whom she was in debty it was quite 
impossible to hear of any tiling else but "J^ 
Sofia," "La Bettrame," from morning till night. 
It's long before an honest woman, Molly, would 
engross so much of public notice; and so I 
couldn't forbear remarking to K. I. 

Nobody cared to ask where the Crown Prince 
of Russia was going to put up, or where the 
Archduchess of Austria was staying, but all 
were eager to learn if the Croce di Matta, or 
the Leone D'Oro, or the Cour de Naples were 
to lodge the peerless Sofia. The man that saw 
her horses arrive was tlie fashion for two entire 
days, and an old Gentleman, who had talked 
with her Courier, got three dinner invitations 
on the strength of it What discussions there 
were whether she was to receive a hundred 
thousand francs, or as many crowns ; and then 
whether for one or for two nights. Then there 
were wagers about her age, her height, the 
color of her eyes, and the height of her instep, 
till I own to you, Molly, it was downright 
offensive to the Mother of a Family to listen to 
what went on about her ; James being just as 
bad as the rest 

At lasty my dear, comes the news that Sofia 
has taken a sulk and won't appear. The Grand 
Duehefis of somewhere did something, or didn't 
do it — I forget which — ^that was or was not 
"due to her." I wish you saw the consterna- 
tion of the town at the tidings. If it was the 
Plague was announced, the state of distraction 
would have been less. 

You wouldn't believe me if I told you how 
they took it to heart Old Generals with white 
mustaches — ^fat» elderly Gentlemen in counting- 
houses — ^grave Shopkeepers — and grim-looking 
Clerks in the Excise, went about as if they had 
lost their father, and fallen suddenly into dimin- 
ished circumstances. They shook nands, when 
they met, with a deep sigh, and parted with a 
eronn, as if the occasion was too much for their 
flings. 

At this moment, therefore, after all the trouble 
and expense, nfbody knows if there will be any 
Tournament at alL Some say it is the Govern- 
ment hai found out that the whole thing was a 
conspiracy for a rising : and there are fifty ru- 
mors afloat about Mazzini himself being one of 
the company, in the disguise of a Jugglor. But 
what may be the real truth, it is impossible to 
say. At all events, FU not dispatch this till I 
can give you the latest tidings. 

Tuesday Evening. 

The Telegraph has just brought word that 



SHE vill come. James is gone down to the office 
to get a copy of the dispatch. 

James is come back to say that she is at Noti 
If she arrive here to-night^ there will be an 
illumination of the town! Is not this too bad, 
Molly? Doesn't your blood ran cold at die 
thought of it all ? 

Tliey're shouting like mad under my window 
now, and Lord George tUnks she must be come 
already. James has come in with his hat in 
tatters, and his coat in rags. The excitement 
is dreadful. The people suspect that the Got- 
ernment are betraying them to Russia, and are 
going to destroy a PaUce that belongs to a Tal- 
low llerchant 

All is right., Molly. She is come ! and they 
are serenading her now under the windows of 
the "Croce di Matta 1" 

Wednewlay NighL 

If my trembling hand can subscribe legibly a 
few lines, it is perhaps the last you wm ever 
receive from your attached Jemima. I was 
never intended to go through such trials as 
these; and they're now rending a heart that 
was only made for tenderness and affection. 

We were there, Molly 1 After such a scene of 
crushing and squeezing as never was equaled, 
we got mside the Circus, and with the loss of 
my new turban and one of my "plata>" we 
reached our liox, within two of the stage, and 
nearly opposite the King. For an hour or so, 
it was only fainting was going on all around ufl^ 
with the neat and the violent stru^le to get 
in. l^'obody minded the stage at ^1, where 
they were doing the same kind of things we 
used to see long ago. Ten men in pinkish bufi^ 
vaulting over an old white horse, and the Clown 
tumbling over the last of them, with a acreechl— 
the little Infant of three years, with a strap round 
its waist, standing and tottering on the horse's 
back — the Man with the Brass Balls and the Ba- 
sin, and the other one that stood on the Bottles 
— all passed off tiresome enoush, till a grand 
flourisn of trumpets announced Sienor Anmbale, 
the great Modern Hercules. In he rode, Molly, 
full gallop, all dressed in a lights flesh-colored 
web, and looking so like naked that I screeched 
out when I saw him. His hair was divided on 
his forehead, and cut short all around the head; 
and, indeed, I must confess he was a fine-look- 
ing man. After a turn or two, brandishing a 
big club, he galloped in again, but quicUy re- 
appeared with a woman lying over one of his 
arms, and her hair streaming down half-way to 
the ground. This was Sola; and yon may 
guess the enthusiasm of the audience at her 
coming I There she lay, like in a trance, as he 
dashed along at full speed, the Tery tip of one 
foot only touching the saddle, and her other leg 
dangling down like dead. It was shocking to 
hear the way they talked of her symmetry and 
her shape — not but they saw enough to judge 
of it, Molly I — till at last the Giant stopped to 
breathe a little just under our box. K. L and 
the young men of course leaned over to have a 
good look at her with their glasses^ when sud- 
denly James screamed: "By the ** I won't 

say what — " it is herself I" Mary Anne and I 
both rose together. The sight left my eyes^ 
Molly, for she looked up at me, and who was ik 
— but the Countess that James was going to 
marry I There she was^ lying languid^ on tite 
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Giant) Bmiling up at us as cool as may be. I 
gave a screech^ Molly, that made the house ring, 
and went off in Mary Anne's arms. 

If this isn't disgrace enough to bring me to 
the grave, Nature must 'have given stronger 
feetmgs than she knows to your ever afflicted 
aad heart-broken Jemima Dodd. 



LETTER LXV. 



MISS CABOLINB DODD TO MISS OOX, AT MISS MIN- 
CINQ's academy, black bock, IRELAND. 

Sestri, Gulf of Genoa. 

My DEAR Miss Cox — I had long looked for- 
"ward to our visit to Genoa in order to write to 
you. I had fancied a thousand things of the 
** Superb City" which would have been iQatters 
of interest, and hoped that many others might 
have presented themselves to actual observa- 
tion. But with that same fatality by which the 
future forever evades us, we have come and 
gone again, and really seen nothing. 

Instead of a week or fortnight passed in loit- 
ering about these mysterious, narrow streets, 
each one of which is a picture, poking into 
crypts, and groping along the aides of those 
dim churches, and then issuing forth into the 
blaze of sunshine to see the blue sea heaving in 
mighty masses on the rocky shore, we came 
here to see some vulgar spectacle of a Circus 
or a Tournament Bv ill-luck, too, even this 
pleasure has proved abortive; a very mortify- 
ing, I might say, humiliating discovery awaited 
us, and we have, for shame sake, taken our 
refuge in flight from one of the most interesting 
cities in the whole Peninsula. 

I am ashamed to confess to you how ill I have 
born the disappointment. The passing glimpses 
I caught here and there of steep old alleys, 
barely wide enough for three to go abreast — 
the little squares, containing some quaint mon- 
ument or some fantastic fountain — the massive 
iron gateways, showing through the bars the 
groves of orange- trees within — the wide portals, 
opening on great stairs of snow-white marble — 
all set me a dreaming of that Proud Genoa, with 
its merchant Princes, who combined all the 
hauffhty characteristics of a feudal state with 
the dasiiing spirit of a life of enterprise. 

The population, too, seemed as varied in type 
as the buildings around them. The bronzed, 
deep-browed Ligurian — the "Faquino" — by 
right of birth, stood side by side with the scarcely 
less athletic Dalmatian. The Arab, from Tiflis, 
the Suliote, the Armenian, the dull-eyed Mos- 
lem, and the treacherous-looking Moor, were all 
grouped about the Mole, with a host of those 
less picturesque figures that represent Northern 
Europe. There, was heard every language and 
every dialect There, too, seen the Imeaments 
of every nation, and the traits of every passion 
that distinguish a people. Just as on the deep 
blue water that broke beside them were rfiips 
of every build, from the proud three-decker to 
the swift "Latine," and from the tall, taper 
spars of the graceful Clipper, to the heavily- 
rounded, low-masted Galliot of the Netherlands. 

I own to you, that however the actual life of 
commerce may include commonplace events, 
and commonplace people, there is something 



about the sea and those that live on the great 
waters, that always has struck me as eminently 
poetical. 

The scene — the adventurous existence — the 
strange far-away lands they have visited — ^the 
Spice Islands of the South — ^the cold shores of 
the Arctic Seas — the wondrous people with 
whom they have mingled — the dangers they 
have confronted — all invest the sailor with a 
deep interest to me, and I regard him ever as 
one who has himself been an actor in the great 
drama, of which I have only read the outline. 

I was, indeed, very sorry to leave Genoa, and 
to leave it, too, unseen. An event, however, 
too painful to allude to, compelled us to start 
at once; and we came on here to the little 
village from whence I write. A lovely spot it 
is — sheltered from the open sea by a tall prom- 
ontory, wooded with waving pines, whose feath- 
ery foliage is reflected in the calm sea beneath. 
A gentle curve of the strand leads to Chiavari, 
another town about six miles off, and behind 
us, landward, rise the great Apennines, several 
thousand feet in height — grand, barren, volca- 
nic-looking masses of wildest outline, and tinted 
with the colors of every mineral ore. On the 
very highest pinnacles of these are villages 
perched, and the tall tower of a church is seen 
to rise against the blue sky, at an elevation, one 
would fancy, untrodden by man. 

There is a beautiful distinctness, in Italian 
landscape— every detail is '* picked out" sharply. 
The outline of every rock and cliff, of every 
tree, of every shrub, is clean, and well definei 
Light and shadow fall boldly, and even abruptly 
on the eye ; but, shall I own it? I long for the* 
mysterious distances, the cloud-shadows, the 
vague atmospheric tints of our Northern lands. 
I want those passing effects that seem to give a 
vitality to the picture, and make up something 
like a story of the scene. It is in these the mind 
revels, as m a dream-land of its own. It is from 
these we conjure up so many mingled thoughts 
of the past, the present, and the coming time — 
investing the real with the imaginary, and 
blending the ideal with the actual world. 

How naturally do all these thoughts lead us 
to that of Home ! Happily for us, there is that 
in the religion of our hearts toward home that 
takes no account of the greater beauty of other . 
lands. The loyalty we owe our own hearth 
defies seduction. Admire, glory in how you 
will the grandest scene the sun ever sets upon, 
there is still a holy spot in your heart of hearts 
for some little humble locality^-a lonely glen 
— ^a Highland tarn — a rocky path beside some 
winding river, rich in its childish memories, 
redolent of the bright hours of sunny infancy— 
and this you would not give for the most gor- 
geous landscapes that ever basked beneath Ital- 
ian sky. ^ 

Do not fancy that I repine at being here, be- 
cause I turn with fond affection to thasoene of 
my earliest days. I delight in Italy, I glory in 
its splendor of sky, and land, and water. I 
never weary of its beauteous vegetation, and 
my ei. ' irinks in with equal pleasure the soft 
accents of its language, but I always feel that 
these things are to be treasured for memory to 
be enjoyed hereafter, just as the Emigrant la- 
bors for the gold he is to spend iw \j>ia» <5rsira. 
country. In \jQa* -sna^^ \^ tx^i N^^^^* ^\iss^ ^vBBh- 
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dering along some mountain "boreen** at home, 
Muntering of a Bummer's eve through some 
waving meadow, that Italy in all its brightness 
will rise before me, and I will exult in my heart 
to have seen the towers of the Eternal City, 
•nd watched the waves that sleep in "still 
Borento." 

"We leaye this to-morrow for Spezia, there, to 
pass a few days; our object beine to loiter 
•lowly along till Papa can finally decide 
whether to eo back or forward — for so it is, 
mj dearest mend — all our long-planned tour 
•nd its pleasures have resolved themselves 
into a hundred complications of finance and 
lasliionable acquaintances. 

One might have supposed, from our failures 
in the^e attempt8, that we should have learned 
at least our own unfitness for success. The 
very mortifications we have suffered might 
have taught us that all the enjo^nnent we could 
ever hope to reap, could not repay the price of 
a single defeat Yet here we are, just as eager. 
Just as short-sighted, just as infatuated as ever, 
after a world that will have ** none of us,'' 
and steadily bent on storming a position in so- 
ciety that, if won to-morrow, we could not 
retain. 

I suppose that our reverses in this wise must 
have attained some notoriety, and I am even 
prepared to hear that the Dodd family have 
made themselves unhappily conspicuous by 
their unfortunate attempt at greatness ; but 1 
own, dearest friend, that I am not able to con- 
template with the same .philosophical submis- 
sion the loss of good men s esteem and respect, 
'to which these iailures must expose us ; an in- 
stance of which, I tremble to think, has already 
occurred to us. 

You have often heard me speak of Mrs. 
Morris, and of the kindness with which she 
treated me during a visit at her house. She 
was, at that time, in what many would have 
called very narrow circumstances, but which, 
by consummate care and eood management, 
sufficed to maintain a condition in every way 
suitable to a gentlewoman. She has since — or 
rather her son has — succeeded to a very large 
fortune and a title. They were at Genoa when 
we arrived there — at the same hotel — and yet 
never either called on or noticed us! It is 
perfectly needless for me to say that I know, 
and know thoroughly, that no change in their 
position could have produced Any alteration in 
their manner toward us. If ever there were 
people totally removed from such vulgarity — 
utterly incapable of even conceiving it — it is 
Hie Morrises. They were proud in tneir hum- 
ble fortune — ^that is, they possessed a dignified 
self-esteem, that would have rejected the pat- 
ronage of wealthy pretension, but willingly 
accepted the friendship of very lowly worth ; 
and I can well believe that prosperity will only 
serve to sviden the sphere of their sympathies, 
and make them as generous in action as they 
were once so in thought. That their behavior 
to V8 depends on any thing in themselves, I 
therefore completely reject—this I know and 
feel to be an impossibility. What a sad alterna- 
tire is then left me, when I own that they 
Ikave more than sufficient cause to shun our 
acquaintance and avoid our intimacy I 

Tli0 loaa of guoh a fiiend as Captun Monia 



might have been to James, is almost irreparable ; 
and from the interest he once took in nim, it is 
clear he felt well disposed for such a part; and 
I am thoroughly convinced that even Papa hiin- 
seli^ with all nis anti-English prejudices, has only 
to come into close contact with the really noble 
traits of the English character, to acknowle^ 
their excellence and their worth. I am veij &r 
from undervaluing the great charm of maimer 
which comes under the category of what is 
called " aimable." I recognize all its fasdns- 
tion, and I even own to an exaggerated enjey- 
mcnt of its display — ^but, shall I confess^ that I 
believe that it is this very habit of simnlatikn 
that detracts from the truthful character of i 
people ; and that English bluntness is — so to 
say — the complement of English hones^. Hist 
they push the characteristic too far, and that 
they frequently throw a chill over social lnte^ 
course, which, under more genial influeneee; 
had been every thing that was agreeable, I am 
free to admit ; but, with all these deficienoie^ 
the national character is incomparably above 
that of any other country I have any knowl- 
edge o£ It will be scarcely complimentaiy if 
I add after all this, that we Irish are certainly 
more popular abroad than our Saxon relatives 
TVe are more compliant with foreign usages; 
less ri^id in maintaming our own habits; more 
conciliating in a thousand ways ; and both onr 
tongues and our temperaments more easily 
catch a new language and a new tone of so- 
ciety. 

Is it not fortunate for you that I am int6^ 
rupted in these gossipings by the order to 
marchi Mary Anne has come to tell me that 
we are to start in half an hour ; and so, adiea 
till we meet at Spezia. 

Spezia, Croce di Matta. 

The little sketch that I send with this, w31 
give you some very faint notion of this beantt^ 
lul Gulf, with which I have as yet seen nothing 
to compare. This is indeed Iti&y. Sea — sky— - 
foliage — ^balmy air — the soft influences of an at- 
mos{)here permmed with a thousand odors— all 
breathe of the glorious land. 

The Garden — a little promenade for the 
townHi)eople, that stretches along the beach, is 
one blaze of deep crimson flowers — ^the blossom 
of the San Guiseppe — ^I know not the botaniesl 
name. The blue sea — and such a blue ! — ^mirrors 
every cliff, and crag, and castellated height 
with the most minute distinctness. Tall, latme- 
sailed boats, glide swiftly to and fro; and laiT 
oxen of jgigantic size drag rustling wagons <n 
loaded ymes along, the ruddy juice staining the 
rich earth as they pass. 

Como was beautiful ; but there was— so to say 
— a kind of trim coquetry in its beauty that did 
not please me. The Tiuas — ^the gardens— the 
terraced walks — ^the pillared temples — seemed 
all the creations of a landscape-gardening spirit 
that eagerly profited by ereiy accidental ad- 
vantage of ground, and every casual excellence 
of situation. Now, here, there is none of this. 
All that man has done here, had been even 
better left undone. It is in the jutting promon- 
tories of rock-crowned olives— the land-locked, 
silent bays, darkened by woody shores — the 
wild, profuse vegetation, where the myrtle^ the 
cactus, and the arbutus, blend with the vine, 
the oran^«, aad the fi^ — ^the sea itseli^ hearing 
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as if oppressed 'with perfumed languor; and 
the tali Apennines, snow-capt, in the distance, 
but whiter still in the cliiits of pure Carara 
marble. It is in these that Spezia maintains 
its glorious superiority, i^nd in tnese it is indeed 
unequal ed. 

It wiU sound, doubtless, like a very ungener- 
ous speech, when I say that I rejoice that this 
spot IS so little visitea— so little frequented by 
tnose hordes of stray and straggling English 
who lounge about the Continent I do not say 
this in any invidious spirit, but simply in the 
pleasure tnat I feel in the quiet and seclusion 
of a place which, should it become by any 
fatality " the fashion," will inevitably degene- 
rate by all the vulgarities of the change. At 
present the Riviera — as the coast-line from 
Genoa to Pisa is called — is little traveled. The 
steamers passing to Leghorn by the cord of the 
arch, take away nearly all the tourists, so that 
Spezia, even as a bathmg-place, is little resort- 
ed to by strangers. There are none, not one, 
of the ordinary signs of the waterinc-place 
about it Neither donkeys to hire, nor subscrip- 
tion concerts; not a pony-phaeton, a pianist, 
nor any species of human phenomenon to tor- 
ment you ; and the music of the Town band is, 
I rejoice to say, so execrably bad, that even a 
orowd of twenty can not be mustered for an 
audience. 

Spezia is, therefoi*5l, au naturel — and long 
may it be so. Distant be the day when frescoed 
buildings shall rise around, to seduce from its 
tranquil scenery the peaceful lover of nature, 
and make of him the hot-cheeked gambler or 
the broken debauchee. I sincerely, hopefully 
trust this is not to be, at least in our time. 

"We made an excursion this morning by boat 
to Lerici, to see poor Shelley's house, the same 
that Byron lived in when here. It stands in 
the bight of a little bay of its own, and close 
to the sea; so close indeed, that the waves 
were plashing and frothing beneath the arched 
colonnade on which it is built It is now in an 
almost ruinous condition, and the damp-discol- 
ored walls and crumbling plaster bespeak neg- 
lect and decay. 

Th« view from the terrace is glorious; the 
Gulf in its entire extent is before you, and the 
Island of Palmaria stands out boldly, with the 
tall headlands of Porto Venere, forming the 
breakwater against the sea. It was here Shelley 
loved to sit ; here, of a summer^s night he often 
sat till morning, watching the tracts of hill and 
mountain wax fainter and fainter, till they 
grew into brightness again with coming day ; 
and it was not far from this, on the low beach 
of Via Reggio, that he was lost I The old fish- 
erman who showed us the house, had known 
him well, and spoke of his habits as one mieht 
have described those of some wayward child. 
The large and lustrous eyes, the long, waving 
hair, the uncertain step, the look half-timid, 
half-daring, had made an impression so strong, 
that even after long years he could recall and 
tell of them. 

It came on to blow a " Levanter** as we re- 
turned, and the sea got up with a rapidity al- 
most miraculous. From a state of calm and 
tranquil repose, it suddenly became storm- 
lashcd and tempestuous; nor was it without 
difficulty we accomplished a landing at Spezia. 



To-morrow we are to visit Porto Venere — the 
scene which it is supposed suggested to Virgil 
his description of tne Cave m which ^nead 
meets with ]Qido — and the following day we go 
to Carara, to see the marble quarries and the 
Artists' studios. In fact, we are " hand-book- 
ing" this part of our tour in the most orthodox 
fashion; and from the tame, half-effaced im- 
pressions objects suggest, of which you come 
primed with previous description, I can almost 
fancy that reading " John Murray" at your fire- 
side at home, mi^t compensate for the fatigue 
and cost of a journey. It would be worse than 
un^ateful to deny the aid one derives from 
Guide-books ; but there is unquestionably this 
disadvantage in them, that they limit your 
faculty of admiration or disapproval They set 
down rules for your liking and disliking, and 
far from contributing to form and educate your 
taste, they cramp its development by substitu- 
ting criticism for instinct 

As I hope to write to you again from Flor- 
ence, ril not prolong this too tiresome epistle, 
but with my most affectionate greetings to all 
my old school-fellows, ask my dear Miss Cox to 
believe me her ever attached and devoted 

Caroline Dodd. 

The Morrises arrived here last night and 
went on this morning, without any notice of 
us. They must have seen our names in the 
Book when writing their own. Is not this more 
than strange ? Mamma and Mary Anne seem- 
ed provoked when I spoke of it, so that I have 
not again alluded to the subject I wish from 
my heart I could ask how you interpret tlieir 
coldness. 



LETTER LXVL 

MART ANNE DODD TO MISS DOOLAN, OF BALLY- 

DOOLAN. 

Lucca. Pagnini's Hotel. 

Dearest Kitty — ^This must be the very short- 
est of Letters, for we are on the wing, and shall 
be for some days to come. Very few words, 
however, will suffice to tell you that we have 
at length persuaded Papa to come on to Flor- 
ence — for the winter of course. Rome will fol- 
low — ^then Naples — e poif — ^who knows I I 
think ho must have received some very agree- 
able tidings from your Uncle Purcell, for he 
has been in better spirits than I have seen him 
latterly, and shows something like a return to 
his old vein of pleasantry. Not but I must own, 
that it is what the French would call, very 
often, a mauvaise plaisanterie in its exercise, his 
great amusement being to decry and disparage 
the people of the Continent He seems quite 
to forget that in every country the traveler is^ 
and must be, a mark for knavery and cheating: 
His newness to the land, his ignorance, in fu- 
most all eases, of the language, his occasional 
mistakes, aJil point him out as a proper subject 
for imposition ; and if the English come to com- 
pare notes with any Continental country, Pm 
not 00 sure we should have much to plume 
ourselves upon, as regards our treatment of 
strangers. 

For our social misadventures abroad, it must 
be confessed that we are me.vQbj\Bkaf^\ftN5s»ssiRw 
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ourselves. All the counterfeits of rank, sta- 
tion, and position, are so much better done by 
foreigners than by our people, that we natu- 
rally are more easily imposed on* Now in En- 
gland, for instance, it would be easier to be a 
Duchess than to imitate one successfully. All 
the attributes that go to make up sucn a sta- 
tion abroad, might be assumed by any adven- 
turor of little means and less capacity. We 
forget— or, more properly speaking — we do not 
know this, when we come first on the Conti- 
nent ; hence the mistakes we fall into, and the 
disasters that assail us. 

It would be yery disagreeable for me to ex- 
plain at length how what I mentioned to you 
about James s marriage has come to an untimely 
conclusion. Enough when I say that the Lady 
was not, in any respect, what she had repre- 
sented herself, and my dear Brother may be 
said to have had a most fortunate escape. Of 
course the poor fellow has suffered considerably 
from the disappointment, nor are his bettor 
feelings alleviated by the — ^I will say — very 
indelicate raillery Papa is pleased to indulge 
in on the subject It is, however, a theme I 
do not care to linger on, and I only thus pas- 
sively allude to it that it may be buried in ob- 
livion between us. 

"We came along here from Genoa by the sea- 
board, a very beautiful and picturesq^ue road, 
traversing a wild range of the Apennmos, and 
almost always within view of the blue Mediter- 
ranean. At Spezia we loitered for a day or 
two, to bathe, and, I must say, nothing can be 
more innocently primitive than the practice as 
followed there. 

Ladies and gentlemen — men and women, if 
you like it better — all meet in the water as 
they do on land, or rather not as they do on 
land, but in a very first-parentage state of no- 
dressedness. There, they splash, swim, dive, 
and converse — afloat, flirt, talk gossip, and laugh 
with a most laudable forgetfulness of externals. 
Introductions and presentations go forward as 
they would in society, and a Gentleman asks 
you to duck instead of to dance with him. It 
would be aflfectation in me were I not to say 
that I thought all this very shocking at firsts 
and that I really could scarcely bring myself 
to adopt it; but JLord George, who reaUy swims 
to periection, laughed me out of some, and rea- 
soned me out of others of my prejudices, and I 
will own, dearest Kitty, his arguments were 
unanswerable. 

"Were you not very much ashamed," said 
he, " the first time you saw a Ballet^ or * Poses 
Plastiques,' did not the whole strike you as ex- 
ceedingly indelicate? — and now, would not that 
very same sense of shame occur to you as real 
indelicacy, since in these exhibitions it is Art 
alone you admire — ^Art in its graceful develop- 
ment? The ^Ballarina' is not a woman, she is 
an ideal-— she is a Hebe — a Psyche — an Ariadne, 
or an Aphrodite. Symmetry, grace, beauty of 
outline — ^these are the charms that fascinate 
you. Can you not, therefore, extend this spirit 
to the sea, and, instead of the Marquis of This 
and the Countess of That^ only behold Tritons 
^ and Sea Nymphs disporting in the flood ?'* 

I saw at once the force of this reasoning, 
Kitty, and perceived that to take any lower 
view of the subject would be really a gross in- 



delicacy. I tried to make Cary agree with me, 
but utterly in vain-— she is so devoid of imag- 
ination I There is, too, an utter want of refine- 
ment in her mind positively hopeless. She even 
confessed to me that Lord George, without his 
clothes, still seemed Lord George to her, and 
that no effort she could make was able to per- 
suade her that the old Danish Minister, in the 
black leather skull-cap, had any resemblance 
to a river god. Mamma behaved much bet- 
ter; seeing that the custom was one followed 
by all the "best people," she adopted it at 
once, and though she would scream out when- 
ever a Gentleman came to talk to her, I'm sure, 
with a few weeks' practice, she'd have per- 
fectly reconciled herseK to "etiquette in the 
water." Should you, with your very Irish no- 
tions, raise hands and eyes at all this, and mut- 
ter, "How very dreadful — ^how shocking!" and 
so on, I have only to remind you of what the 
Princess Pauline said to an English Lady, who 
expressed her prudish horrors at the I^incess 
having "sat for Canova in wet drapery ;" — " Oh, 
it was not so disagreeable as you think ; there 
was always a fire in the room." Now, Kitty, 
I make the same reply to your shocked scru- 
ples, by saying the sea was deliciously warm, 
bathing is nere indeed a glorious luxury. There 
is no shivering or shuddering, no lips chatter- 
ing, blue-nosed, goose-skinned misery, like the 
home process! ' It is not a rush in, in despera- 
tion, a duck in agony, and a dressing in ague, 
but a delicious lounge, associated with all the 
enjoyments of scenery and society. The tem- 
perature of the sea is just suflSciently below 
that of the air to invigorate without chilling, 
like the tone of a company that stimulates with- 
out exhausting you. It is, besides, indescribably 
pleasant to meet with a pastime so suggestive 
of new themes of talk. Instead of the tiresome 
and trite topics of Ballet and Balls, and Dress 
and Diamonds, your conversation smacks of salt 
water, and every allusion ''hath suffered a sea 
change." Instead of a compliment to your 
Dancing, the flattery is now on your Diving; 
and he who once offered his arm to conduct 
you to the " buffet," now proposes his company 
to swim out to a Life-buoy! 

And now let me get back to land once more, 
and you will begin to fancy that your corre- 
spondent is Undine herself in disguise. I was 
very sorry to leave Spezia, since I was just be- 
coming an excellent swimmer. Indeed, the sur- 
geon of an American frigate assured me that 
he thought "I had been raised in the Sandwich 
Islands" — a compliment which, of course, I felt 
bound to accept in the sense that most flat- 
tered ine. 

We passed through Carara, stopping only to 
visit one or two of the studios. Tney had not 
much to interest us, the Artists being for the 
most part copyists, and their works usually 
busts ; busts being now the same passion with 
our traveling countrymen as once were oil por- 
traits. The consequence is, that every Sculp- 
tor's shelves are loaded with thin-lipped, grim- 
visaged English women, and triple-chinned, apo- 
plectic-loo£ng Aldermen, that contrast very un- 
favorably with the clean-cut brows and sharply- 
chiseled features of clasedc antiquity. The En- 
glish are an eminently good-looking race of 
people, seen in their proper costume of broad-. 
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doth and velvet They are manly and wo- 
manly. The native characteristics of boldness, 
decision, and high-hearted honesty are conspicu- 
ous in all their traits; nor is there any defi- 
ciency in the c|[ualities of tenderness and gentle- 
ness. But vnth all this, when they take off 
their neckcloths, they make but very indiffer- 
ent Romans ; and he who looked a Gentleman 
in his Shirt-collar, becomes, what James would 
call, " an arrant Snob" when eeen in a Toga. 
And yet they vnll do it I They have a notion 
that the Anglo-Saxon can do any thing — and so 
he can, perhaps — ^the difference being whether 
he can look the character he knows so well how 
to €u:t. 

We left Carara by a little mountain path to 
visit the Bagni di Lucca, a summer place, which 
once, in its days of Rouge-et-Noir celebrity, 
was greatly resorted to. The Principality of 
Lucca possessed at that period, too, its own 
reigning Duke, and had not been annexed to 
Tuscany. Like all these small states, without 
trade or commerce, its resources were mainly 
derived from the Court ; and, consequently, the 
withdrawal of the Sovereign was the death- 
blow to all prosperity. It would be quite be- 
yond me to speculate on th« real advantages 
or disadvantages resulting from this practice 
of absorption, but pronouncing merely from ex- 
ternals, I should say that the small states are 
great sufferers. . Nothing can be sadder than 
the aspect of this little capital. Ruined palaces, 
grass-grown streets, tenantless houses, and half- 
empty shops are seen every where. Poverty-— 
I might call it misery — on every hand. The 
various arts and traaes cultivated had been 
those required by, even called into existence 
by, the wants of a Court All the usages of 
the place had been made to conform to .its 
courtly life and existence, •and now this was 
gone, and all the "occupation" with it I You 
are not, perhaps, aware that this same terri- 
tory of Lucca supplies nearly all of that tribe 
of image and organ-men, so well known, not 
alone through Europe, but over the vast con- 
tinent of America. They are skillful modelers 
naturally, and work really beautiful things in 
** terra cotta." They are a hardy mountain race, 
and, like all "Montagnards," have an equal 
love for enterprise and an attachment to home. 
Thus they traverse every land and sea — they 
labor for years long in iar-away climes — they 
endure hardships and privations of every kind 
—supported by the one thought of the day 
when they can return home again ; and when 
in some high-perched mountain village— some 
"Granuolo," or "Bennabbia" — they can rest 
from wandering, and seated amidst their kith 
and kind, tell of the wondrous things they have 
fieen in their journeyings. It is not uncommon 
here, in spots the very wildest and least visit- 
ed, to find a volume m English or French on 
the shelf of some humble cottage: now, it is 
perhaps a print, or an engraving of some En- 
glish landscape — a 0|^t, doubtless, endeared by 
some especial recollection— ^nd not unfrequent- 
ly a bird from Mexico — a bright- winged parrot 
£om the Brazils — shows where the wanderer's 
footsteps have borne him, and shows, too, how 
even there the thoughts of home had followed. 

Judged by our own experiences, these people 
ftre but scantily welcomed among us. They 



are constantly associated in our minds with in- 
tolerable hurdy-gurdies and execrable barrel- 
organs. They are the nightmare of invalids, 
and the terror of all studious heads, and yet 
the wealth, with which they return, shows 
that their gifts are both acknowledged and re- 
warded, ft must be that to many the organ- 
man is a pleasant visitor, and the image-hawker 
a vendor of " high art" I have seen a great 
many of them since we came here, and in their 
homes, too, for Mamma has taken up the notion 
that these excellent people are all living in a 
state of spiritual darkness and destitution, and 
to enlighten them has been disseminating her 
precious little volume on the Miracles of Mount 
Orsaro. It is plain to me that all this zeal of 
a woman of a foreign nation, seems to them a 
far more miraculous manifestation than any 
thing in her little book, and they stare and 
wonder at her in a way that plainly shows a 
compassionate distrust of her B&mtj. 

It is right I should say that Lord George 
thinks all these people knaves and vagabonds; 
and James says they are a set of Smugglers, 
and live by contraband. Whatever be the 
true side of the picture, I must now leave to 
your own acuteness, or rather to your preju- 
dices, which, for all present purposes, are quite 
good enough judges to decida 

Papa likes this place so much, that he actual- 
ly proposed passing the winter here, for " cheap- 
ness ;" a very horrid thought, but which, fortu- 
nately, Lord George averted by a private hint 
to the Landlord of the Inn, saying that Papa 
was rolling in wealth, but an awml miser; so 
so that when the BUI made its appearance, 
with every thing charged double. Papa's indig- 
nation turned to a perfect hatred of the Town 
and all in it ; the consequence is, that we are 
to-morrow to leave for Florence, which, if but 
one-half of what Lord George says be true, 
must be a real earthly Paradise. Not that I 
can possibly doubt him, for he has lived there 
two, or I believe, three winters — ^knows every 
body and every thing. How I long to see the 
Cascini, the Court Balls, the Private Tlieatricals 
at Prince Polywkowsky's, the Pic-Nics at Fiez- 
ole, and those dear receptions at Madame Delia 
Montanare's, where, as Lord G. says, every one 
goes, and " there's no absurd cant heard about 
character." 

Indeed to judge from Lord G.'s account^ 
Florence — to use his own words — ^is " the most 
advanced city in Europe ;" that is to say, the 
Florentines take a higher and more ample view 
of social philosophy than any other people. 
The erring indiviaual in our country is always 
treated like the wounded crow — ^the whole 
rookery is down on him at once. Not so here ; 
he — or she, to speak more properly — is tender- 
ly treated and compassionated; all the little 
blandishments of society showered on her. 
She is made to feel that tne world is really not 
that ill-natured thing sour moralists would 
describe it ; and even if she feel indisposed to 
return to safer paths, the perilous ones are 
made as pleasant for her as it is possible. These 
are nearly his own words, dearest, and are 
they not beautiful ? so teeming with delicacy 
and true charity. And oh I Elitty, I must say ' 
these are habits we do not practice at home in 
our own country. But oClbML\Skjart^\iKt^«!&M!ss.\ 



fHS DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 



for the present^ I can think of nothing but the 
society of this delightful City, and am trying 
to learn off by heart the names of all the 
eharming houses in which he is to introduce us. 
He has written, besides, to various friends in 
England for letters for us, so that we shall be 
unquestionably better off here — socially speak- 
ing— -than in any other City of the Continent 

liVe leave this after breakfast to-morrow ; 
and before the end of the week it is likely you 
may hear from me again, for I am longing to 
give you my £rst impressions of Firenza la 
Bella ; till when, I am, as ever, your dearly 
attached 

Mart Akme Dodd. 

P.S. GriBat good fortune, Kitty — we shall 
arrive in time for the races. Lord G. has got 
a note from Prince Pincecotti, asking him to 
ride hb horse " Bruise-drog" — which it seems 
is the Italian for '* Bull-dog" — and he consents, 
lie is to wear my colors too, dearest — green 
and white— and I have promised to make him 
a present of his jacket How handsome he toUl 
look in jockey dress! James is in distraction 
at being too heavy for even a hurdle race ; but 
as he is six feet one, and stout in proportion, it 
is out of the question. Lord G. insists upon it 
that Gary and I must go on horseback. Mam- 
ma agrees with him, and Papa as stoutly re- 
sists. It is in vain we tell him that all depends 
on the way we open the campaign here, and 
that the present opportunity is a piece of rare 
good fortune ; he is in one of nis obstinate 
moods, and mutters something about " Beggars 
on horseback," and the place they "ride to." 

I open my letter to say — carried triumphant- 
ly, dcares1>—we are to ride. 



LETTER LXyn. 

JAMES DODD TO ROBERT DOOLAN, ESQ., TRINITY 
COLLEGE, DUBLIN. 

Hotel d'ltalie, Florence, Wednesday 
My dear Bob — llere we are going it, and in 
about the ver}^ " fastest" place I ever set foot 
in. In any other city, society seems to reserve 
itself for evening and. lamplight ; but here, Bob, 
you make " running from the starts" and keep 
up the pace till you come in. In the morning 
there's the Club, with plenty of Whist ; all the 
gossip of the town — and such gossip, too — ^the 
real article, by Jove! — ^no shadowy muendos — 
no vague and half-mystified hints of a flaw 
here or a crack there; but home blows, my 
boy — with a smashed character, or a ruined 
reputation, at every stroke. This is, however, 
only a breathing canter, for what awaits you 
at the Cascini — a sort of " promenade," where 
all the people meet in their carriages, and ex- 
change confidences in scandal, and invitations 
to tea — ^the Cascini being to the Club what the 
Ballet is to the Opera. After this, you have 
barely time to dress for dinner ; which, over, 
the Opera begins. There you pay visits from 
box to box — ^learn all that is going on for the 
evening — ^hear where the prettiest women are 
going, and where the smartest play will be 
found. Midnight arrives, and then — ^but not 
before — the real life of Florence begins. The 
dear Contossa, that never showed by daylight, 



at last appears in her salon ; the charming Ma^ 
chesa, whose very head-dress is a study from 
Titian, and whose dark-fringed eyes you think 
you recognize from the picture in " the Pitti,'* 
at leneth sails in, to receive the humble horn* 
age o^— what, think you t a score of devoted 
worshipers ! — a band of chivalrous adorers ! 
— ^nothing of the kind. Bob: a dozen or so of 
young fellows, in all maimer of costumes, and 
all shapes of beards and mustaches ; all smok* 
iDg ciffars or cigarettes^ talking, singine, laugh- 
ing, tuumping the piano, shouting chorusee^ 
playing tricks with cards — all maimer of tomr 
foolery, in fact ; with a dash of enthusiasm in 
the nonsense, that carries you along in spite of 
yourself The conversation — ^if one can dare 
to call it such — is a wild chaos of turf-talk, 

SoliticS) scandal, literature, buffoonery, and the 
>allet There is abundance of wit»->plenty of 
real smartness on every side. The fellows who 
have just described the cut of a tucker, can tell 
you accurately the contents of a treaty ; and 
they who dia not seem to have a thought 
above the depth of a flounce or the width of s 
sandal, are thoroughly well versed in the poli- 
tics of every state of Europe. There is no touch 
of sarcasm in their gayety — ^none of that re- 
fined, subtle ridicule, that runs through a 
Frenchman's talk — these fellows are eminently 
good-natured: the code of morals is not severe, 
and hence the secret of the merciful judgments 
you hear pronounced on every one. 

As to breeding, we English should certainly 
say there was an excess of familiarity. Every 
body puts his arm on your shoulder, pats you 
on the back, and calls you by your Christian 
name. I am " Giacomo," to a host of fellows 
I don't know by name ; and " Geemess," to a 
select few, who pride themselves on speaking 
English. At all events. Bob, there is no con- 
straint — no reserve among them. You are at 
your ease at once — and good fellowship is the 
order of the day. 

As to the women, they have a half-shy, half- 
confident look, that puzzles one sadly. They'll 
stand a stare from you most unblushingly — 
they think it's all very right and very reason^ 
able that you should look at them as long and 
as fixedly as you would do at a Baffael in the 
Gallery ; but with all that^ there is great real 
delicacy of deportment, and those coram-pub- 
lico preferences which are occasionally exhibit- 
ed in England, and even in France, are never 
seen in Italian society. As to good looks» there 
is an abundance, but of a character which an 
Englishman at first will scarcely accept as 
beauty. They are rarely handsome by feature, 
but frequently beautiful by expression. There 
is, besides, a graceful languor, a tender Cleopa- 
tra-like voluptuousness in their air that distm- 
guishes them from other women ; and I have 
no doubt that any one who has lived long in 
Italy would pronounce French smartness and 
coquetry the very essence of vulgarity. They 
can not dress like a Parisian, nor waltz like a 
Wienerin; but> to my thinking, they are far 
more captivating than either, and I am already 
in love with four, and I have just heard of a 
fifth, that I am sure will set me downricht dis- 
tracted. There's one thing I like especially in 
them ; and I own to you, Bob, it would compen- 
sate to me for any amount of defects, which I 
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befieve do not pertain to them. It is this: 
they have no accomplishments — ^they neither 
murder Rossini, nor mar Salvator Rosa ; they 
are not educated to torment society, poison so- 
cial intercourse, and push politeness to its last 
intrenchment You are not called on for si- 
lence while they scream, nor for praise when 
they paint They do not convert a drawing- 
room into a Boarding-school on Examination- 
day, and they are satisfied to charm you by 
fascinations that cost you no compromise to 
admire. 

After all, I believe we ^ng^is^ are the only 
people that adopt the other plan. We take a 
commercial view of the matter, and having in- 
vested so much of our money in accomplish- 
ment, we like to show our friends that we have 
made a good speculation. For myself, Fd as 
soon be married to a musical snuff-box, or a 
daguerreotype machine, as to a " well brought 
up English girl," who had always the benefit of 
the b^t masters in music ana drawing. (The 
fourth-rate Artist in any thing is better than 
the first-rate Amateur; and I'd just as soon 
wear home-made shoes as listen to home-made 
music.) 

I have not been presented in any of the En- 
glish houses here as yet. There is some won- 
derful controversy gomg forward as to whether 
we are to call first, or to wait to be called on ; 
and I begin to fear that the Carnival will open 
before it can be settled. The Governor, too, 
has got into a hot controversy with our Minis- 
ter here, about our presentation at Court It 
would appear that the rule is, you should have 
been presented at home, in order to be eligible 
for presentation abroad. Now, we have been 
at the Castle, but never at St James's. The 
Minister, however, will not recognize reflected 
Royalty ; and here we are, suffering under a 
refli Irish grievance O'Connell would have given 
his eye for. The fun of it is, that the Court — 
at least I hear so — ^is crammed with English, 
who never even saw a Viceroy, nor perhaps 
partook of the high festivities of a Lord Mayors 
Ball. How they got there is not for me to in- 
quire, but I suppose that a vow to a Chamber- 
lain is like a Custom-house oath, and can al- 
ways be reconciled to an easy conscience. 

We have arrived here at an opportune mo- 
ment — time to see all the notorieties of the 
place at the races, which begin to-day. So far 
as I can learn, the foreigners have adopted the 
English taste, with the true spirit of imitators: 
that is, they have given little attention to any 
improvement in the breed of cattle, but have 
devoted considerable energy to all the roguer- 
ies of the ring, and with such success that 
Newmarket and Doncaster might still learn 
something from the " Legs" of the Continent 

TXrerton, who is completely behind the scenes, 
has told me some strange stories about their do- 
ings ; and, at the very moment I am writing, 
horses are being withdrawn, names scratched, 
forfeits declared, and bets pronounced "off" — 
with a degree of precipitation and haste that 
shows how little confideniQ exists among the 
members of the ring. As for myself, not know- 
Ing either the course, the horses, nor the colors 
of the riders, I take my amusement in observ- 
ing — what is really most laughable— -the ab- 
yard effort made by certain small folk here to 



resemble the habits and ways of certain big 
ones in England. Now, it is a retired Coach- 
maker, or a pensioned-off Clerk in a Crown- 
office, that jogs down the course, betting-book 
in hand, trying to look — ^in the quaintness of 
his cob ana the trim snugness of his groom-— 
like some old County Squire of fifteen thousand 
a year. Now, it is some blu£^ middle-aged 
Gent, who, with coat thrown back, and thumbs 
in his waistcoat, insists upon being thought Lord 
George Bentinck. There are Massy Stanleys, 
George Paynes, Lord Wiltons, and Colonel Peels 
by dozens ; " Gentlemen Jocks," swathed in drab 

Ealetdte, to hide the brighter rays of oostimie 
eneath, gallop at full speed across the grass 
on ponies of most diminutive size ; smartly got- 
up fellows stand under the Judge's box, and 
slang the authorities above, or stare at the 
Ladies in front There are cotd luncheons, 
sandwiches, Champ^ne, and soda-water ; Bets^ 
Beauties, and Bitter Beer— every thing, in short, 
that constitute races, but Horses 1 The system 
is, that every great man gives a cup and wins 
it himself The only possible interest attend- 
ing such a process being whether, in some pa^ 
roxysm of ^ger at^ this, or some frump at, that^ 
he may not withdraw his horse at the last mo- 
ment; — an event on which a small knot of gen- 
tlemen with dark eyes, thick lips, and aquUine 
noses, seem to speculate on as a race chance, 
and only second in point of interest to a whist 
party at the Ca'feino with a couple of newly- 
come " Bulls." A more stupid proceeding, there- 
fore, than these races — bating always the fun 
derived from watching the "snobocracy" I have 
mentioned— can not be conceived. Now it was 
a walk over; now a "sell;" now two horses of 
the same owner ; now one horse that was own- 
ed by three. The private history of the roguer- 
ies might possibly amuse, but all that met the 
public eye was of the very slowest imaginable. 
I begm to think. Bob, that horce-racing is 
only a sport that can be maintained by a great 
nation abounding in wealth, and with all the 
appliances of state and splendor. You ought 
to have gorgeous equipages, magnificent horses^ 
thousands of spectators, stands crowded to the 
roof by a class such as only exist in great 
countries. Royalty itself, in all its pomp, 
should be there; and all that can represent 
the pride and circumstance of a mighty people. 
To try these things on a small scale is ridicu- 
lous — just as a little navy of one sloop and a 
steamer ! "With great proportions and ample 
verge, the detracting elements are hidden from 
view. The minor rascalities do not obtrude 
themselves on a scene of such grandeur; and 
though cheating, knavery, and fraud are there^ 
they are not foreground figures. Now, on a 
little "race-course," it is exactly the reverse: 
j Qst as lOn board of a three-decker you know 
nothing of the rats, but in a Nile boat they are 
your bedfellows and your guests at dinner. 

To-morrow we are to have a match with 
Gentlemen riders, and if any thing worth re- 
cording occurs I'll keep a comer for it "Mother 
is in the Grand Stand with any amount of 
Duchesses and Marchionesses around her. The 
Governor is wandering about the field, peeping 
at the cattle, and wondering how the nders 
are to get round a sharp turn at the endoCtV^^ 
course. The Qvt\a «c^ wi Vo^^^S^^*^ ^-^sa^ ^ 
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Tiverton; and, in the long interrals between 
the matchcsy I jot down t£ese rough notes for 
jou. The scene itself is beautiful The field, 
flanked on one side by the wood of the Cascini, 
is open ; on t'other, to the Mountains : Fiozole, 
fi'om base to summit^ is dotted over with villas 
half buried in groves of orange and olive-trees. 
The Yal d'Amo opens on one side, and the high 
Mountain of Yallombrosa on the other. Tne 
gajly-dresscd and bright-costumed Florentine 
population throng the ground itself and over 
their heads are seen the glorious domes, and 
towers, and spires of beautiful Florence, under 
a broad sky of cloudless blue, and in an atmos- 
phere of rarest purity. 

Thursday. 

Tiverton has won his match, and with the 
worst horse .too. Of his competitors, one fell 
off; another never got up at all ; a third bolt- 
ed; and a fourth took so much out of his horse 
in a breathing canter before the race, that the 
animal was dead beat before he came to the 
start And now, the knowing ones are going 
about muttering angry denunciations on the 
treachery of grooms and trainers, and vowing 
that " Gli Gentlemen riders son' grandi Bric- 
coni." 

I am glad it is over. The whole scene was 
one of quarreling, row, and animosity from 
beginning to end. These people neither know 
how to win money or to lose it ; and as to the 
English who figure on such ocfcasions, take my 
word for it, Bob, the national character gains 
little by their alliance. It is too soon for me, 
perhaps, to pronounce in this fashion, but 
Tiverton has told me so many little private 
histories — revealed so much of the secret 
memoirs of these folk — that I believe 1 am 
speaking what subsequent experience will 
amply confirm. For the present, good-by, and 
believe me, 

Ever yours, 

Jame3 Dodd. 



LETTER LXVnL 

EENKY DODD TO THOMAS PUBCELI^ ESQ., OKAN6B, 

BBUFF. 

Florence, Liingo L'Amo. 
Mt dear Tom — ^It is nigh a month since I 
wrote to you last, and if I didn't " Steal a few 
hours from the night, my dear," it might be 
longer stilL The address will tell you where 
we are — I wish any body or any thing else 
would tell you how or why we came here I I 
intended to have gone back from Genoa, nor 
do I yet understand what prevented me doing 
so. My poor head none of the clearest — ^in 
what may be called my lucid interval*— is but 
a very mdifferent tninking machine when 
harassed, worried, and tormented as I have 
been latterly. You have heard how James's 
Countess, the Cardinal's niece and the betrothed 
of a Neapolitan Prince, turned out to be a 
Circus woman, one of those bits of tawdry gold 
fringe and pink silk pantaloons that dance on 
a chalked saddle to a one shilling multitude I 
By good fortune she had two husbands living, 
or she might have married the boy. As it was, 
Jw has goJXQ into aU manner of debt on her 



account, and if it was not that I can defy nun 
in any shape — ^for certain excellent reasons yoa 
may guess at — ^this last exploit of his would go 
nign to our utter destruction. 

We hurried away out of Genoa in shame, 
and came on here by slow stages. The women* 
kind plucked up wonderfully on the way, and 
I beheve of the whole party your humble 
servant alone carried abasement with him in- 
side the gates of Florence. 

My sense of sorrow and shame probably 
somehow blunted my faculties and dulled my 
reasoning powers^ |6r I would seem to have 
concurred m a vast number of plans and a^ 
rangements that now, when I have come to 
myself, strike me with intense astonishment 
For instance, we have taken a suite of rooms oa 
the Amo, hired a cook, a carriage, and a cour- 
ier ; we are, I hear, also in negotiation for a 
box at the "Pergola," and I am credibly 
informed that I am myself looking out for 
saddle-horses for the Girls, and a "stout-made, 
square-jointed cob of lively action," to carry 
myself 

It may be all true — I have no doubt it is 
more philosophical, as the cant j)hra8e is — to 
believe Kenny Dodd to be mistaken rather 
than suppose his whole family deranged, so 
that if 1 hear to-morrow or next day that I'm 
about to take lessons in sinking, or to hire a 
studio as a sculptor, I'm fuUy determined to 
accept the tidings with a graceful submissioo. 
There is only one thing, Tom Purcell, that 
passes my belief and that is, that there ever 
lived as besotted an old fool as your friend 
Kenny D., a man so thoroughly alive to every 
thing that displeased him, and yet so prone to 
endure it ; so actively bent on going a road 
the very opposite to the one he wanted to 
travel ; and that entered heart and soul into 
the spirit of ruining himself, as if it was the 
very best fun imaginable. 

'Oiat you can attempt to follow me through' 
the vagaries of this strange frame of mind is 
more uian I expect, neither do I pretend to 
explain it to you. There it is, however — ^make 
what you can of it^ just as you would with a 
handful of copper money abroad, where then 
was no clew to the value of a single coin in the 
mass, but wherewith you are assured you have 
received your change. 

"With a fine lodging, smart liveries, a veiy 
good cook, and a well-supplied table, I thought 
it possible that though ruin would follow in 
about three months, yet in the interval I might 
probably enjoy a little ease and contentment 
At all events, like the Indian, who, when he 
saw that he must inevitably go oyer the Fall% 
put his paddles (Quietly aside, and resolved to 
give himself no 'unnecessary trouble ; I also 
determined I'd leaye the boat alone, and never 
''fash myself for tiie future." Wise as this 
policy might seen), it has not saved me. Mr& 
D. is a regular st<Drm-bird ! whereyer she goes 
she carries her oyn hurricane with her, and I 
verily believe sher could get up a tornado under 
the equator! / 

In a little pioi^s paroxysm that seized her in 
the mountains, ishe, at the instigation of a 
stupid old Lord there, must needs write a tract 
about certain reliracles that were or were not 
^-^for ril not altawer for «ithei>r<performed bf 
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9 Saint that for many years baok nobody had 
paid any attention to. This precious Tolnme 
eost ?ier three weeks' loss of rest, and me about 
thirty pounds sterling. It was, however, a 
pious work, and even as a kind of visi on her 
passport to Hearen, I suppose it would be 
called cheap; I assure you, Tom, I spent the 
cash ^rudgmgly ; that I did pay it at all I 
thought was about as good *'a miracle" as 
any in the book. 

Armed with this tract she trampad through 
the Lucchese mountains, leayiug copies ereiy 
where, and thrusting her Tolume into the hands 
of all who would hare it I'm no great ad- 
mirer of this practice in any sect, ruie world 
has too many indiscreet people to make this 
kind of procedure an oyer safe one ; besides, 
Fm not quite certain that eyen a faulty religion 
is not preferable to haying none at all, and it 
happens not unfrequently that the conyert 
stops half-way on his road, and leayes one faith 
without ever reaching the other. Til not dis- 
cuss this matter further ; I have trouble enough 
on my hands without it I 

These little tracts of Mrs. D.'s attracted the 
attention of the authorities. It was quite 
enough that they had been given away gratis, 
and by an Englishwoman, to stamp them as 
attempts to proselytize, and, although they 
couldn't explam how, yet they readily adopted 
the idea that the whole was written in a fig- 
urative style purposely to cover its real object^ 
and so they set Lawyers and Judges to work, 
and what between oaths of Peasants and 
affirmations of Prefects, they soon made a very 

Eretty case, and yesterday morning, just as we 
ad finished breakfast, a sergeant of the Gend- 
armerie entered the room, and with a military 
salute asked which was La Senora Dodd > The 
answer being given, he proceeded to read aloud 
a paper that he held in his hand, the contents 
of which Gary translated for me in a whisper. 
They were, in fact, a Judge's warrant to com- 
mit Mrs. D. to prison under no less than nine 
different sections of a new law on the subject 
of religion. In vain we assured him that we 
were all good Catholics, kept every ordinance 
of the Church, and hated a heretic. He politely 
bowed to our explanation, but said that with 
this part of the matter he had nothing to do ; 
that doubtless IM should be able to establish 
our innocence before the Tribunal ; meanwhile 
Mrs. D. must go to prison ! 

I'm ashamed at all the warmth of indignation 
we displayed, seeing that this poor fellow was 
simply discharging his duty — ^and that no pleas- 
ant one — ^but somehow it is so natural to take 
one's anger out on the nearest official, that we 
certainly didn't spare him. Tiverton threaten- 
ed him with the House of Commons; James 
menaced him with the T^imea ; Mary Anne pro- 
tested that the British fleet would anchor off 
Leghorn within forty hours ; and I hinted that 
Mazzini should have the earliest information of 
""this new stroke of tyranny. He bore all like — 
a Gendarme ! stroked his mustaches, clinked his 
sword on the ground, put his cocked hat a little 
more squarely on his head, and stood at ease. 
Mrs. D. — there's no guessing how a woman will 
behave in any exigency— -ndidn't go off, as I 
thought and expected sh"e would, in strong hys- 
teries; she didn't even show fight; she came 



out in what, I am free to own was for her a 
perfectly new part, and played martyr; ay, 
Tom, she threw up her eyes, clasped her hands 
upon her bosom, and said, " Lead me away to 
the stake — ^burn me — torture me — cut me in 
four quarters — ^tear my flesh off with hot pinch- 
ers." She suggested a great variety of these 
practices, and with a volubility that showed 
me she had studied the subject. Meanwhile 
the sergeant grew impatient, declared the " st- 
ance" was over, and ordered her at once to enter 
the carriage that stood awaiting her at the door, 
and which was to convey her to the prison. I 
needn't dwell on a very painful scene ; the end 
of it was, that she was taken away, and though 
we all followed in another carriage, we were 
only admitted to a few moments of leave-taking 
with her, when the massive gates were closed, 
and she was a captive ! 

Tiverton told me I must at once go to our 
Legation and represent the case. "Be stout 
about it," said he ; " say she must be liberated 
in half an hour. Make the Minister understand 
that you are somebody, and won't stand any 
humbug. I'd go," he added, "but I can't do 
any thing against the present Government." A 
knowing wink accompanied this speech, and 
though I didn't see the force of the remark, I 
winked too, and said nothing. 

"What language does he speak?" said I, at 
last. 

** Our Minister ? English, of course I" 

" In that case I'm ojf at once ;" and away I 
drove to the Legation. The Minister was en- 
gaged. Called again — ^he was out. Called la- 
ter — ^he was in conference with the Foreign Sec- 
retary. Later still-r-he was dressing for dinner. 
Tipped his valet a Nap. and sent in my card, 
with a pressing entreaty to be admitted. Mes- 
sage brought back, quite impossible — ^must call 
in the morning. Another Nap. to the flunkey, 
and asked his advice. 

" His Excellency receives this evening— come 
as one of the guests." 

I didn't half like this counsel, Tom ; it was 
rather an obtrusive line of policy, but what waa 
to be done ? I thought for a few minutes, and 
seeing no chance of any thing better, resolved 
to adopt it. At ten o clock, then, behold me 
ascending a splendidly illuminated staircase, 
with marble statues on either side, half hid 
amidst all manner of rare and beautiful plants. 
Crowds of spleji^dly dressed people are wend- 
ing their.j(F«?''upward with myself— doubtless 
with Jighter hearts — which was not a difficult 
matter. At the top, I find myself in a dense 
crowd, all a blaze of diamonds and decorations^ 
gorgeous uniforms and jeweled dresses of the 
most costly magnificence. 

I assure you I was perfectly lost in wonder- 
ment and admiration. The glare of wax-lights, 
the splendor of the apartments themselves, and 
the air of grandeur on every side, actually daz- 
zled and astounded me. At each instant Iheard 
the title of Duke and Prince given to some one 
or other. " Your Highness is looking better;" 
" I trust your Grace will dance ;" " Is the Prin- 
cess here ?" " Pray present me to the Duchess." 
Egad, Tom, I felt I was really in the very cen- 
tre of that charmed circle of which one hears 
BO much, and yet sees so little ! 

I needn't say thatlVoiK^ ^<3^q^^,«»Sv.'V^'''i^ 
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to you it was a g^at relief to me that nobody 
knew me. Where should I find the Minister in 
all this chaos of splendor, and if I did sncceed, 
how obtain the means of addressing hint These 
were very puzzling questions to be solved, and 
by a brain turning with excitement^ and half 
wild between astonishment and apprehension. 
On I went, through room after room — there 
seemed no end to this gorgeous display. Here, 
they were crushed together, so that stars, cross- 
es, epaulets, diamond coronets, and jeweled 
arms seemed all one dense mass; here, they 
were broken into card parties ; here, they were 
at billiards ; hero^ dancing ; and here, all were 
gathered around a splendid buffet^ where the 

Eop, pop of Champagne corks explained the 
vely sallies of the talkers. I was not sorry 
to find something like refreshment ; indeed, I 
thought my courage stood in need of a glass of 
wine, and so I set myself vigorously to pierce 
the firm and compact crowd in front of me. My 
resolve hod scarcely been taken, when I felt a 
gentle but close pressure within my arm, and 
on looking down, saw three fingers of a white- 
gloved hand on my wrist 

I started back ; and even befere I could turn 
my head, Tom, I heard a gentle voice murmur 
in my ear : " Dear creature — how delighted to 
see you — when did you arrive?" and my eyes 
fell upon Mrs. Gore Hampton ! There she was, 
in all the uplendor of full dress, which, I am 
bound to say, in the present instance, meant as 
small an amount of raiment as any one could 
well venture out in. That I never saw her look 
half so beautiful is quite true. Her combs of 
brilliants set off her glossy hair, and added new 
brilliancy to her eyes, while her beauteous neck 
and shoulders actually shone in the brightness 
of its tints. I bethought me of the " SpTugen," 
Tom, and the cold insolence of her disdain. I 
tried to summon up indignation to reproach 
her, but she anticipated me, by saying, with a 
bewitching smile: •*Adolphu8 isn^ here now, 
Doddyl" Few as the words were, Tom, they 
revealed a whole history — ^they were apology 
for the past, and assurance for the present 
" Still," said I, " you might hav.e— " " What 
a silly thing it is I said she, putting her fan on 
my lips ; " and it wants to quarrel with me the 
very moment of meeting ; but it mustn't and 
it shan't Get me some supper, Doddy — an 
oyster patty, if there be one — ^if not, an ortolan 
truff6e.^' 

This at least was a good and sensible speech, 
and so I wedged firmly into the mass, and, by 
dint of very considerable pressure, at lengtn 
landed my fair friend at the buffet It was, I 
must say, worth all the labor. There was 
every thing you can think of, from Sturgeon to 
Maraschino jelly, and wines of every land of 
Europe. It was a good opportunity to taste 
some rare vintages, and so I made a httle excur- 
sion through Marcobrunner to Johannisberg, and 
thence on to Steinberger. Leaving the Rhine 
land, I coquetted awhile with Burgundy, es- 
pecially Chambertain, back again, however, to 
Champagne, for the sake of its icy coldness, to 
wind up with some wonderful Schumlawer — a 
Hungarian tap^that actually made me wish I 
had been born a Hussar. 

It is of no use trying to explain to you the 
tangled maze of my poor bewitched faculties. 



Yo^ whose ezperienees in raeh trials hftyc . ■*' 
gone beyond a struggle for a ham sandwid. \ 
a chicken bone for some aathmatio old lac ." 
black satin — you can neither comprehenc . 
situation, nor compassionate my difficu. .. 
How shall I convey to your iminformed f^" . 
ination the bewitcning effects of wine, ber 
heat, lights music, soft words^ soft glances, 
eyes, and snowy shoulders. I may nve yc . 
tne details, but you'll never be able to blend ^ 
them into that magic mass that melts the hearty 
and makes such fools of the Kenny Dodds of 
this world. There is such a thing, believe mc^ 
as "an atmosphere of enchantment" There 
are elements which compose a magical air 
around you, perfumed with odora^ and still 
more entrancing by flatteries. The appeal is 
now to your senses, now to your kear^ your 
affections, your intelleciv your sympathies; 
your very self-love is even addressed, and yon 
are more than man, at least more than an Irish- 
man, if you resist 

Egad, Tom, she is a splendid woman 1 and 
has that air of gentleness and command about 
her that somehow subdues you at once. Her 
little cajoleries — those small nothings of voices 
and look, and touch, are such sabtfe tempters 
for one admired even to homage itsel£ 

'* You must be my escort^ Doddy," said she, 
drawing on her glove, after fascinating me by 
the siffht of that dimpled hand, and those rose> 
tipped fingers, so full of their own memories 
for me. " You shall give me your arm, and TU 
tell you who every one is. And away we 
sailed out of the supper-room into the crowded 
salons. 

Our progress was slow, for the orosh was 
tremendous ; but as we went, her recognitiaiu 
were frequent Still, I could not but remail^ 
not with women. All, or nearly all, her se- 
quaintances were o^ I was going to say the 
harder, but upon my life I oelieve the real 
epithet would be the softer sex. They saluted 
her with an easy, almost too easy, familiarity 
Some only smiled, and one, a scoundrel, I shall 
know him again, however, threw up his eyes 
with a particular glance toward me, as plamly 
as possible implying, "Oh, another victim, ehr 
As for the ladies, some stared full at her, and 
then turned abruptly away; some passed with- 
out looking; one or two made her low and 
formal courtesies^ and a few put up their glasses 
to scan her lace flounce or her lappets, as if 
t?iey were really the great objects to be admired. 
At last we came to a knot of men taJking in a 
circle, round a very pretty woman, whose jet- 
black eyes and ringlets, with a high color, gave 
her a most brilliant appearance. The moment 
she saw Mrs. G. H. she sprung from her seat to 
embrace her. They spoke in French, and so 
rapidly, that I could catch nothing of what 
passed ; but the dark eyes were suddenly darted 
toward me with a piercing glance^ that made 
me half ashamed. 

'*Let us take possession of that sofa," said 
Mrs. Gore, moving toward one. "And now, 
Doddy, I want to present you to my dearest 
friend on earth, my own darling Georgina." 

Then they both kissed, and I muttered some 
stupid nonsense of my own. 

" This, Georgy — ^this is that dear creature of 
whom you have heard me speak so often ; this 
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is that generoufly noble-hearted soul, whose 
deyotion u written npon my heart; and this," 
•aid she, turning to the other side, "this my 
more than sister — my adored Georgina V* 

I took my place between them on the sofa, 
and was formi^ly presented to whom) — ^guess 
Touf No less a person than Lady George 
Tiverton! Ay, Tom, the fascinating creature 
with the dark orbs was another injured woman 1 
I was not to be treated like a conunon acquaint- 
ance it seemed, for " Georgy" began a recital of 
her husband's cruelties to me. Of all the 
wretches I ever heard or read he went far be- 
yond them. There was not an indignity, not 
an outrage he had not passed on her. He 
studied cruelties to inflict upon her. She had 
been starved, beaten, bruised, and, I believe, 
chained to a log. 

She drew down her dress to show me some 
mark of cruelty on her shoulder ; and though 
I saw nothing to shock me, I took her word for 
the injury. In fact, Tom, I was lost in won- 
derment now one that had gone through so 
much not only retained the loveliness of her 
looks, but all the fascinations of her beauty, 
unimpaired by any traits of suffering. 

What a terrible story it was, to be sure. 
Now, he had sold her diamonds to a Jew ; now, 
he had disposed of her beautiful dark hair to a 
wigHnaker. In his reckless extravagance her 
very teeth were not safe in her head ; but more 
dreadful than all were the temptations he had 
exposed her to — sweet, young, artless, and 
lovely as she was! All the handsome fellows 
about Town — all that was gay, dashing, and 
attractive — ^the young Peerage and the Blues 
— «11 at her feet; but her saint-like purity 
triumphed; and it was really quite charming 
to hear how these two pretty women con- 
gratulated each other on all tne perils they 
had passed through unharmed, and the dangers 
through which virtue had borne them triumph- 
ant. There I sat, Tom, almost enveloped in 
gauze and Valenciennes — ^for their wide flounces 
enoompassed me, their beauteous faces at either 
side, their soft breath fanning me — ^listening to 
tales of man's infamy that made my blood boil. 
To the excitement of the Champagne had suc- 
ceeded the delirious intoxication compounded 
of passionate indignation and glowing admira- 
tion ; and at any minute I felt ready to throw 
xnyself at the heads of the husbands or the feet 
of their wives! 

Vast crowds moved by us as we sat there, 
and I could perceive that we were by no 
maans unnoticed by the company. At last I 
perceived an elderly Lady, leaning on a young 
man's arm, whom I thought I recognizea ; but 
she quickly averted her head, and said some- 
thing to her companion. He turned and bowed 
ooldly to me ; and I perceived it was Morris — 
or Penrhyn, I suppose he calls himself now; 
aad» indeed, his new dignity would -deem to 
have completely overcome him. Mrs. G. H. 
asked his name ; and when I told it, said she 
would permit me to present him to her — a 
liberty I had no intention to profit by. 

The company was now thinning fast ; and 
80, giving an arm to each of my fSair friends^ 
we disoended to the cloaking-room. ** Gall our 
carriage, Doddy — the Villmo Amaldini! for 
Oeorgy and I go together," said Mrs. G. I saw 



them to the door, helped them in, kissed their 
hands, promised to call on them early on the 
morrow — "Villa Amaldini — ^Via Amaldini" — 
got the name by heart ; another squeeze of the 
two fair hands, and away they rolled, and I 
turned homeward in a frame of mind of which 
I have not courage to attempt the description. 

"When I arrived at our lodgings it was nigh 
three o'clock ; Mary Anne ana Gary were both 
sitting up waiting for me. The Police had 
made a descent on the house in my absence^ 
and carried away three himdred and seventy 
copies of the blessed little tracts all our hpuse v. 
bills, some of your letters, and the Girls' ItsJian 
exercises; a very formidable array of corre- 
spondence, to which some equations in Alg^ra 
by James contributed the air of a cipher. 

"Well, Papa, what tidings?" cried both the 
Girls, as I entered the room. " When is she to 
be liberated? What says the Minister? — ^is he 
outrageous ? — ^was he civil ?— did he show much 
energy?" 

" Wait a bit, my dears," said I, " and let me 
collect myself Alter all I have gone through 
my head is none of the dearest." 

This was quite true, Tom, as you may readily 
believe. They both waited, accordingly, with 
a most exemplary patience ; and there we sat 
in silence confronting each other ! and I own to 
you honestly, a criminal in a dock never had 
a worse conscience than myself at that mo- 
ment! 

" Girls," said I at last^ "if I am to have brains 
to carry me through this difficult negotiation, 
it will only be by giving me the most perfect 
peace and tranqumity. No questioning — ^no 
interrogation — ^no annoyance of any kind—you 
understend me — ^this," said I, touching my fore- 
head — " this must be imdisturbed." They both 
looked at each other without speaking, and I 
went on; but what I said, and now I said it, I 
have no means of knowing : I dashed intrepidly 
into the wide sea of European Politics^ mixing 
up Mrs. D. with Mazzini, making out something 
liEe a very strong case against her. From that I 
turned to Turkey and the Danubian Province^ 
and brought in Omer Pascha and the Earl of Guze- 
berry ; plainly showing that their mother was 
a wronged and injured woman, and that Sir 
Somebody Dundas might be expected any mo- 
ment at tne mouth of the Amo, to exact redress 
for her wrongs. " And now," said I, winding 
up, **you know as much of the matter as I do, 
my dears ; you view things from the same level 
as myself; and so, off to bed, and we'll resume 
the consideration of the subject in the morning." 
I didn't wait for more, but took my candle and 
departed. 

"Poor Papa!" said Mary Anne, as I closed 
the door; "he talks quite wildly. This sad 
affair has completely affected his mind." 

" He certainly does talk most incoherently,* 
said Gary ; " I hope we shall find him better in 
the morning." Ah ! Tom, I passed a wretched 
night of self accusation and sorrow. There was 
nothing Mrs. D. herself could have said to me 
that I aidn't say. I called myself a variety of 
the hardest names, and inveighed stoutly 
against my depravity and treachery. The con- 
sequence was, that I couldn't sleep a wink, and 
rose early, to try and shake off my feverish 
state by a walk. 
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I sallied ont into the streets, and half nncon- 
sciously took the way to the Prison. It was 
one of those old feudal fortresses — half-jail, 
half-palace— that the Medici were so fond of — 
grim-looking, narrow-windowed, high-battle- 
mented buildings, that stand amidst modem 
edifices as a mailed knight might stand in a 
group of our e very-day dandies. I looked up 
at ita dark and sullen front with a heavy and 
self-reproaching heart "Your wife is there, 
Kenny Dodd," said I, "a prisoner 1 — treated 
like a malefactor and a felon I— carried away 
by force, without trial or investigation, and 
already sentenced — ^for a prisoner is under sen- 
tence when even passingly deprived of liberty 
— aad there you stand, powerless and inactive I 
For this you quitted a land where there is at 
least a law, and the appeal to it open to every 
one I For this you have left a country where 
personal liberty can be assailed neither by 
t3rranny nor corruption! For this yon have 
come hundreds of miles away from home, to 
subject yourself and those belonging to you, to 
the miserable despotism of petty tyrants, and 
the persecution of bigots! Why don't they 
print it in large letters in every passport, what 
one has to expectin these journeyings? "What 
nonsense it is to say that Kenny Dodd is to 
travel at his pleasure, and that the authorities 
themselves are neither to give nor *permettre 
qu'il lui soit donn6 emp^cliement quclconque 
mais an contrairo toute aide et assistance!' 
Why not be frank, and say, * Kenny Dodd comes 
abroad, at his own proper risk and peril, to be 
cheated in Belgium," bamboozled in Holland, 
and blackguarded on the Rhine; with full 
liberty to be robbed in Spain, inaprisoned in 
Italy, and knouted in Russia.' With a few 
such facts as these before you, you would think 
twice on tlie Tower-stairs, and perhaps deliber- 
ate a little at Dover. It's no use making a row 
because foreigners do not adopt our notions. 
They have no Habeas Corpus, just as they have 
no London stout — maybe for the same reason, 
too — it wouldn't suit the climate. But what 
brings us among them, Tom? There's the 
question. Why do we come so far away from 
home to eat food that disagrees with us, and 
live under laws we cry out against? Is it 
consistent with common sense to run-a-muek 
through the statutes of Foreign Nations just 
out of willfulness? I wish my wife was out of 
that den, and I wish we were all back in Dods- 
borough," and with that wise reflection, uttered 
in all the fullness of my heart, I turned slowly 
aw^y and reached the Arno. A Gentleman 
raised his hat politely to me as I passed. I 
turned hastily, and saw it was Morris. His 
salute was a cold one, and showed no inclination 
for nearer acquaintance ; but I was too much 
humiliated in my own esteem to feel pride, so 
I followed, and overtook him. His reception 
of me was so chilling, Tom, that even before I 
spoke 1 regretted the step I had adopted. I 
rallied, however, and after reminding nim how 
on a former occasion I had been benefited by 
his able intervention in my behalf, briefly told 
him of Mrs. D.'s arrest, and the great embar- 
rassment I felt as to the course to be taken. 

He thawed in a moment All his distance 
was at once abandoned, and, kindly offering me 
hJs arm, hegged me to relate what had occurred. 



He listened calmly, patiently — ^I might alxnort 
say coldly. He never dropped a sentenoe— im4 
a syllable like sympathy or condolence^ He 
hadn't as much as a word of honest indignatioa 
against the outrageous behavior of the Authori- 
ties. In fact^ Tom, he took the whole thing 
just as much as a matter of course, as if then 
was nothing remarkable nor strange in imprison* 
ing an Englishwoman, and the mother of a 
family. He made a few pencil notes in his 
pocket-book as to dates and snch like, and then, 
looking at his watch, said : 

'* We'll go and breakfast with Dunthorpa 
You know nim intimately, don't you f " 

I had to confess I did not know him at alL 

" Oh ! seeing you there last night," said h^ 
"I thought you knew him well, as you are only 
a very short time in Florence." 

I drew a long breath, Tom, and told him how 
I had happened to find myself at the Ministers 
**rout" He smiled good-humoredly ; there 
was nothing offensive in it, however, and it 
passed off at once. 

''Sir Alexander and I are old friends^" said 
he. "We served in the same regiment once 
together, and I can venture to present you, 
even at this early hour;" and with that we 
walked briskly on toward the Legation. 

All this while Morris — ^I can't call him by his 
new name yet — never alluded to the family; 
he didn't even ask after James, and I plainly 
saw that he was bent on doing a very gooo- 
natured thing, without any desire to incur 
further intimacy as its consequence. 

Sir Alexander had not left his room when w% 
arrived, but on receiving Morris's card sent 
word to say he should be down in a moment, 
and expected us both at breakfast The table 
was spread in a handsome library, with every 
possiole appliance of comfort about it Then 
was a bnsk wood fire blazing on the ample 
hearth, and a beautiful Blenheim asleep berore 
it Newspapers of every country and every 
language lay scattered about witn illustrated 
journals and prints. Most voluptuous easy- 
chairs and fat-cushioned sofas abounded, and it 
was plain to see that the world has some 
rougher sides than she turns to her Majesty's 
Envoys and Ministers Plenipotentianr ! 

I was busy picturing to myself what sort of 
person the present occupant of this post was 
likely to prove, when he entered. A tall, very 
good-looking man, of about forty, with bushy 
whiskers of white hair; his air and bearing the 
very type of frankness, and his voice the rich 
tone of a manly speaker. He shook me cordially 
by the hand as Morris introduced me, apologized 
for keeping us waiting, and at once seateid x» 
at table. A sickly-lo^cing lad, with sore eyes 
and a stutter, slipped unobtrusively in aner 
him, and he was presented to us as Lord 
Adolphus de Maudley, the uni)aid AttaehL 

Leaving all to Morris, and rightly conjeetv* 
ing that he would open the subject we came 
upon at the fitting time, I attacked a grouse 
pie most vigorously, and helped myself fireely 
to his Excellency's Bordeaux. There were au 
manner of good things, and we did them ample 
justice, even to the Unpaid himself, who cer- 
tainly seemed to take out in prog what Ihey 
denied him in salary. 

Sir Alexander made aU the ronning, as to 
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talk. He rattled away about Turks and Rns- 
lians — affairs home and foreign — ^the Ministry 
md the Opposition — who was to go next to 
some vacant Embassy, and who was to be the 
Prima Donna at the Pergola. Then came 
Florence gossip — an amusing chapter ; but per- 
haps — as they say in the Police reports — not 
quite £Lt for pubhcation. His Excellency had 
seen the Girls at the races, and complimented 
me on tiieir good looks, and felicitated the City 
ou the accession of so much beauty. At last. 
Morris broke ground, and related the story of 
Mrs. D.*s captivity. Sir Alex. — who haa by 
this time lighted his cigar — stood with his 
hands in his dressing-gown pockets, and his 
back to the fire, the most calm and impassive 
of listeners. 

" They are so stupid, these people,** said he, 
at last, puffing his weed between each word; 
" won't take the trouble to look before them — 
won't famine — won't investigate — a charge. 
Mrs. Dodd a Catholic, too?" 

"A most devout and conscientious onel" 
saidL 

" Great bore for the moment, no doubt ; but 
— ^fcry a cheroot, they're milder — ^but, as I was 
saying, to be amply recompensed hereafter. 
There's nothing thoy won't do in the way of 
civility and attention to make amends for this 
outrage." 

"Meanwhile, as to her Liberation?" said 
Morris. 

**AhI that f« a puzde. No use writing to 
Ministers, you know. That's all lost time. 
Official correspondence — only invented to train 
up our youth — ^like Lord Dolly, there. Must 
try what can be done with Bradelli." 

" And who is Bradelli, your Excellency ?" 

** Bradelli is Private Secretary to the Cardinal 
Boncelli, at Rome." 

" But we are in Tuscany.** 
. •* Geogf aphically speakmg, so we are. But 
leave it to me, Mr. Dodd. No time shall be 
lost. Draw up a note, Dolly, to the Prince 
C^alaroso. You have a Mem. in the Chancel- 
lerie will do very welL The English are alfways 
in scrapes, and it is always the same. 

••*MoN oiiEii Pbincb — Je regrette infiniment 
que mes devoirs m'imposent,' <Scc, <Scc, with a 
rail account of the *facheux incident' — ^that's 
the phrase, mind that, Dolly— do every thing 
necessary for the Blue Book, and in the mean 
while take care that Mrs. D. is out of prison 
before the day is over.** 

I was surprised to find how little Sir Alexan- 
der cared for the real facts of the case, or the 
eross injustice of the entire proceeding. In 
fact, he listened to my explanations on this 
head with as much impatience as could consist 
with his unquestionable good breeding, simply 
interpolating as I went on : " Ah, very true ; 
"Your observation is quite correct;*' "Perfect- 
ly just," and so on. "Can you dine here to- 
day, Mr. Dodd?*' said he, as I finished; 'Ten- 
rhyn is coming, and a few other friends. ** 

I had some half scruples about accepting a 
dinner invitation while my wife remained a 
prisoner, but I thought, " after all the Minister 
must be the best judge of such a point,'* and 
accordingly said "Yes.'* A most agreeable 
dinner it was, too, Tom. A party of seven at a 
round table, admirably served, and witii — what 



I assure you is growing rather a rarity now-a- 
days — a sufficiency of wine. 

The Minister himself proved most agreeable ; 
his long residence abroad had often brought 
him into contact witll amusing specimens of his 
own countrymen, some of whose traits and 
stories he recoimted admirably, showing me 
that the Dodds are only the species of a very 
wide-extended and well appreciated genus. 

I own to you that I heard, with no small 
degree of humiliation, how prone we English 
are to demand money compensations for the 
wrongs inflicted upon us by Foreign Govern- 
ments. As the information came from a source 
I can not question, I have only to accept the 
fact, and deplore it 

As a nation, we are assuredly neither mean 
nor mercenary. As individuals, I sincerely 
hope and trust we can stand comparison in all 
that regards liberality of purse with any people. 
Yet how comes it that we have attained to an 
almost special notorie^ for converting our 
sorrows into silver, and making our personal 
injuries into a credit at our banker's ? I half 
suspect that the tone imparted to the national 
mind by our Law Courts is the true reason of 
this, and that our actions for damages are the 
damaging features of our character as a people. 
The man who sees no indignity in taking the 
price of his dishonor, will find little difficulty 
m appraising the value of an insult to his 
liberty. Take my word for it, Tom, it is a 
very hard thing to make foreigners respect the 
institutions of a country stained with this re- 
proacli, or believe that a people can be truly 
high-minded and high-gpirited who have re- 
course to such indemnities. 

From what 'fell from Sir Alexander on this 
subject, I could plainly perceive the embarrass- 
ment a Minister must labor under, who, while 
asserting the high pretensions of a great nation, 
is compelled to descend to such ignoble bar- 
gains ; and I only wish that the good public at 
home, as they pore over Blue Books, would 
take into account this very considerable diffi- 
culty. 

As regards Foreign Governments themselves^ 
it is right to bear in mind that they rarely or 
never can be induced to believe the transgres- 
sions of individuals as any thing but parts of a 
^and and comprehensive scheme of English 
interference. If John Bull smuggle a pound of 
tea, it is immediately set down that England is 
going to alter the Custom Laws. Let him 
surreptitiously steal his fowling-piece over the 
frontier, and we are accused of " arming the 
disoffected population." A copy of a tract is 
construed into a Treatise on Socialism: and a 
" Jim-Crow" hat is the symbol of Republican 
doctrines. 

I see the full absurdity of these suspicions^ 
but I wish, for our own eomfort sake, to tak« 
no higher ground, that we were somewhat 
more circumspect in our conduct abroad. " Rule 
Britannia" is a very fine tune, and nobody likes 
to hear it, well sung, better than myself, but 
this I will say, Tom, "Britons ever will be 
slaves" to their prejudices and self-delusions^ 
until they come to see that their notions of 
right ana wrong are not universal, and that 
there is no more faulty impression than to sup* 
pose an English standard of «]ls;iK><«>\» >^^ SXsis^ 
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emment clerk, with a pinchbeck chain and a 
▼eak mustache, couldn t be my rivala. I look- 
ed again, but she had turned away hear head ; 
and save that the " lorgnette" still rested with- 
in her fingers, I'd have thought the whole a 
Tision. 

Three nights after this the same thing occur- 
red. I had taken care to resume the very same 
place each evening, to wear the same dress, to 
stand in the very same attitude— a very touch- 
ing " pose" — ^which I had practiced before the 
glass. I had not been more than two hours at 
my post^ when she turned abruptly round and 
stared full at me. There could be no mistake 
— no misconception whatever; for, as if to con- 
firm mj wavering doubts, her friend took the 
fflass from her, and looked full and long at me. 
X ou may imagine. Bob, somewhat of the pre- 
occupation of my faculties when I tell jrou that 
I never so mucn as recognized her friend. I 
had thoughts, eyes, ears, and senses for one — 
and one only. Judge tiien my astonishment 
when she saluted me, giving that little gesture 
with the hand your Florentmes are such adepts 
in — a species of salutation so full of most ex- 
pressive meaning. 

Bhort of a crow-quilled billet, neatly endorsed 
with her name, notning could have spoken more 

Elainly. It said, in a few words, "Come up 
ere, Jim, we shall be delighted to see you. ' 
I accepted the augury. Bob, as we used to say 
in Virgil, and in less than a minute had forced 
my passage through the dense crowd of the Pit, 
and was mounting the Box stairs, five steps at 
a spring. " Whose Box is No. 19 1" said I to an 
ofiicial. ** Madame de Goranton," was the re- 
ply. Awkward this; never had heard the name 
before ; sounded ^like French ; might be Swiss ; 
possibly Belgian. 

No tune for debating the point, tapped and 
entered — sever^ persons within barrmg up the 
passage to the front — suddenly heard a well- 
Known voice, which accosted me most cordial- 
ly, and, to my intense surprise, saw before me 
Mrs. Gore Hampton I Tou know already all 
about her. Bob, and I need not recapitulate. 

*' I fancied you were going to pass your life 
in distant adoration yonder,. Mr. Dodd," said 
she, laughingly, while she tendered her hand 
for me to kiss. *' Adeline, dearest^ let me pre- 
sent to you my friend Mr. Dodd." A very cold 
—an icy recognition was the reply to this speech ; 
and Adeline opened her fiEUi, and said something 
behind it to an elderly dandy beside her, who 
laughed, and said, " Parfaitement^ ma foi I" 

Begistering a secret vow to be the death of 
the antiquated tiger aforesaid, I entered into 
conversation with Mrs. G. H., who, notwith- 
standing some unpleasant passages between our 
families, expressed unqualified delight at the 
thought of meeting us all once more — ^inquired 
after my Mother most aJffectionately ; and asked 
if the Girls were looking well, and whether 
they rode and danced as beautifully as ever. 
8he made, between times, little efforts to draw 
her friend into conversation by some allusion 
to Mary Anne's grace, or Gary's accomplish- 
ments ; but all in vain. Adeline only met the 
advances with a cold stare, or a Uttlenalf smile 
of most sneering expression. It was not that 
she was distant and reserved toward me. No, 
Bob; her manner was downright contemptu- 



ous: it waa insulting; and yet such was the 
fascination her beauty had acquired over me 
^at I could have knelt at her feet in adoratioi 
of her. I have no doubt that she saw this. J 
soon perceived that Mrs. Gore Hampton did. 
There is a wicked consciousness in a woman's 
look as she sees a man "hooked," there's no 
mistaking. Her eyes expressed this Bentiment 
now ; and, indeed, she did not try to hide it 

She invited me to come home and sup with 
them. She half tried to make Adeline say a 
word or two in support of the invitation ; . Imi 
no, she would not even hear it ; and when I 
accepted, she half-peevishly declared she had 
got a bad headache, and would go to bed after 
the play. I tell you these trivial circumstancesi 
Bob, just that you may fancy how irretrievably 
lost I was when such palpable signs of dislike 
could not discourage me. I felt this all — and 
acutely, too; but somehow with no sense of 
defeat, but a stubborn, resolute determination 
to conquer them. 

I went back to sup with Mrs. G. H., and 
Adeline kept her word and retired. There 
were a few men — ^foreigners of distinction — but 
I sat beside the hostess, and heard nothing but 
praises of that " dear AngeL" These euK>£ies 
were mixed up with a certain tender pity mat 
puzzled me sadly, since they always left the 
impression that either the Angel had done 
something herself or some one else had done it 
toward her, that called for all the most com- 
passionate sentiments of the human heart. As 
to any chance of her history — ^who she was — 
whence she came, and so on — it was quite out 
of the question ; you mi^ht as well hope for the 
private life of some aenal spirit that descends 
m the midst of canvas clouds in a Ballet She 
was there — to be worshiped, wondered at, and 
admired, but not to be catechised. 

I left Mrs. H.'s house at three in the morn- 
ing — a sadder but scarcely a wiser man. 
She had chai^^ me most solemnly not to 
mention to any one where I had been — a pre- 
caution possiluy suggested by the fact that I 
had lost sixty Napoleons at Lanzquenet — a 
game at which I left herself and her friends 
deeply occupied when I came away. I was 
burning witn impatience for Tiverton to come 
back to Florence. He had gone down to the 
Maremma to shoot snipe. For, although I was 
precluded by my promise from divulging about 
the supper, I bethought me of a clever strata- 
gem by which I coiUd obtain all his counsel 
and guidance without any breach of faith, and 
this was, to take him with me some evening to 
the Pit, station him opposite to No. 19, and ask 
all about its occupants ; he knows every body, 
every where, so tnat I should have the whole 
history of my unknown charmer on the easiest 
of all terms. 

From that day, an& that hour, I became a 
changed creature. The gay follies of my fash- 
ionable friends gave me no pleasure. I detested 
balls. I abhorred theatres. She ceased to fre- 
quent the Opera. In fact, I gave the most un- 
equivocal proof of my devotion to one by a 
most sweeping detestation of all the rest of 
mankind. Amidst my other disasters^ I could 
not remember where Mrs. Gore Hampton lived. 
We had driven to her house after the theatre ; 
it was a^long way off, and seemed to take a 
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very circnitous conrse to reach, but in what 
dire<*tioii I had not the very yagnest notion of. 
Tho name of it, too, had escaped me, though 
she repeated it over several times when I was 
takiug my leave of her. Of course, my omit- 
ting to call and pay my respects would subject 
me to every possible construction of rudeness 
and incivility, and here was, therefore, another 
source of irritation and annoyance to me. 

My misanthropy grew fiercer. I had passed 
through the sad stage, and now entered upon 
the combative period of the disease. I felt an 
intense longing to have a quarrel with some- 
body. I frequented Caf(§s, and walked the 
streets in a battle, murder, and sudden-death 
humor — ^frowning at this man, scowling at that 
But, have you never remarked, the caprice of 
Fortune is in this as in all other things? Be 
indifferent at play, and you are sure to win; 
show yourself regardless of a woman, and you 
are certain to hear she wants to make your ac- 
quaintance. Go out of a morning in a mood 
of universal love and philanthropy, and I'll 
take the odcis that you have a duel on hand 
before evening. 

There was one man in Florence whom I 
especially desired to fix a quarrel upon — ^this 
was Morris, or as he was now called. Sir Morris 
Ponrhyn. A fellow who unquestionably ought 
to have had very different claims on my regard, 
but who now, in this perversion of my feeunes, 
sti-uck me as exactly the man to shoot or be 
sliot by. Don't you know that sensation, Bob, 
ill which a man feels that he must select a par- 
ti iular person, quite apart from any misfortune 
ho is suffering under, and make him pay its 
penalty ? It is a species of antipathy tnat de- 
fies all reason, ana, indeed, your attempt to 
argue yourself out of it only serves to strengthen 
and confirm its hold on you. 

Morris and I had ceased to speak when we 
met ; we merely saluted coldly, and with that 
rigid observance of a courtesy that makes the 
very easiest prelude to a row, each party stand- 
ing ready prepared to say ** check" wnenever 
the other should chance to make a wrong move. 
Perhaps I am not justified in saying so much of 
hirriy but I know that I do not exaggerate my 
own intentions. I fancied — ^what will a man 
not fancy in one of these eccentric stages of his 
existence ? — ^that Morris saw my purpose, and 
evaded me. I argued myself into tne notion 
that he was deficient in personal courage, and 
constructed upon this idea a whole edifice of 
absurdity. 

I am ashamed, even before you, to acknowl- 
edge the extent to which my stupid infatuation 
blinded me; perhaps the best penalty to pay 
for it is an open confession. 

I overtook our valet one morning with a let- 
ter in my Governor's hand, addressed to Sir 
Morris Penrhyn, and on inquiring discovered 
that he and my Father had been in close corre- 
spondence for the three days previous. At 
once I jumped to the conclusion that I was, 
somehow or other, the subject of these epistles, 
and in a fit of angry indignation I drove off to 
Morris's hotel 

When a man gets himself into a thorough 
passion on account of some supposed injury, 
whieh even to himself he is unable to define, 
his state is far from enviable. Wheyi I reached 



the hotel I was in the hot stage of my anger, 
and could scarcely brook the delay of sending 
in my card. The answer was, " Sir Morris did 
not receive." I asked for pen and ink to write 
a note, and scribbled something most indiscreet 
and offensive. I am glad to say that I can not 
now remember a line of it. llie reply came^ 
that my " note should be attended to,'' and with 
this information I issued forth into the street 
half wild with rage. 

I felt that I had given a deadly provocation, 
and must now look out for some " mend" to see 
me through the affair. Tiverton was absent, 
and among all my acquaintances I could not 
pitch upon one to whose keeping I liked to 
intrust my honor. I turned into several Cafi§9, 
I strolled into the Club, I drove down to the 
Cascini, but in vain; and at last was walking 
homeward, when I caught sight of a friendly 
face from the window of a traveling carriage 
that drove rapidly by, and hurrying afte^ust 
came up as it stopped at the door of the Hotel 
d'ltalie. 

You may guess my astonishment as I felt my 
hand grasped coi'dially by no other than our 
old neighbor at Bruff, Doctor Belton, the Phy- 
sician of our County Dispensary. Five minutes 
explained his presence there. He had gone out 
to Constantinople as the Doctor to our ^nbassy, 
and by some piece of good-luck and his own 
deservings to boot^ had risen to the post of 
Private Secretary to the Embassador, and was 
selected by him to carry home some very im- 
portant dispatches, to the rightful consideration 
of which his own presence at the Foreign Office 
was deemed essential 

Great as was the difference between his 
former and his present station, it was insignifi- 
cant in comparison with the change worked in 
himself The Country Doctor, of mffident man- 
ners and retiring habits, grateful for the small 
civilities of small patrons, cautiously vailing his 
conscious superiority under an affected igno- 
rance, was now become a consummate man of 
the world— calm, easy, and self-possessed. His 
very appearance had undergone an alteration, 
and he held himself more erect, and looked not 
only handsomer but taller. These were the 
first things that struck me, but as we conversed 
together, I found him the same hearty, gener- 
ous fellow I had ever known liim, neither elated 
by his good fortune, nor, what is just as com- 
mon a fault, contemptuously pretending that it 
was only one-half of his deserts. 

One tiling alone puzzled me, it was that he 
evinced no desire to come and see our family, 
who had been uniformly kind and ^ood-natured 
to him ; in fact, when I proposed it, he seemed 
BO awkward and embarrassed, that I never 

Fressed my invitation, but changed the topic, 
knew that there had been once on a time 
some passages between my sister Mary Anne 
and him, and therefore supposed that possibly 
there might have been something or other that 
rendered a meeting embarrassing. At all event! 
I accepted his half apology on the ground of 
great latigue, and agreed to dine with him. 

What a pleasant dinner it was ! He related 
to me all tne story of his life, not an eventftd 
one as regarded incident, but full of those traits 
which mdce up interest for an individual Yon 
felt 9fLyovL listened tJhaXi ^ ^ v^ ^ ''^bsst^s'^sj^s^ 
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good fellow was talking to yon, and that if he 
were not to prove BUCcesBfui in life, it was just 
because his were the very qnalities rognee trade 
on for their own benefit There was, moreorer, 
a manly sense of independence about hinif a 
consciousness of self-reliance that nerer ap- 
proached conceit^ but serred to nerre his 
courage and support his spirit, which gave 
him an almost heroism in my eyes, and I own, 
too, suggested a most humiliating comparison 
with my own nature. 

I opened my heart freelr to him about every 
thing, and in particular about Morris ; and al- 
though I saw plainly enough that he took very 
opposite views to mine about the whole matter, 
he agreed to stop in Florence for a day, and 
act as my friend in the transaction. This being 
•o far arranged, I started for Carrara, which 
bein^ beyond the Tuscan frontier, admits of our 
meeting without any risk of interruption — for 
that it must come to such I am fully determined 
on. The fact is. Bob, my note is a " stunner," 
and as I won't retract, Morris has no alternative 
but to come out 

I have now given you — at full length, too — 
the whole history, up to the catastrophe — ^whicli 

Eerhaps may liave to bo supplied by another 
and. I am here, in this little capital of artists 
and quorrymcn, patiently waiting for Belton's 
arrival, or at least some dispatch, which may 
direct my future movements. It has been a 
oomfort to me to have the task of this recital, 
since, for the time at least, it takes me out of 
brooding and gloomy thoughts ; and though I 
feel that I have made out a poor case for myself, 
I know that I am pleading to a friendly Court, 
and a merciful Chief Justice. 

They say that in the few seconds of a drown- 
ing agony, a man calls up every incident of his 
life — -from infancy to the last moment — ^that a 
whole panorama of his existence is unrolled be- 
fore him, and that he sees himself— child, boy, 
youth, and man — ^vividly and palpably; that 
all his faults, his shortcomings, and his trans- 
gressions^ stand out in strong colors before him, 
and his character is revealed to him like an in- 
scription. I am half 'persuaded this may be 
true, judging from what I have myself experi- 
enced within these few hours of solitude here. 
Shame, sorrow, and regret, are ever present 
with me. I feel utterly disgraced before the 
Bar of my own conscience. Even of the ad- 
vantages which foreign travel might have con- 
ferred, how few have fallen to my share! — ^in 
modem languages I have scarcely made any 

Sro^ress — ^with respect to works of art I am 
epTorably ignorant — while in every thing that 
concerns the laws and the modes of Government 
of any foreign State, I have to confess myself 
totally uninformed. To be sure, I have acquir- 
ed some insight into the rogueries of '^Rouge- 
et-Noir," I can slang a Courier, and even curse 
a Waiter, but I have some misgivings whether 
these be gifts either to promote a man's fortune 
t)r form his character. In fact, I begin to feel 
that ingrafting Continental slang upon Home 
"snobbery," is a very unrewarding process, and 
I sorely &ar that I have done very little more 
than this. 

I am in a mood to make a clean breast of it, 
and perhaps say more than I should altogether 
like to remember hereafter, so will condude for 



the present^ and with my mogt sincere affection, 
write myself aa ever, yours, Jnc Dodix 

P.S. It is not impossible that you may have 
a few lines from me by to-morrow or next day 
— at leasts if I have any thing worth the tdl* 
ing, and '* to the fore" to tell it 



LETTER LXXT. 

MART AKNE DODD TO MISS DOOLAN, OF BALLT- 

DOOLAN. 

Casa Dodd, Florence. 

Dbabest Ermr— Seventeen long and closely- 
written pages to you — ^the warm out-gushings 
of my heart — ^have I just consigned to the 
flames. They contained the journal of my life 
in Florence--ftll my thoughts and hopes, my 
terrors, my anxieties, and my day-dreams. 
Why, then, will you say, have they met this 
fate? I will tell you, Kitty. Of the feelings 
there recorded — of the emotions depicted — of 
the very events themselves, nothing — absolute- 
ly nothing — now remains; and my poor, dis- 
tracted, forlorn heart no more resembles the 
buoyant spirit of yesterday, than the blackened 
embers before me are like the carefully inscrib- 
ed pages I had once destined for your hand. 
Pity me, dearest Kitty — pour out every com- 
passionate thought of your kindred heart, and 
let me feel that, as the wind sweeps over the 
snowy Apennines, it bears the tender sighs of 
your affection to one who lives but to be loved! 
But a week ago, and what a world was open- 
ing before me — a world brilliant in all that 
makes life a triumph 1 We were launched upon 
the sunny sea of high society ; our " argosy'^ a 
noble and stately ship ; and now, Kitty, we lie 
stranded, shattered, and shipwrecked. 

Do not expect from me any detailed account 
of our disasters. I am unequal to the task. It 
is not at the moment of bemg cost away that 
the mariner can recount the story of his wreck. 
Enough if those few lines be like the chance 
words which, inclosed in a bottle, are commit- 
ted to the waves, to tell at some distant date, 
and in some far-away land, the tale of impend- 
ing ruin. 

It is in vain I try to collect my thoughts: 
feelings too acute to be controlled, burst in 
upon me at each moment, and my sobs convulse 
me as I write. These lines must therefore 
bear the impress of the emotions that dictate 
them, and be broken — abrupt — ^mayhap inco- 
herent ! 

He is false, Kitty! — ^false to the heart that 
he had won, and the affections where he sat 
enthroned! Yes, by the blackest treason has 
he requited my loyalty and rewarded my devo- 
tion. K ever there was a pure and holy love, 
it was mine. It was not the offspring of self- 
interest, for I knew that he was married ; nor 
was I buoyed up by dreams of ambition, for I 
always knew the great difficulty of obtaining a 
divorce. But I loved him, as tne classic maid- 
en wept — ^because it was inconsolable! It is 
not in my heart to deny the qualities of his 
gifted nature. No, Kitty, not even now can I 
depreciate them. How accomplished as a lin- 
guist ! — how beautifully he drove !•— how exquis- 
itely he danced I — ^what perfection was his 
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dress 1 — how fascinating his manners! There 
was — so to say — an idiosyncrasy — an idealism 
about him; his watch-gnard was unlike any 
other — ^the very perfume of his pocket-hand- 
kerchief was the invention of his own genius. 

And then, the soft flattery of his attentions 
before the world, bestowed with a delicacythat 
only high-breeding ever understands. What 
wonder if my imagination followed where my 
heart had gone before, and if the visions of a 
future blended with the ecstasies of the pres- 
ent! 

I can not bring myself to speak of his treach- 
ery. No, Kitty, it would be to arraign myself 
were I to do so. My heartstrings are breaking 
as I ask myself "Is this, then, the love that 1 
inspired? ' Are these the proofs of a devotion I 
fondly fancied eternal ?'' No more can I speak 
of our last meeting, the ag<my of which must 
endure while life remains. "Wnen he left me, I 
almost dreaded that in his despair he might be 
driven to suicide. He fled from the house — it 
was past midnight— and n^ver appeared the 
whole of the following day; another amd 
another passed over — my terrors increased, my 
fears rose to madness. I could restrain myself 
no longer, and hurried away to confide my 
agonizing sorrows to James's ear. It was early, 
and he was still sleeping. As I stole across the 
silent room I saw an open note upon the table 
— ^I knew the hand, and seized it at once. There 
were but four lines, and they ran thus: 

Dear Jim — ^The birds are wild and not very 
plenty ; but there is some capital boar-shooting, 
and hares in abundance. 

They tell me Lady George is in Florence; 
pray see her, and let me know how she's look- 
ing. Ever yours, 

GeORGB TrVEBTON. 

Maremma. 

I tottered to a seat, Kitty, and burst into 
tears. Yours are now falling for me — I feel it 
— -I know it, dearest. I can write no more. 

I am better now, dearest Kitty. My heart is 
stilled, its agonies are calmed, but my olanched 
cheek, my sunken eye, my bloodless lip, mv 
trevibling hand, all speak my sorrows, though 
my tongue shall utter them no more. Never 
again shall that name escape me, and I charge 
your friendship never to wisper it to my ears. 

From myself and my own fortunes I turn 
away as from a theme barren and profitless. 
Of Mary Anne — the lost, the forlorn, and the 
broke n-hearte«i, you shall hear no more. 

On Fri<lay lasl — was it Friday? — I really for- 
get days and dates and every thing — James^ 
who has latterly become totally changed in 
temper and appearance, contrived to fix a quar- 
rel of some kind or other on Sir Morris Penrnyn. 
The circumstance was so far the more unfortu- 
nate, since Sir M. had shown himself most kind 
and energetic about Mamma's release, and 
mainly, I believe, contributed to that result 
In the dark obscurity that involves the whole 
affair, we have failed to discover with whom 
the offense originated, or what it really was. 
We only know that James wrote a most indis- 
creet and intemperate note to Sir Morris, and 
then hastened away to appoint a friend to re- 
ceive his message. By the merest accident he 
detected, in a passing traveling carriage, a well- 
known £ace, folio wed it, and disooverear---whom. 



think you ? — ^but our fonner friend and neigh- 
bor Doctor Belton. 

He was on his wajr to England with dis- 
patches from Constantinople ; out fortunately 
for James, received a telegraphic message to 
. wait at Florence for more recent news from 
Vienna before proceeding further. James aft 
once induced him to act for him; and firmly 
persuaded that a meetii^ must ensue, set out 
nimself for the Modenese frontier beyond Lucoa 

I have already said that we know nothing of 
the grounds of quarrel; we probably never 
shall, but whatever they were, the tact and 
delicacy of Doctor B., aided by the unvarying 
good sense and good temper of Sir Morris, suo- 
ceeded in overoeming them; and this morning 
both these Gentlemen drove here in a carriage, 
and had a long interview with Papa. The 
room in which he received them adjoined my 
own^ and though for a long time the conversa- 
tion was maintained in the dull, monotonous 
tone of ordinary speakers, at last I heard hearty 
laughter, in which Papa's voice was eminently 
conspicuous. -\ 

With a heart relieved of a heavy load, I 
dressed, and went into the drawing-room. I 
wore a very becoming dark-blue silk, with three 
deep flounces, and as many falls of Valenciennes 
lace on my sleeves. My hair was " en Imp^ra- 
trice," and altogether, Kitty, I felt I was look- 
ing my very best; not the less, perhaps, that a 
certain degree of expectation had given me a 
faint color, and imparted a heightened anima- 
tion to my features. I was alone, too, and 
seated in a large, low arm-chair, one of those 
oharming inventions of modem skill, whose ex- 
cellence it is to unite grace with comfort, and 
make ease itself subsidiary to elegance. 

I could see in the glass at one side of me that 
my attitude was weU chosen, and even to my 
instep upon the little stool the efiect was good. 
Shall I own to you, Kitty, that I was bent on 
astonishing this poor native Doctor with ths 
change a year of foreign travel had wrought in 
me? I actually longed to enjoy the amazed 
look with which he would survey me, and 
mark the deferential humility struggling with 
the remembrance of former intimacy. A hun- 
dred strange fancies shot through me — shall I ' 
fascinate him by mere externals, or shall I con- 
descend to captivate? Shall I delight him by 
memories of home, and of long ago, or shall I 
shock him by the little levities of foreign man- 
ner ? Shall I be brilliant, witty, and am^ing, 
or shall I show myself gentle and subdued, or 
shall I dash my maimer with a faint tinge of 
eccentricity, just enough to awaken interest by 
exciting anxiety f 

I was almost ashamed to think of such an 
amount of preparation against so weak an ad- 
versary. It seemed ungenerous and even un- 
fair, when suddenly I heard a carriage drive 
away from the door. I could have cried with 
vexation, but at the same instant heard Papa's 
voice on the stairs, saying: " If you'll step mto 
the dra whig-room, I'll join yon presently," and 
Doctor Belton entered. 

I expeotttl if not humility, dearest, at least 

l&reaoe, lilngled with intense astonishment 
erfeMM admiration. Will you believe ma 
I tS you that he was iuat e& <s,<vcfic^fjRft^ 
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ter Car}* ! The very utmost I could do was to 
restrain my ang^y senM of indignation; I'm 
not, indi'cJ, quite certain that 1 succeeded in 
this, for I thought I detected at one moment a 
half-smile upon hi« features at a sally of more 
than ordinary smartness which I uttered. 

I can not express to you how much he is dis- 
improved, not m appearance, for I own that he 
is remarkably g^ood-lookin^, and, strange to say, 
has even the air and beanng of fashion about 
him. It is his manners, Kitty, his insufferable 
case and self-sufficiency that I allude to. Ue 
talked away about the world and society, about 
great people and their habitv, as if they were 
amouK his earliest association!*. lie was not 
astoninhed at any thing ; and atranger than all, 
showed not the slightest desire to base his pre- 
sent acatiaintance upon our former intimacy. 

I to£d him I detested Ireland, and hoped 
never to go back there. lie coldly remarked, 
that with such feelings it were probably wiser 
to live abroad. I sneered at tlio vulgar tone 
of the untraveled £Inglish ; and his impertinent 
remark wui* an allusion to the demerits of badly- 
imitated manners and ill-copied attractions. I 
grew enthusiastic about Art, praised pictures 
and statues, and got eloquent about Music 
Fancy his cool insolence, in telling me that he 
was too uninformed to enter upon these themes, 
and only knew when he was pleased, but with- 
out being able to say why. In fact, Kitty, a 
more insufferable mass of conceit and presump- 
tion I ncTcr encountered, nor could I have be- 
lieved that a few months of foreign iravel could 
have converted a simple-hearted, unaffected 
young man, into a vain self-opinionated cox- 
comb—too offensive to waste words on, and for 
whom I have really to apologize in thus obtrud- 
ing on your notice. 

It was an unspeakable relief to me when 
Papa joined us. A very litUo more would have 
exhauHted my patience; and in my heart I 
believe the puppy saw as nmch, and enjoyed it 
as a triumpn. Worse again, too. Papa compli- 
mented him upon the change a knowledge of 
the world had effected in him, and even asked 
me to concur in the commendation. I need not 
say that I replied to this address by a sneer 
not to be misunderstood, and I trust he felt 
it 

lie is to dine here to-day. He declined the 
invitation at first, but suffered himself to be 

{persuaded into a cold acceptance afterward. 
1q had to go to Lord Stanthorpe's in the 
evening. I expected to hear him say '* Stan- 
thorpe's ;" but he didn't, and it vexed me. I 
have not been peculiarly courteous nor amiable 
to him this morning, but I hope he will find me 
even less so at dinner. I only wish that a certain 
person was here, and I would show, by the 
preference of my manner, how I can converse 
with, and how treat those whom I really recog- 
nize as my equals. I must now huriy away to 
prepare Cary for what she is to expect, and, if 
possible, instil into her mind some share of the 
prejudices which now torture my own. 

Satui^ Morning. 

Every thing considered, Kit|p^ our^diaaer 

■\f yesterday passed off pleasantlvii— • thoipiiitad 

times better than I expected. r^Tlfrrtj^ffutt 

rhyn was of the party, too ; and gptwJMMMLd- 

ing eertaiu awkward passages that had oSeoc- 



eurred between MammA^ ^nd him, comported 
himself agreeably and welL I conclude tbi 
Papa was able to make some explanations tbi 
must have satisfied him, for he appeared to tt 
new his attentions to Caiy ; at leaat he bestowal 
upon her some arctic civilities, whose frigii 
deference chill me even in memory. 

You will be curious to hear how Mr. B. (he 
appears to have dropped the Doctor) appeand 
on further intimacy ; and really I am forced ti 
confess that he rather overcame aome of thi 
unfavorable impressions his momiDg visit hil 
left. Ue has evidently taken paina to profit 
by the opportunities afforded to him, ana sees 
and leamett whatever lay within his reack 
He is a very respectable lingoiat, and not by 
any means so presumptuous as I at first sop* 
fioM'd. I fancy, dearest^ that somehow, uicon- 
sciouhly ]K>rhajps, we had been sparring with 
each other this morning, and that thus maay 
of the opinions he appeared to profess were 
simply elicited by the spirit of contradictioD. 
I say this, because I now find that we agree oi 
a vast variety of topics, and even our judgments 
of people are not so much at varianco aal could 
have imagined. 

Of course, Kitty, the sphere of his knowledge 
of the world is a very limited one, and even 
what he ha* seen has always been in the capac* 
ity of a subordinate. He has not viewed life 
from the eminence of one who shall be name- 
less, nor mixed in society with a rank that con* 
fers its prescriptive title to attention. I could 
wish he were more aware — more conscious of 
this fact I mean, dearest, that I should like to 
see him more penetrated by his humble posi- 
tion, whereas his manner has an easy, calm un» 
constraint^ that is exactly the opposite of what 
1 imply. I can not exactly, perhaps, convey 
the impression upon my own mino, but yon 
may approximate to it, when I tell you that he 
vouchsafes neither surprise nor astonishment 
at the class of people with whom we now as- 
sociate; nor does he appear to recognize in 
them any thing more exalted than our old 
neighbors at Bruff. 

Mamma gave him some rather sharp leasoDB 
on this score, which it is only fair to say that 
he bore with perfect good breeding. Upon th« 
whole, he is really what would be called very 
agreeable, and unquestionably very good look- 
ing. 1 sang for him two things out of Verdi's 
last Opera of the " Trovatore ;" but I soon dis- 
covered that music was one of the tastes he 
had not cultivated, nor did he evince any knowl- 
edge whatever when the conversation turned 
on dress. In fact^ dearest, it is only your really 
fashionable man ever attains to a nice appre- 
ciation of this theme, or has a true sentiment 
for the poetry of costume. 

Sir Morris and he seemed to have fallen into 
a sudden friendship, and found that they agreed 
precisely in their opinion about Etruscan vases^ 
frescoes, ^dpre-Raphoelite art — subjects which 
I own general gooa breeding usually exclndee 
from discussion where there are pretty girla to 
talk to. Cary of course was in ecstasies with all 
this; she thought-— or fancied she thought — 
Morris most agreeable, whereas it was really 
the other man that " made all the running.'* 

James arrived while we were at supper, and 
the first little awkwardness of the meeting over. 
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became excellent friends with Morris. With 
aU his cold, unattractive qualities, I am sure 
that Morris is a very amiable and worthy per- 
son ; and if Gary likes him, I see no reason in 
life to refuse such an excellent offer — always 

rrovided that it be made. But of this, Kitty, 
must be permitted to doubt, since he inform- 
ed us that he was daily expecting his yacht 
oat from England, and was about to sail on a 
▼oyage which might possibly occupy upward 
of two years. He pressed Mr. B. strongly to 
accompany him, assuring him that he now pos- 
sessed influence sufficient to reinstate him in his 
career at his return. I'm not quite certain that 
the proposal, when more formally renewed, will 
not he accepted. 

I must tell you that I overheard Morris say, 
in a whisper, to Belton, ** Tm sure if you ask 
her, Lady Louisa will eive you leave." Can 
not be that the Doctor has dared to aspire to 
a Lady Louisa > I almost fancy it may be so, 
dearest, and that this presumption is the true 
explanation of all his cool self-sufficiency. I 
only want to be certain of this to hate him 
thoroughly. 

Just before they took their leave a most awk- 
ward incident occurred. Mr. B., in answer to 
some question from Morris, took out his tablets 
to look over his engagements for the next day : 
" Ahl by the way," said he, "that must not be 
forgotten. There is a certain scampish relative 
of Lord Darewood, for whom I have been in- 
trusted with a somewhat disagreeable commis- 
sion. This hopeful young gentleman has at last 
discovered that his wits, when exercised within 
legal limits, will not support him, and though 
he has contrived to palm himself off as a man 
of fashion on some second-rate folks who know 
no better, his skill at ecartd and lansquenet 
fails to meet his requirements. He has accord- 
ingly taken a higher flight, and actually com- 
mitted a forgery. The Earl, whose name was 
counterfeited has paid the bill, but charged me 
with the task of acquainting his nephew with 
ids knowledge of the fraud, and as frankly as- 
suring him that, if the offense be repeated, he 
shall pay its penalty. I assure you I wish the 
duty nad devolved upon any other, though, 
from all I have heard, any thing like feelings 
of respect or compassion would be utterly 
thrown away if bestowed on such an object as 
Lord George Tiverton." 

Oh, Kitty, the last words were not needed 
to make the cup of my anguish run over. At 
every syllable he uttered, the conviction of 
what was coming ^rew stronger ; and though 
I maintained consciousness to the end, it was 
by a struggle that almost convulsed me. 
^ As for Mamma, she flew out in a violent pas- 
sion, called Lord Darewood some very hard 
names, and did not spare his emissary; fortu- 
nately, her feelings so far overcame her that 
she became totally unintelligible, and was car- 
ried away to her room in hysterics. As I was 
obliged to follow her, I was unable to hear 
more. But to what end should I desire it f Is 
not this last disappointment more than enough 
to discourage all hope and trustfulness forever? 
Shall my heart ever open again to a sense of 
confidence in any? 

When I sat down to write, I had firmly re- 
Bolvsd not to reveal this disgraceful event to 



you; but somehow, Elitty, in the overflonfuff 
of a heart that has no recesses against y#|l(^ 
has come forth, and I leave it so. 7 

James came to my room later on, and told 
me such dreadful stories — ^he had heard them 
from Merris — of Lord G., that I really felt my 
brain turning as I listened to him; that the 
separation from his wife was all a pretense — 
part of a plot arranged between them; that 
she, under the semblance of desertion, attract- 
ed to her the compassion — ^in some cases the . 
affection^-of young men of fortune, from whom 
her husband exacted the most enormous sums; 
that James himself had been marked out for a 
victim in this way; in fact, Kitty, I can not go 
on; a web of such infamy was exposed as I 
firmly believed till then impossible to exist, 
and a degree of baseness laid bare, that^ for the 
sake of human nature, I trust has not its parallel 

I can write no more. Tears of shame as well 
as sorrow are blotting my paper, and in my 
self-abasement I feel how changed I must have 
become, when, in reflecting over such disgrace 
as this, I have a single thought but of con^mpt 
for one so lost and dishonored. 

Tours, in the depth of affliction, 

Mahy Anne Dodiv 



LETTER LXXIL 

KBNKT JAMES DODD TO THOMAS PURCELL, ESQ., OF 
THE OKANOE, BBUFF. 

Florence. 

My dear Tom — I have had a busy week of it, 
and even now I scarcely perceive that the day 
is come when I can rest and repose myselL 
The pleasure-life of this same capital is a very 
exhausting process, and to do the thing wcQl, 
a man's constitution ought to be in as healthy 
a condition as his cash account! Now, Tom, it 
is an unhappy fact, that I am a very "low let- 
ter" in both person and pocket, and I should 
be sorely puzzled to say whether I find it hard- 
er to dance or to pay for the music I 

Don't fancy that I'm grumbling, now ; not a 
bit of it, old fellow ; I have had my day, and 
as pleasant a one as most men. And if a man 
starts in life with a strong fund of genial liking 
for his fellows, enjoying society less for its dis- 
play than for its own resources in developing 
the bright side of human nature, take my word 
for it, he'll carry on with him, as he goea^ 
memories and recollections enough to make his 
road agreeable, and, what is far better, to ren- 
der himself companionable to others. 

You tell me you want to hear "all about 
Florence" — a modest request, truly I Why, man, 
I might ^11 a volume with my own short ex- 
periences, and afterward find that the whole 
could be condensed into a foot-note for the bot- 
tom of a page. In the first place, there are at least 
half a dozen distiict aspects in this place, which 
are almost as many cities. There is the Florence 
of Art— of pictures, statues, churches, frescoes, 
a town of unbounded treasures in objects of 
high interest There are Galleries, where a 
whole life miffht be passed in cultivating the 
eye, r«fining ^e taste, and elevating the imag- 
ination. There is the Florence of Hi«.tAx\K.'«i^ fekSr 
Bociation, mth \\a ^^«2ksA«k T«(«S&ca!^'<^<i^ Vs^^&^ 
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acei^ and its eastellated Btrongbolda^ telling of 
tfiMto^y timee before the ** MedioL" There 
ia not a street, there is scarcely a house, whose 
name does not awaken some stirring event, and 
bring you back to the period when men were 
as great in crime as in genins. Here, an in- 
scription tells you Benrenuto Cellini lived and 
labored ; yonder was the window of hid studio ; 
there, the narrow street through which he 
walked at nightfall, his hand upon his rapier, 
and his left arm weLl-enyeloped in his mantle. 
There, the stone where Bante used to sit ; there, 
the vHla Boccaccio inhabited ; there, the lone 
tower where Galileo watched ; there, the house 
unchanged in every thing, of the greatest of 
them ail, Michel Angelo himself. The pen 
sketches of his glorious conceptions adorn the 
walls, the half-finished models of his immortal 
works are on the brackets. That splendid pal- 
ace on the sunny Arno was Alfieri's. Go where 
you will, in fact, a gorgeous story of the past 
reveals itself before you, and you stand before 
the great triumphs of human genius, with the 
spirit of the authors around and about you. 

There is also Florence the Beautiful and the 
Picturesque ; Florence the City of Fashion and 
Splendor, and, saddest of all, Florence garrison- 
ed by the stranger, and held in subjection by 
the Austrian I 

I entertain no bigoted animosity to the Ger- 
man, Tom ; on the contrary, I like him : I like 
his manly simplicity of character, his thorough 
good faith, his unswerving loyalty ; but I own 
to you, his figure is out of Keeping with the 
picture, here — the very tones of liis harsh gut- 
turals grate painfully on the ears, attuned to 
softer sounds. It is pretty nearly a hopeless 
quarrel when a Sovereign has recourse to a 
foreign intervention between himself and his 
subjects ; as in private life, there is no reconcil- 
iation when you have once called Doctors' 
Commons to your councils. You may get dam- 
ages; you'll never have tranquillity. You'll 
say, perhaps, the thing was inevitable, and 
couldn't be helped. Nothing of the kind. Co- 
ercing the Tuscans by Austrian bayonets was 
like herding a flock of sheep with bull-dogs. 
I never saw a people who so little require the 
use of strong measures; the difficulty of ruling 
them lies not in their spirit of resistance, but 
in its very opposite — a plastic facility of tem- 
per that gives way to every pressure. Just 
like a horse with an over-fine mouth, you never 
can have him in hand, and never know that he 
has stumbled till he is down. 

It was the duty of our Government to have 
prevented this occupation, or at least to have 
set some limits to its amount and duration. 
"We did neither, and our influence has grievous- 
ly suffered in consequence. Probably at no 
recent period of history was the name of En- 
gland so little respectea in the entire Peninsula 
as at present. And now, if I don't take care, 
ril really involve myself in a grumbling re- 
verie, so here goes to leave the subject at 
once. 

These Italians, Tom, are very like the Irish. 
There is the same blending of mirth and mel- 
ancholy in the national temperament, the same 
imagiDative cast of thought^ the same hopeful- 
ness, and the same indolence. In justice to out 
own people, I must say that they are the bettex 



of the two. Paddy has strong attachments, and 
is unquestionably courageous ; neither of theit 
qualities are conspicuous here. It would bi 
ungenerous and unjust to pronounce upon ii$ 
**naturel" of a people who for centuries half 
been subjected to every species of miondi^ 
whose moral training has been also either Uj^ 
lected or corrupted, and whose only lessoM 
have been those of craft and deception. It woaU 
be worse than rash to assume that a people it 
treated were unfitted for a freedom they nenr 
enjoyed, or unsuited to a liberty tiiey nef» 
even heard o£ Still, I may be penmtted to 
doubt that Constitutional Government will ever 
find its home in the hearts of a Southern d^ 
tion. The family, Tom — the fireside, the domei- 
tic habits of a Northern people are the normil 
schools for self-government It is in the reci- 
procities of a household men learn to apportka 
their share of the burdens of life, and to woik 
for the common weaL The fellow who with ft 
handful of chestnuts can provision himself for* 
whole day, and who can pass the night under 
the shade of a fig-tree, acknowledges no sudi 
lesponsibilities. All-sufficing to himself, he »• 
ooguizes no claims upon him for exertion in be- 
half of others ; and as to the duties of citizen- 
ship, he would repudiate them as an intoleraUfl 
burden. Take my word for it. Parliamentary 
Institutions will only flourish where you ha?6 
coal-fires and carpets, and Elective Goveis- 
ments have a close affinity to easy-chairs and 
hearth-rugs 1 

You are curious to learn " how far familiar 
ity with works of high art may have contrib- 
uted to influence the national character oi 
Ital^ r I don't like to dogmatize on such s 
subject, but so far as my own narrow expen* 
ence goes, I am far from attributing any ni^ 
degree of culture to this source. I even donbi 
whether objects of beauty suggest a high de- 
gree of enjoyment, except to intellects already 
cultivated. I suspect that your man of Glas- 
gow or Manchester, who never saw any thiag 
more artistic than a power-loom and a epBr 
nin^-jenny, would stand favorable comparufli 
with him who daily passes beside the ** Dyiif 
Gladiator" or the Famese Hercules. 

Of course I do not extend this opinion to fhl 
educated classes, among whom there is a vfliy 
high range of acquirement and cultivatioa 
They bring, moreover, to the knowledge of aay 
subject a peculiar subtlety of perception, a oe^ 
tain MachiaveUan ingenuity, such as 1 have 
never noticed elsewhere. A great deal of the 
national distrustfulness and suspicion has its 
roots in this very habit, and makes me often 
resigned to Northern dullness for the sake of 
Northern reliance and good faith. 

They are most agreeable in all the inter 
course of society. Less full of small attentive 
than the French, less ceremonious than tlw 
Germans, they- are easier in manner than «' 
ther. They are natural to the very verge of ia- 
difference ; but above all their qualities standi 
pre-eminent their good-nature. 

An ungenerous remark, a harsh allusion, aa 

unkind anecdote, are utterly unknown ameag 

them, and all that witty smartness which maktf 

the success of a French scUon, would find no 

\TQs^onsive echo in on Italian drawing-rooA 
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to live among. They do not coniribute much, 
but they exaot as little ; and if never broken- 
hearted when you separate, they are delighted 
"when you meet; falling in naturally with your 
humor, tolerant of any thing and every thing, 
except what gives trouble I 

There now, my dear Tom, are all my Italian 
experiences in a few words. I feel that by a 
discreet use of my material I might have made 
a tureen with what I have only filled a tea- 
spoon ; but as I am not writing for the Public, 
but only for Tom Purcell, 1*11 not grumble at 
my wastefulness. 

Of the society, what can I say that would 
not as well apply to any city of the same size 
as much resorted to by strangers ? The world 
of fashion is pretty much the same thing every 
where ; and though we may " change the ven- 
ue," we are always pleadmg the same cause. 
They tell me that social liberty here is under- 
stood in a very liberal sense, and the right of 
private judgment on questions of morality ex- 
ercised with a more than Protestant independ- 
ence. I hear of things being done that eould 
not be done elsewhere, and so on ; but were I 
only to employ my own unassisted faculties, I 
should say that every thing follows its ordinary 
routine, and that profligacy does not put on in 
Florence a single "travesty" that I have ilot 
seen at Brussels and Baden, and twenty similar 
places! True, people know each other very 
well, and discuss each other in all the privi- 
leged candor close friendship permits. This 
sincirity, abused as any good tl)ing is liable to 
be, now and then grows scandalous ; but still, 
Tom, though they may bespatter you with 
mud, nobody ever thinks you too dirty for so- 
ciety. In point of fact, there is a great deal of 
evil speaking, and very litllo malevolence; 
abundance of slander, but scai ccly any ill-wilL 
Mark you, these are what they tell me ; for up 
to this moment I have not seen or heard any 
thing but what has pleased me — ^met much 
eourtesy, and some actual cordiality. And 
sorely, if a man can chance upon a city where 
the climate is good, the markets well supplied, 
the women pretty, and the Bankers tractable, 
he must needs be an ill-conditioned fellow not 
to rest satisfied with his good fortune. I don't 
mean to say Pd like to pass my life here, no 
more than I would like to wear a domino, and 
spend the rest of my days in a Masquerade, for 
the whole thinp^ is just as unreal, just as un- 
natural; but it is wonderfully amusing for a 
while, and I enjoy it greatly. 

From what I have seen of the world of pleas- 
ure, I begin to suspect that we English people 
•re never likely to have any great success in 
our attempts at it ; and for this simple reason, 
that we brine to our social hours exhausted 
bodies and fatigued minds ; we labor hard all 
day in Law Courts, or Counting-houses, or 
Committee-rooms, and when evening comes are 
overcome by our exertions, and very little dis- 
posed for those efforts which make conversation 
orilliant, or intercourse amusing. Your for- 
Oigner, however, is a chartered Obertine. He 
ieels that Nature never meant him for any 
thing but idleness; he takes to frivolity natu- 
rslly and easily ; and, what is of no small im- 
portance too, without any loss of self-esteem I 
Ah, Tom 1 that is the great secret of it alL We 



never do our fooling gracefully. There is ever- 
lastingly rising up within us a certain bitter 
conviction that we are not doing fairly by our- 
selves, and that our faculties might be put to 
better and more nobler uses than we have en- 
gaged them in. We walk the stage of life like 
an actor ashamed of his costume, and " our 
motley ^ never sets easily on us to the last I 
think I had better stop dogmatizing, Tom. 
Heaven knows where it may lead me, if I don't. 
Old Woodcock says that "he might have been 
a vagabond, if Providence hadn't made him a 
Justice of the Peace;" so I feel that it is not 
impossible I might have been a Moral Philoso- 
pher, if Fate hadn't made me the husband of 
Mrs. Doddl 

Wednesday Aflornoon. 

Mr DBAR ToK — ^I had thought to have dis- 
patched this prosy epistle without being obliged 
to inflict you with any personal details of the 
Dodd feimily. I was even vaunting to m^^self 
that I had kept us all " out of the Indictment," 
and now I disoover that I have made a signal 
failure, and the codicil must revoke the whole 
body of the testament How shall I ever get 
my nead clear enough to relate all I want to 
tell you ? I go looking after a stray idea the 
way I'd chase a fellow in a crowded fair _or 
market, catching a glimpse of him now — ^losing 
him again — here, with my hand almost on him 
— and the next minute no sign of him I Try 
and follow me, however ; don't quit me for a 
moment ; and, above all, Tom, whatever vaga- 
ries I may fall into, be still assured that I have 
a road to go, if I only have the wit to discover 
iti _ 

First of all about Morris, or Sir Morris, as I 
ought to call him. I told you in my last how 
warmly he had taken up Mrs. D.'s cause, and 
how mainly instrumental was he in her libera- 
tion. This being accomplished, however, I 
could not but perceive that he inclined to re- 
sume the cold and distant tone he had of late 
assumed toward us, and rather retire from, 
than incur, any renewal of our intimacy. When 
I was younger in the world, Tom, I believe Fd 
have let him follow his humor undisturbed; 
but with more i]&ature experience of life, I have 
come to see that one often sacrifices a real 
friendship in the indulgence of some pettV re- 
gard to a ceremonial usage, and so I resolved, 
at leasts to know the why, if I could, of Morris's 
conduct. 

I went frankly to him at his hotel, and asked 
for an explanation. He stared at me for a 
second or two without speaking, and then said 
something about the shortness of my memory 
— a recent circumstance — ^and such like, that I 
could make nothing of Seeing my embarrass- 
ment, he appeared slightly irritated, and pro- 
ceeded to unlock a writing-desk on the table 
before him, saying hurriedly : 

" I shall be able to refresh yotir recollection, 
and when you read over — " ne stopped, clasp- 
ed his hand to his forehead suddenly, and, as^ 
if overcome, threw himself down into a seat; 
deeply agitated. "Forgive me," said he at 
length, "if I ask you a question or two. You 
remember being ill at Genoa, don't you V* 

"Perfectly." 

" You can also remember re<ieiv\xi%^V^^»K. 
from me at \.>\«X NimiftV^ 
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" No — nothing of the kind I" 

" No letter — ^}'ou received no letter of mine f" 

« None !" 

" Oh, then, this must really — " he paused, 
and, overcoming what I saw was a violent 
bunt of indignation, he walked the room up 
and down for several minutes. "Mr. Dodd, 
said he to me, taking my hand in both his own, 
** I liuvo to entreat your forgiveness for a most 
mistaken impression on my part influencing mo 
in my relations, and suggesting a degree of 
coldness and distrust which, owing to your 
manliness of character alone, has not ended in 
our estrangement forever. I believed you had 
been in possessionof a letter from me; I thought 
until this moment that it really had reached 
yoiL I now know that I was mistaken, and 
have only to express my sincere contrition for 
having acted under a rash credulity." He 
went over this again and again, always, as it 
seemed to me, as if about to say more, and then 
suddenly checking himself under what appeared 
to be a quickly -remembered reason for reserve. 

I was getting impatient at last I thought 
that the explanation explained little, and was 
really about to say so ; but he anticipated me 
by eayiiJg : " Believe mo, my dear Sir, any suf- 
fering, any unhappiness that my error has oc- 
casioned, has fallen entirely upon me. I^om, 
at least, have nothing to complain of The 
letter ^vhich ought to have reached you con- 
tained a proposal from me for the hana of your 
younger daughter; a proposal which I now 
make to you, happily, in a way that can not be 
frustrated by an accident" He went on to 
press his suit, Tom, eagerly and warmly ; but 
still with that scrupulous regard to trutmulness 
I have ever remarked in nim. He acknowl- 
edged the difference in age, the difference in 
character, the disparity between Cai-y's joyous, 
sunny nature and his own colder mood ; but 
he hoped for happiness, on grounds so solid and 
60 reasonable, that showed me much of his own 
thoughtful habit of mind. 

Of his fortune, he simply said that it was 
very far above all his requirements: that he 
himself had few, if any, expensive tastes^ but 
was amply able to indulge such in a wife, if 
she were disposed to cultivate them. He ad- 
ded, that he knew my daughter had always 
been accustomed to habits of luxury and ex- 
pense, always lived in a style that included 
every possible gratification, and therefore, if 
not in possession of ample means, he never 
would have presumed on his present offer. 

I felt for a moment the vulgar pleasure that 
such flattery confers. I own to you, Tom, I 
experienced a degree of satisfaction at thinking 
that even to the observant eyes of Morris him- 
eelf — old soldier as he was — the Dodds had 

nsed for brilliant and fEishionable folk, in the 
est enjoyment of every gift of fortune I but 
as quickly a more honest and more manly im- 
pulse overcame this thought, and in a few 
words I told him that he was totally mistaken ; 
that I was a poor, half-ruined Irish Gentleman, 
with an indolent tenantry and an encumbered 
estate ; that our means afforded no possible 
pretension to the style in which we fived, nor 
the society we mixed in ; that it would require 
years of patient economy and privation to re- 
pay the extravagance into which our foreign 



tour had lamiched us ; and that^ so convinced 
waa I of the inevitable ruin a continuance of 
such a life must incur, I had firmly resolved to 
go back to Ireland at the end of the present 
month, and never leave it again for the rest of 
my days. 

I suppose I spoke warmly, for I felt deeply. 
The shame many of the avowals might have 
cost me in calmer mood was forgotten, now, in 
my ardent determination to be honest and 
aboveboard. I was resolved, too, to make 
amends to my own heart for all the petty de- 
ceptions I had descended to in a former case, 
and, even at the cost of the loss of a son-in- 
law, to secure a little sense of self-esteem. 

He would not let me finish, Tom, but, grasp- 
ing my hand in his with a grip I didn't believe 
he was capable o^ he said: 

" Dodd,* he forgot the Mr. this time—** Dodd, 
you are an honest, true-hearted fellow, and I 
always thought so. Consent now to my en- 
treaty — ^at least do not refuse it — and I'd not 
exchange my condition with that of any man 
in Europe 1" 

Egad, I could not have recognized him as he 
spoke, for his cheek colored up, and his eye 
flashed, and there was a dash of energy about 
him I had never detected in his nature. It 




am, X wouian't give a Drass farthing 

low whose temperament can not be warmed up 

to some burst of momentary enthusiasm I 

" Of my hearty consent and my good wishes^" 
I speedily assured ^him ; just adding, *' Gary 
must say the rest'' I told him frankly that I 
saw it was a great match for my daughter; 
that both in rank and fortime he was consider- 
ably above what she might have looked for; 
but with all that^ if she herself wouldn't have 
taken him in his days of humbler destiny, my 
advice would be, " aon't have him now.' 

He left me for a moment to say something to 
his mother — ^I suppose some explanation about 
this same letter that went astray, and of which 
I can make nothing — and then they came back 
together. The old lady seemed as well pleased 
as ner son, and told me that his choice was her 
own in every respect She spoke of Gary with 
the most hearty affection; out with all her 
praise of her, she doesn't know half her real 
worth ; but even what she did say brought the 
tears to my eyes, and — ^I'm afraid — ^I made a 
fool of myself 1 

You may be sure, Tom, that it was a happy 
day with me, although, for a variety of reasons, 
I was obliged to keep my secret for my own 
heart Morris proposed that he should be per- 
mitted to wait on us the next morning, to pay 
his respects to Mrs. D. upon her liberation, and 
thus his visit might be made the means of re- 
opening our acquaintance. You'd think that 
to these arrangements, so simple and natural, 
one might look forward with an easy tranquil- 
lity. So did I, Tom — ^and so was I mistaken. 
Mr. James, whose conduct latterly seems to 
have pendulated between monastic severity and 
the very wildest dissipation, takes it into his 
wise head that Morris has insulted him. He 
thinks — ^no, not thinks, but dreams — that this 
calm-tempered, quiet Gentleman is pursuing an 
organisea system of outrage toward hirn^ and 
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has for a time back made him the mark of his 
sarcastic pleasantry. Full of this sage conceit, 
he hurries off to ms hotel, to offer him a per- 
sonal insult They fortunately do not meet; 
but James, ordering pen and paper, sits down 
and indites a letter. I have not seen it : but 
even his friend considers it to have been "a 
step ill-advised and inconsiderate — ^in fact^ to 
be deeply regretted.** 

I can not conjecture what might have been 
Morris's conduct under other circumstances, 
* but in his present relations to myself he saw, 
probably, out one course open to him. He 
condescended to overlook the terms of this in- 
sulting note, and calmly ask for an explanation 
of it By great good luck, James had placed 
the affair in young Helton's hands — our former 
Doctor at Bruff — who chanced to be on his 
way through here ; and thus, by the good sense 
of one, and the calm temper of the .other, this 
rash boy has been rescued from one of the most 
causeless quarrels ever heard of James had 
started for Modena, I believe, with a caroet- 
bag full of cigars, a French novel, and a bullet- 
mould ; but before he had arrived at his desti- 
nation, Morris, Belton, and myself were laughing 
heartily over the whole adventure. Morris's 
conduct throughout the entire business raised 
him still higher in my esteem ; and the con- 
summate good tact with which he avoided the 
slightest reflection that might pain me on my 
son's score, showed me that he was a thorough 
Gentleman. I must say, too, that Belton be- 
haved admirably. Brief as has been his resi- 
dence abroad, he has acquired the habits of a 
perfect man of the world, but without sacrificing 
a jot of his truly frank and generous tempera- 
ment 

Ah I Tom, it was not without some sharp 
self-reproaches that I saw this young fellow, 
poor and friendless as he started in life, strug- 
gling with that hard fate that insists upon a 
man s feeling independent in spirit and humble 
in manner, fighting that bitter battle contained 
in a Dispensary Doctor's life, emerge at once 
into an accomplished, well-informed Gentleman, 
well versed in all the popular topics of the day, 
and evidently stored with a deeper and more 
valuable kind of knowledge — ^I say, I saw all 
this, and thought of my own boy, bred up with 
what were unquestionably greater advantages 
and better opportunities of learning, not obliged 
to adventure on a career in his mere student 
years, but with ample time and leisure for cul- 
tivation; and jet, there he was — there he is, 
this minute — and there is not a station nor 
condMlon in life wherein he could earn half-a- 
erown a day. He was educated, as it is face- 
tiously called, at Dr. Stin^em's school He 
read nis Homer and Virgil, wrote his false 
quantities, and blimdered through his Greek 
tnemes, like the rest He went through — ^it's 
a good phrase — some books of Euclid, and cov- 
ered reams of foolscap with equations; and 
jet, to this hour, he can't translate a classic, 
nor do a sum in common arithmetic, while his 
handwriting is a cuneiform character that defies 
a key : and with all that, the boy is not a fool, 
nor deficient in teachable qualities. I hope 
and trust this system is coming to an end. I 
wish sincerely, Tom, that we may have seen 
the last of a teaching that for one whom it 



made accomplished ' and well-informed, con' 
verted fifty into Pedants, and left a hundred 
DimcesI Intelligible spelling, and readable 
writing, a little history, and the *'Eule of 
Three, some geography, a short course of 
chemistry and practical mathematics — that's 
not too much, I think — ^and yet I'd be easy in 
my mind if James had gone that far, even 
though he were i^orant of "spondees," and 
had never read a bne of that classic morality 
they call the Heathen Mythology. I'd not 
have touched upon this ungrateful theme, but 
that my thoughts have been running on the 
advantages we were to have derived from our 
Foreign tour, and some misgivings striking me 
as to their being realised. 

Perhaps we were not very docile subjects — 
perhaps we set about the thing in a wrong 
way — ^perhaps we had not stored our minds 
with the preliminary knowledge necessary — 

gerhaps any tlAig you like, in short : but 
ere we are, in all essentials, as ignorant of 
every thing a residence abroad might be sup- 

Eosed to teach, as though we had never quitted 
>odsborough. Stop — I'm going too fast — ^we 
have learned some uiings not usually acquired 
at home ; we have attained to an extravagant 
passion for dress, and an inordinate love of 
grand acquaintances. Mary Anne is an ad- 
vanced student in modern French romance lit- 
erature ; James, no mean proficient at Ecart6 ; 
Mrs. D. has added largely to the stock of what 
she calls her " knowledge of life," by familiar 
intimacy with a score of people who ought to 
be at the galleys ; and I, with every endeavor 
to oppose the tendency, have grown as suspi- 
cious as a Government spy, and as meanly 
inquisitive about other people's affairs as though 
I were Prime Minister to an Italian Prince. 

We have lost that wholesome reserve with 
respect to mere acquaintances, and by which 
our maimer to our friends attained to its dis- 
tinctive signs of cordiality, for now we are on 
the same terms with all the world. The code 
is, to be charmed with every thing and every 
body — with their looks — with their manners — 
with their house and their liveries — with their 
table and their "toilette" — ay, even with 
their vices! There is the great lesson, Tom; 
you grow lenient to every trang save the repro- 
bation of wrong, and that you set down for 
rank hypocrisy, and cry out against as the 
blackest of all the blemishes of humanity. 

I^or is it a small evil that our attachment to 
home is weakened, and even a sense of shame 
engendered with respect to a hundred little 
habits and customs that to foreign eyes appear 
absurd — and perhaps vulgar. And lastly comes 
the great question, How are we ever to live in 
our own country again, with all these exotic 
notions and opinions ? I don't mean how are 
we to bear Ireland, but how is Ireland to en- 
dure us^ An American shrewdly remarked to 
me t'other day, " That one of tne great diffi- 
culties of the slave question was, how to eman- 
cipate the slave omier$? how to liberate the 
shackles of their rusty old prejudices, and fit 
them to stand side by side with real freemen f** 
and in a vast variety of questions you'll often 
discover that the puzzle is on the side opposite 
to that we had been looking ft.t. \sv^Ocaa»^'«\ 
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to overlook — much to foTpve in my present 
moods of thinking. Til no more be able to 
take interest in nome politics again, than I 
could live on potatoes 1 My sjrmpathies are 
now more Catholic I can feel acutely for 
Schleswick-IIolstein, or the Druses at Lebanon. 
I am deeply interested about the Danubian 
Provinces, and strong on Bebastopol ; but I re- 
gard as contemptible the cares of a Quarter 
Sessions, or the ousiness of the ** Union.** If 
you want me to listen, you must talk of the 
Cossacks, or the war in the Caucasus ; and I 
am far le.«s anxious about who may bo the new 
Member for Bruff, than who will*be the next 
"Vladica" of « Montenegro/* 

TlioBo ruminations of mine might never come 
to a conclusion, Tom, if it were not that I have 
just received a short note from Belton, with a 
pressing entreaty. that hermay see me at once 
on a matter of importance to myself, an4 1 have 
ordered a codch to take me over to his hotel 
If I can get back in time for post hour 1*11 be 
able to explain the reason of this sudden call, 
till when, I say, adieu. 



LETTER LXXni 

lUSS CAROLINE DODD TO KISS COX, AT HISS MINO- 
INO'S ACADEMY, BLACK ROCK, IRELAND. 

^ Florence. 

My dearest Mlss Cox — It would be worse 
than ingratitude in me were I to defer telling 
3'ou how happy I am, and with what a perfect 
shower of favors Fortune has lust overwhelm- 
ed me 1 Little thought I, a few weeks back, 
that Florence was to become to me the spot 
nearest and dearest to my heart, associated as 
it is, and ever must be, with the most blissful 
event of my life I Sir Penrhyn Morris, who, 
from some imexplained misconception, had all 
but ceased to know us, was accidentally thrown 
in our way by the circumstance of Mamma's 
imprisonment. By his kind and zealous aid 
her liberation was at length accomplished, and, 
as a matter of course, he called to make his in- 
quiries after her, and receive our grateful ac- 
knowledgments. 

I scarcely can tell — ^my head is too confused 
to remember — the steps by which he retraced 
his former place in our intimacy. It is possible 
there may have been explanations on both 
sides. I only know that he took his lep-^e one 
morning with the very coldest of salutations, 
and appeared on the next day^ with a manner 
of the aeepest devotion, so evidently directed 
toward myself, that it would have been down- 
right affectation to appear indifferent to it 

He asked me in a low and faltering voice if 
I would accord him a few moments* interview. 
He spoke the words with a degree of effort at 
calmness that gave them a most significant 
meaning, and I suddenly remembered a certain 
passage in one of your letters to me, wherein 
you speak of the inconsiderate conduct which 
girls occasionally pursue in accepting the at- 
tentions of men, whose difference m age would 
seem to exclude them from the category of 
suitors. So far from having incurred this error. 






from the fisr wider ^Ifii that separated kU li^ 
\y cultivated and informed mind from imii- 
gifted and unstored intellect, Partly in uim 
at my inferiority, partly with a conscioaBflMi 
of wnat his ixnpression of me must be, I aToid- 
ed, so far as 1 could, his intimacy ; and era 
when domesticated with him, I souffht for» 
cupations in which he could not jom, and » 
tranced myself from the pursuits whiehk 
lo^^ to practice. 

Oh 1 my dear, kind Goremess; how thoros^ 
ly I recognize the truthfulness crif all your ymt 
of life; how sincerely I own that I nave nercr 
followed them without advantage — ^nevermg- 
Iccted them without loss. How often ban 
you fold me that ** Dissimulation is never eood,^ 
tliat, however speciously we may persuade aa- 
selves that in feigning a part we are screffliac 
our self-esteem from insult, or savinff the Ui 
ings of others, the policy is ever a l>ad one; 
and that, " if our sincerity be only allied with 
an honest humility, it never errs. The p«ni 
I took to escape from the dangerous proxumty 
of his presence, suggested to him tnat I du- 
liked his attentions and desired to avoid them; 
and acting on this conviction it was that 1m 
made a journey to England during the time I 
was a visitor at his Mother's. It would appeir, 
however, that his esteem for me had taken a '' 
deeper root than he perhaps suspected, for on 
his return his attentions were redoubled, and 
I could detect that in a variety of ways bis 
feelings toward me were not those of mere 
friendship. Of mine toward him I will con- 
ceal nothing from you. They were deep and 
intense admiration for qualities of the hi^eet 
order, and as much of love as consisted with a 
kind of fear — a sense of almost terror lest he 
should resent the j -resumption of such affection 
as mine. 

You already know something of our habits of 
life abroad — ^wasteful and extravagant beyond 
all the pretensions of our fortune. It V( as a diffi- 
cult thing for me to carry on the semblance of 
our assumed position so as not to throw dis- 
credit upon my family, and, at the tome time, 
avoid the disingenuousness of such a part The 
struggle, from whicli I saw no escape, was too 
much for me, and I determined to leave the 
Morrises and return home — to leave a house 
wherein I already had acquired the first steps 
of the right road iu life, and go back to dissi- 
pations in which I felt no pleasure, and gayeties 
that never enlivened ! I did not tell you aHl 
this at the time, my dear friend, partly because 
I had not the courage for it, and partly that 
the avowal might seem to throw ft reproach on 
those whom my affection should shield from 
even a criticism. If I speak of it now, it is be- 
cause, happily, the theme is one hourly discuss- 
ed among us in all the candor of true frank- 
ness. We have no longer concealments, and 
we are happy. 

It may nave been that the abruptness of my 
departure offended Captain Morris, or possibly 
some other cause produced the estrangement; 
but, assuredly, he no longer cultivated the in- 
timacy he had once seemed so ardently to de- 
sire, and, until the event of Mamma's misfor- 
tune here, he ceased to visit us. 

And now came the interview I have alluded 



I had actually retreated from any advances on 

his part, not from the disparity of our agea^ but | tol Oh, my dearest friend, if there be a mo- 
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xuent in life which combines within it the moBt 
J exquisite delight with the most torturing ag- 
^ ony, it is that in which an affection is sought 
' for by one who, immeasurably above us in all 
^ the gifts of fortune, still seems to feel that there 
' . is a presumption in his demand, and that his 
^ appeal may be rejected. I know not how to 
speak of that conflict between pride and shame, 
" between the ecstasy of conquest and the innate 
' sense of the luworthiness that had won the 
victory 1 

Sir Penrhyn thought, or fancied that he 
thought, me fond of display and 8i>lendor — 
that m conforming to the quiet habits of his 
Mother's house, I was only submitting with a 
good grace to privations. I undeceived him at 
once. I Confessed, not without some shame, 
that I was in a manner unsuited to the details 
of an exalted station — that wealth and its ac- 
companiments would in reality be rather bur- 
dens than pleasure to one whose tastes were 
humble as my own — that, in fact^ I was so lit- 
tle of a " Grande Dame," that I should inevit- 
ably break down in the part, and that no ap- 
pliances of mere riches could repay for the 
onerous duties of dispensing them. 

**In so much," interrupted he, with a half- 
smile, " that you would prefer a poor man to a 
rich one ?" 

" If you mean," said I, " a poor man who felt 
no shame in his poverty, in comparison with a 
rich man who felt his pride in his wealth, I say. 
Yes." ^ 

"Then what say you to one who has passed 
through both ordeals," said he, " and only asks 
that you should share either with him to make 
him happy ?" 

I have no need to tell you my answer. It 
satisfied AiTH, and made mine the happiest heart 
in the worild. And now we are to be married, 
dearest, in a fortnight or three weeks — as soon, 
in fact, as may be ; and then we are to take a 
short tour to Kome and Naples, where Sir Pen- 
rhyn's yacht is to meet us ; after which we visit 
Malta, coast along Spain, and home. Home 
sounds delightfully when it means all that one's 
fondest fancies can weave of country, of domes- 
tic happiness, of duties heartily entered on, and 
of affections well repaid. 

Penrhyn is very splendid; the castle is of 
feudal antiquity, and the grounds are princely 
in extent and beauty. Sir Morris is justly 
proud of his ancestral possessions, and longs to 
show me its. stately magnificence ; but still more 
do I long for the moment when my dear Miss 
Cox will be my guest, and take up her quarters 
in a certain little room that opens on a terraced 
garden overlooking the sea. I fixed on the 
spot the very instant I saw the drawing of the 
Castle, and I am certain you will not find it in 
your heart to refuse me what will thus make 
up the perfect measure of my happiness. 

In all the selfishness of my joy, I have for- 
gotten to tell you of Florence ; but, in truth, it 
would require a calmer head than mine to 
talk of Galleries and works of Art, while my 
thoughts are running on the bright realities of 
my condition. It is true we go every where, 
and see every thing, but I am m such a humor 
to be pleased, that I am delighted with all, and 
can be critical to nothing. I half suspect that 
Art, as Art, is a source of pleasure to a very 



few. I mean, that the number is a limited one 
which can enter into all the minute excellences 
of a great work, appreciate justly the difficul- 
ties overcome, aud value deservingly the real 
trimnph accomplished. For mysell, I know 
and feel that painting has its greatest charm 
for me in its power of suggestiveness, and, con- 
sequently, the subject is often of more conse- 
quence tnan the treatment of it; not that I am 
cold to the chaste loveliness of a Raphael, or in- 
different to the. gorgeous beauty of a Giordano. 
They appeal to me, however, in somewhat the 
same way, and my mind at once sets to work 
upon an ideal character of the creation before 
me. That this same admiration of mine is a 
very humble effort at appreciating artistic ex- 
cellence, I want no better proof than the fact, 
that it is exactly what Betty Cobb herself felt 
on being shown the pictures in " the PittL'* 
Her honest worship of a Madonna at once in- 
vested her with every attribute of goodness, 
and the Painter, could he only have heard the 
praises she uttered, might have reveled in the 
triumph of an art that can rise above the mere 
delineation of external beauty. That the ap- 
peal to her own heart was direct, was evidenced 
by her constant reference to some living re- 
semblance to the picture before her. Now, it 
was a saintly hermit by Caracci — ^that was the 
image of Peter Delany at the cross-roads ; now, 
it was a Judas — ^that was like Tom Noon of the 
turnpike; and now, it was a lovely head by 
Titian — " the very moral of Miss Kitty Doolan 
when her hair was down about her." I am 
certain, my dearest Miss Cox, that the delight 
conveyed by painting and music is a much 
more natural pleasure than that derived from 
the enjoyment of imaginary composition by 
writing. The appeal is not alone direct, but 
it is in a manner the same to all — ^to the high- 
est king upon the throne, and to the lowly 
peasant, as in meek wonder he stands entranced 
and enraptured. 

But why do I loiter within doors when it is 
of Florence itself of its sunny Arno, of its cy- 
pieas-crowned San Miniato, and of the villa-clad 
Fiezole I would tell you I But even these are 
so interwoven with the frame of mind in which 
I now enjoy them, that to speak of them would 
be again to revert to my selfishness. 

Yesterday we made an excursion to Vallam- 
brosa, which lies in a cleft between two lofty 
moimtains, about thirteen miles from this. It 
was a strange transition from the warm air and 
sunny streets of Florence, with all their objects 
of artistic wonder on every side, to find oneself 
suddenly traversing a wild mountain gorge in 
a rude Dullock-cart, guided by a peasant of 
semi-savage aspect, his sheep-skin mantle and 
long ox-goad giving a picturesque air to his tall 
and sinewy figure. The snow lay heavily in all 
the crevices around, and it was a perfectly Al- 
pine scene in its desolation ; nor, I must say, 
did it recall a single one of the ideas with 
which our great Poet has associated it. Th« 
thickly-strewn leaves have no existence here, 
since the trees are not deciduous, and consist 
entirely of pines. 

A straight avenue in the forest leads to the 
Convent, which is of immense size, forming a 
great quadrangle. At a little distance off, «Kft.V 
tered by a thkk ^o^^ <A \aSL^\SL«^v ^^^ss^^^ ^ 
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Bnuill building appropriated to the accommo- 
dation of strangers, who are the guests of the 
monks for any period short of three days, 
and by a special permission for even a longer 
time. 

We passed the day tind the nisht there, and 
I would willingly have lingered still longer. 
From the mountain peak above the Convent 
the two seas at either side of the Peninsula are 
visible, and the Gulf of Genoa and the Adriatic 
are stretched out at your feet, with the vast 
plain of Central Italy, dotted over with cities^ 
every name of whicn is a spell to memory 1 
Thence back to Florence, and all that gay world 
that seemed so small to the eye the day before I 
And now, dearest Miss Cox, let me conclude, 
ere my own littleness become more apparent^ 
for here I am, tossing over laces and embroid- 
ery, gazing with rapture at brooches and braoe- 
let8, and actually fancying how captivating I 
shall be when appareled in all this finery. It 
would be mere aeceitfulness in me were I to 
tell you that I am not charmed with the splen- 
dor that surrounds me. Let me only hope that 
it may not corrupt that heart which at no time 
was more entirely your own than while I write 
myself yours affectionately, 

Caroline Dodd. 



LETTER LXXrV. 

KENNY JAUES DODD TO THOMAS PUBCELL, ESQ., OF 
THE ORANGE, BBUFF. 

Florence. 
Weli^ my dear Tom, my task is at last com- 

{)leted — ^my magnum opus accomplished. I 
lave carried all my measures, if not with tri- 
umphant majorities, at least with a " good work- 
ing party," as the slang has it, and I stand proud- 
ly pre-eminent the head of the Dodd Adminis- 
tration. I have no patience for details. I like 
better to tell you the results in some striking 
paragraph, to be headed " Latest Intelligence, 
and to run thus: "Our last advices inform us 
that, notwithstcinding the intrigues in the cabi- 
net, K. I. maintains his ascendency. We have 
no official intelligence of the fact, but all the 
authorities concur in believing that the Dodds 
are about to leave the Continent, and return to 
Ireland." 

Ay, Tom, that is the grand and comprehen- 
sive measure of family reform I have so long 
labored over, and at length have the proud 
gratification to see Law! 

I find, on looking back, that I left off on my 
being sent for by Behon. I'll try and take up 
one of the threads of my tangled narrative at 
that point I found him at his hotel, in con- 
versation with a very smartly-dressed, well- 
whiskered, kid-gloved little man, whom he pre- 
sented as "Mr. Curl Davis, of Lincoln's Inn." 
Mr. D. was giving a rather pleasant account of 
the casualties of his first trip to Italy when I 
entered, but immediately stopped, and seemed 
to think that the hour of business should usurp 
the time of mere amusement. 

Belton soon informed me why, by telling me 
that Mr. C. D. was a London Collector who trans- 
acted the foreign affairs for various discounting 
houses at home, and who held a roving com- 



mission to worry, harass, and torment all BDeh 
and sundry as might have drawn, signed, or 
endorsed fiills, either for their own accommo- 
dation or that of their frienda. 

Now I had not the most remote notion how 
I should come to figure in this category. I 
knew well that you had "taken care of"— 
that's the word — all my little misaiTee in that 
fashion. So persuaded was I of my sinoeri^, 
that I offered him at once a small wager tiut 
he had mistaken his man, and that it was, is 
fact, some other Dodd, bent on bringing ovr 
honorable name to shame and disgrace. 

«It must) under these circumstances^ then," 
said he, "be a very gross case of forgery, kit 
the name is yours ; nor can I discover any otber 
with the same Christian names." So saying, be 
produced a pocket-book, like a family M)Ie; 
and drew from out a small partition of it aBiH 
for five himdred pounds, at nine months^ drawn 
and endorsed by me in favor of the Hon. Au- 
gustus Gore Hampton I 

This precious document had now about fifty- 
two hours some odd minutes to mn. In other 
words, it was a crocodile's egg with the shell 
already burstings and the reptile's head pre- 
pared to spring out 

"The writing, if not yours, is an admirable 
imitation," said Davis, surveying it throng lus 
double eye-glass. 

" Is it yours ?" asked Belton. 

" Yes,'^ said I, with a great effort to behaye 
like an ancient Roman. 

"Ah, then, it is all correct," said Davia^ smirk- 
ing. " I am charmed to find that the case pre- 
sents no difficulty whatsoever." 

" I'm not quite so certain of that. Sir,** said 
I ; " I take a very different view of the trans- 
action. 

" Don't be alarmed, Mr. Dodd," said he, coax- 
ingly, " we are not Shylocks. We will meet 
your convenienoe in any way; in fact, it is 
with that sole object I have come out from En- 
gland. Don't negotiate it, said Mr. Gore Hamp- 
ton to me, if you can possibly help it ; see Ifr. 
D. himseli^ ask what arrangement will best suit 
him, take half of the amount in cash, and re- 
new the BiU at three months, rather than push 
him to an inconvenience. I assure you tnese 
were his own words, for there isn't a mor« 
generous fellow breathing than Gore." Mr. Da- 
vis uttered this with a kind of hearty expans- 
ivenesS) as though to say, " The man's my friend, 
and let me see who'll gainsay me." 

"Am I at liberty to inquire into the circum- 
stances of this transaction?" said Belton, who 
had been for some minutes attentively examin- 
ing the Bill, and the several names upon it) 
and comparing the writing with some other 
that he held in his hand. 

I half scrupled to say " Yes" to this request^ 
Tom. If there be any thing particularly pain- 
ful in shame above all others, it is for an old 
fellow to come to confession of his follies to a 
young one. It reverses their relative statiom 
to each other so fatally, that they never can 
stand rij^htly again. He saw this, or he seemed 
to see it, in a second, by my hesitation, for, 
quickly turning to Mi:. Davis, he said, "Onr 
meeting here is a most opportune one, as yon 
will perceive by this paper' — giving him abet- 
ter as he spoke. Although I paid httle attenr 
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tion to these words, I was soon strack by the 
change that had come over Mr. Davis. The fresh 
and rosy cheek was now blanched, the easy 
smile had departed, and a look of terror and 
dismay was exhibited in its place. 

*' Now, Sir," said Selton, folding up the docu- 
ment) **yovL see I have been very frank with 
you. Tne charges contained in that letter I 
am in a position to prove. ^The Earl o# Dare- 
wood has placed all the papers in my hands, 
and given me full permission as to how I shall 
employ them. Mr. Dodd," said he, addressing 
me, '* if I am not at liberty to ask you the his- 
tory of that Bill, there is at least nothing to 
prevent my informing you that all the names 
upon it are those of men banded together for 
purposes of fraud." 

"Take care what you say, Sir," said Davis, 
affecting to write down his words, but in his 
confusion unable to form a letter. 

" I shall accept your caution as it deserves," 
said Belton, " and say that they are a party of 
professional swindlers — ^men who cheat at play, 
mtimidate for money, and even commit forgery 
for it" 

Davis moved toward the door, but Belton 
anticipated him, and he sat down again with- 
out a word. 

" Now, Mr. Davis," said he, calml}-, " it is left 
entirely to my discretion in what ^ay I am to 
proceed with respect to one of the parties to 
these frauds." Ab he got thus far, the waiter 
entered, and presented a visiting-card, on which 
Belton said— "Yes, show him up-stairs," and 
the next minute Lord George Tiverton made 
his appearance. He was already in the middle 
of the room ere he perceived me, and for the 
first time in my life I saw signs of embarrass- 
ment, and shame on his impassive features. 

"They told me you were alone, Mr. Belton," 
said he, angrily, and as if about to retire. 

*' For all the purposes you have come upon, 
my Lord, it is the same as though I were." 

*'Is it blown, then?" asked his Lordship of 
Davis; and the other replied with an almost 
imperceptible nod. Muttering what sounded 
like a curse, Tiverton threw himself into a ehair, 
drawing his hat, which he still wore, more 
deeply over his eyes. 

1 assure you, l^m, that so overwhelmed was 
I by this distressing scene, for, say "cC^hat you 
will, there is nothing so distressing as to see 
the man with^whom you have lived in intima- 
cy, if not actual friendship, suddenly displayed 
in all the glaring colors of Bcoundrelism. You 
feel yourself so humiliated before such a spec- 
tacle, that the sense of shame becomes like an 
atmosphere around you — ^I actually heard no- 
thing — I saw nothing. A scene of angry dis- 
cusion ensued between Belton and the Lawyer 
— Tiverton never uttered a word — of which I 
caught not one syllable. I could only mark, 
at last, that Belton had gained the upper hand, 
and in the other's subdued manner and submis- 
sive tone defeat was plainly written. 

"Will Mr. Dodd deny his Uability?" cried 
out Davis ; and though, I suppose, he must have 
said the words many times over, I could not 
bring myself to suppose they were addressed to 
me. 

"I shall not ask him that question," said 
Belton, "but you may." 



*' Hang it 1 Curl, yoa know it was * a plant,' " 
said Tiverton, who was now smoking a cigar as 
coolly as possible. "What's the use of push- 
ing them further. We've lost the game, manl" 

"Just so, my Lord," said Belton; "and not- 
withstanding all his pretended boldness, nobody 
is more aware of that fact than Mr. Curl Davis^ 
and the sooner he adopts your Lordship's frank- 
ness the quicker will this afiEiair be settled" 

Belton and the Lawyer conversed eagerly 
together in half-whispers. . I could only over- 
hear a stray word or two; but they were 
enough to show me that Davis was pressing for 
some kind of a compromise, to which the other 
would not accede, and the terms of which came 
down successively from ftve hundred pounds to 
three, two, one, and at last fifty. 

" No, nor five. Sir — ^not five shillings in such 
a cause t" said Belton, determinedly. " I should 
feel it an indelible disgrace upon me forever to 
concede one farthing to a scheme so base and 
contemptible. Take my word for it, to escape 
exposure in such a case is no slight immunity." 

Davis still demurred, but it was rather with 
the disciplined resistance of a well-trained 
rascal than with the ardor of a strong convic- 
tion. 

The altercation — ^for it was such — interested 
me wonderfully little, my attention being en- 
tirely bestowed on Tiverton, who had now 
lighted his third cigar, which he was smoking 
away vigorously, never once bestowing a look 
toward me, nor in any way seeming to recog- 
nize my presence. A sudden pause in the dis- 
cussion attracted me, and I saw that Mr. Davis 
was handing over several papers, which, to my 
practical eye, resembled Bills, to Belton, who 
carefully perused each of them in turn before 
inclosing them in his pocket-book. 

" Now, my Lord, I am at your service," said 
Belton ; " but I presume our interview may as 
well be without witnesses." 

" I should like to have Davis here," replied 
Tiverton, languidly; "seeing how you have 
bullied him omy satisfies me how little chance 
/ shall have wiui you." 

Not waiting to hear an answer to this speech, 
I arose and took my hat, and pressing Belton's 
hand cordially, as I asked him to £nner for 
that day, I hurried out of the room. Not^ 
however, without his having time to whisper 
to me: 

" That affair is all arranged — ^have no further 
uneasiness on the subject.' 

I was in the street in the midst of the moving; 
bustling population, with all the life, din, and 
turmoil of a great city around me, and yet I 
stood confounded and overwhelmed by what I 
had just witnessed. " And this," said I at last, 
" is the way the business of the world goes on 
— ^robbery, cheating, intimidation, and over- 
reaching are the politenesses men reciprocate 
with each other!" Ah, Tom, with what scanty 
justice we regard our poor hard-working, half- 
starved, and ragged people, when men of rank, 
station, and refinement are such culprits as 
this 1 Nor could I help confessing that if I had 
passed my life at home, in my own country,, 
such an instance as I had just seen had in all 
likelihood never occurred to me. The truth is, 
that there is a simplicity in th« lif^ <*! ^^fwst 
Couxitt\^« \3aaXi «2asA^ ^"xs^w.^^* «Ql<3o^ ^ vc«S^ ^ 
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that of a swindler. Society must be a complex 
and intricate machinery where they are to 
thrive. There mnst be all the thousand re- 
quirements that are begotten of a pampered 
and luxurious civilization, and all the faults 
and frailties that grow out of these. Tour 
well-bred scoundrel trades upon the follies^ the 
weaknesses, the foibles, rather than the vices 
of the world, and his richest harvest lies among 
those who have ambitions above their station, 
and pretensions unsuited to their property — in 
one word, to the " Dodds of this world, whether 
they issue firom Tipperary or Yorkshire, wheth- 
er {heir tongue betray tne Celt or the Saxon 1" 

I grew very moral on this theme as I walked 
along, and actually found myself at my own 
door before I knew where I was. I discovered 
that Morris and his Mother had been visiting 
Mrs. D. in my absence, and that the interview 
had passed off satisfactorily Gary's bright and 
cheery looks stifficiently assured me. Perhaps 
she was "not i' the vein," or perhaps she was 
awed by the presence of roal wealth and for- 
tune, but I was glad to find that Mrs. D. scarcely 
more than alluded to the splendors of Dods- 
borough; nor did she bring in the MKlJarthys 
more than four times during their stay. This 
is encouraging, Tom; and who knows but in 
time we may be able to "lay this family," and 
live without the terrors of their resurrection 1 

The Morrises are to dine with us, and I only 
trust that we shall not eive them a " taste of 
our quality" in high living, for I have just 
caught sight of a fellow with a white cap going 
into Mrs. D.'s dressing-room, and the prepara- 
tions are evidently considerable. Here's Mary 
Anne saying she has something of consequence 
to impart to me, and so, for the present, fare- 
w6lL 

The murder is out, Tom, and all the mystery 
of Morris's missing lett,er made clear. Mrs. D. 
received it during my illness at Genoa, and 
finding it to be a proposal of marriage to Gary, 
took it upon her to write an indignant refusal. 
Mary Anne has just confessed the whole to me 
in strict secrecy, frankly owning that she her- 
self was the great culpnt on the occasion, and 
that the terms of the reply were actually dic- 
tated by her. She said tnat her present avowal 
was made less in reparation for her misconduct 
— which she owned to be inexcusable — than as 
an obligation she felt under to requite the ad- 
mirable behavior of Morris, who, by this time, 
must have surmised what had occurred, and 
whose gentlemanlike feeling recoiled from vin- 
dicating himself at the cost of family disunion 
and exposure. 

I tell you frankly, Tom, that Mary Anne's 
own candor, the honest, straightforward way 
in which she told me the whole incident, amply 
repays ine for all the annoyance it occasioned. 
Her conduct now assures me that, notwith- 
standing all the corrupting influences of our 
life abroad, the girl's generous nature has still 
survived, and may yet» with good care, be 
trained up to high deservings. Of course she 
. enjoined me to secrecy ; but even had she not 
done so, I'd have respected her confidence. I 
am scarcely less pleased with Morris, whose 
delicacy is no baa guarantee for the future ; so 
that for once, at le^t^ my dear Tom, you find 



me in good humor with all the world, nor is it 
my own- fault if I be not oftener so 1 You may 
Binile, Tom, at my self-flattery ; but I repeat it 
All my philosopny of life has been to submit 
with a good grace, and make the best of every 
thine — ^to thmk as well of every body as they 
would permit me to do; and when, as wiU 
happen, events went cross-grain, and all fell 
out " Vrong," I was quite ready to " forget my 
own griefe and be happy with ycu.** And now 
to dinner, Tom, where I mean to drink your 
health 1 

It is all settled; though I have no doubt, 
after so many " false starts," you'll still expect 
to hear a contradiction to this in my next let- 
ter; but you may believe mo this time, Tom. 
Gary is to be married on Saturday ; and that 

fou may have stronger confidence in my words, 
beg to assure you that I have not bestowed 
on her, as her marriage portion, either imagin- 
ary Estates or mock Domains. She is neither 
tolbe thought an Irish Princess, "en retraite," 
nor to be the proud possessor of the "M*Carthy 
diamonds." In a word, Tom, we have con- 
trived, by some good luck, to cond:uct the 
whole of this negotiation without involving 
ourselves in a labyrinth of lies, and the conse- 
quence has been a very wide-spread happiness 
and contentment. 

Morris improves every hour on nearer ac- 
quaintance; and even Mrs. D. acknowledges, 
that when " his shyness rubs off, he'll be clown- 
right agreeable and amusing." Kow that same 
shyness is very little more than the constitu- 
tional coldness of his country, more palpable 
when contrasted with the over-warmth of ours. 
It never does rub off, Tom, which unfortunately 
our cordiality occasionally does; and hence the 
praise bestowed on the constancy of one coun- 
try, and the censure on the changeability of the 
other. But this is no time for such dissertations, 
nor is my head in a condition to follow them 
out 

The house is beset with Milliners, Jewelers, 
and other seductionists of the same type ; and 
Mrs. D.'s voice is loud in the drawing-room on 
the merits of Brussels lace and the becoming- 
ness of rubies. Even Gary appears to have 
yielded somewhat to the temptation of these 
vanities, and gives a passing ^nce at herself 
in the glass without any very marked disap- 
proval. James is in ecstasies with Morris, who 
has confided all his horse arrangements to his 
especial care ; and he sits in solemn conclave 
every morning with half a dozen stunted, kno(&- 
kneed bipeds, in earnest discussion of thorough- 
breds, weight-carriers, and fencers, and talks 
BelPs Xt/c half the day afterward. 

But, above all, Mary Anne has pleased me 
throughout the whole transaction. Kot a 
shadow of jealousy, not the faintest coloring of 
any unworthy rivalry has interfered with her 
sisterly affeation, and her whole heart seems 
devoted to Gary's happiness. Handsome as she 
always was, the impulse of a high motive has 
elevated the character of her beauty, and ren- 
dered her perfectly lovely. So Belton would 
seem to think also, if I were only to pronounce 
from the mere expression of his mce as he looks 
at her. 

I must close this at onoe; there's no use in 
my trying to journalize any longer, for events 
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lovr too fast for recording; bosldfo, Tom, in 

a mi.l.st ol Jill my hnppmec-s therrt coiiea a 

sli of Ra<ini!.s6 across nie that I am 60 soon to 

. 't with one feo ileur t»J me 1 The Unit branch 

It drop?* from tJio tree tells the atory of the 

«.ay jj,r. the trunk ; and so it h as the chairs 

round y<'ur hearth become tenantlesd, j'ou are 

]M to think of the dark winter of old ago, the 

I juw- night before the longer journey! This is 

all 3eltj.-:hne33, mayhap, and so no more of it 

On SatnrJay the wedding, Tom; the Morrises 

siait t'lr Rome and tho Doddb for Ireland. Ay, 

my old friend, t»nce more we shall meet^ and, 

if I lvno\7 my self, not to part again till our 

r>a>'.:port3 are made out for a bettor place. And 

now, my dear friend, foe the last tin:e on foreign 

t'i-c>uu(i, 

I um, yours ever affectionately, 
Ke.vxv Jam£» Dodd. 
Toll i[r«». (rallagher to have fires in all the 
f.'Or'is, and to see that Nelligan has a look to 
tho roof where the rain used to come in. Wo 
nwi^t try and make tho old house «^omfortable, 
and if we caa not have the blue siiv without, 
w e';l at lea<t endeavor to secure the means of 
MI. Irish welcome within doorn. 

J suppose it must be a part of that porvtrsity 
iha*^ pertains to human nature in every thing, 
b'.'t. ti./w that 1 have detfjrmined on going homo 
;i;;.^inj I. fancy lean detect a hundred advan- 
ta;:'^s to oe derived from foreign travoi and 
foreign r'.,.-^idence. You will, of eoui'se, meet 
tjIo by 8ayin:x» what are your own experiences, 
Ki-M^iy Jjodd? bo they servy to contirm this 
L'ipr«./ision? llw^ you the evidences of such 
wiijiin the narrow circle of your ovi'n family? 
No, Tom, 1 mui t freely own I have not. But I 
aiii poihap'S aijlo to say why it has been h j, anvl 
'■•'♦Ml thsit same is i?ometliing. 

\ou can scarcely tak»: up a numb^^r of tht» 
Tlm^s without rojiJing of .-ionie nowly -arrived 
provincial in l^ondonboing "done" bysliarpers, 
through tlie devices of o very stnU^ piece of 
roguerv ; his appearance, iiii drcst*. and his 
general air being the signs which have pro- 
tlainied him a lit subject for deception So it 
is abroad; a certain class of travelei-s, the 
*' X'ouds" for instance, ramble about Switzerland 



and the Rhine country, John Murrny lU Vand, 
i^peakiug unintolligible French, and poking 
their no:?es every -where. A) loiig «^ they are 
migratory, thoy'fonn tho*prcy of innkeepers 
and the harvest of I.aquais de rlace ; but when 
they settle aud domesticate, they become tho 
mark for ridicule from some, and for robbery 
from othei-s. If they be weaUh\ , much is con- 
ceded to them for their money— that it, tJicir 
house will be frequented, their dinners eaten, 
their balls danced at; but «$ to any fidraitsion 
into *• tho eociety'* of the ]lace, they have no 
chanc« of it. fc^ome Lord George of their ac^ 
quaiutanco, cut by his equals, and fchnnucd by 
his own set, \*ill undertake to provide them 
guests; and so far as th^-ir own hospitalities ex- 
tend, they will bo "in the world,'' but not one 
jot further. The illubtrious oo;..puny that 
honors your soiree, amnses itself with racy 
stories of your bad French, of liip]»ani descrip- 
tions of your wife's " toilette:" nor is it enou^ 
that they ridicule these, but they will even ^ 
make laughing mutter of your honjely notions 
of right and wrong, and scotf at what you know 
and feel to be the very best things in your na- 
ture. Your " noble friend," or somebody else's 
** noble friend," has said in public th:.t you are 
** nobody ;" and every Marquis in his garret, 
and every Count witli half the income of your 
Cook, dcppises as he dines with von. And you 
deserve it, too; richly deserve it. I say. Had 
you come on tho Continent to be abroad what 
you were -ssell contented to be at home — had 
you abstained from the mockery of a eh'*- you 
never belonged to — had you setth.d d^^vD 
amid those your equals in rank, and often 
much more than your equals in knovlodgc and 
acquirement — your journey would not have 
been a series of disappointmeuts. You would 
have seen much to delight and inten.sl^ .ind 
mpuch to improve you. You would haw edu- 
cated your minda while richly enjoy iiig your- 
selves; and while forming pleasant inii'uaoies, 
and oven friendships, widened the sphere of 
your sympathies with mankind, and assuredly 
4iave escaped no small share of the iiut^foj-trnea 
and mishaps that befel the ''Dodd Varuly 
Abroad." 
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